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Tbc following collection of hj-mnR has bnen prepa] 
with reference to that standard which is tbiiiMi jji c^ 
general judgment cf the Christian public. Of t\Hi rnahj 
tpecuiationn concerning devotional lyric poetry, whifE 
have been at diffi;reut times proposed, it has not ^n^qiuei 
proper to allow to any one an influence in advancj of thi 
MtUed decisioDB of public opinion; but much carL> hoj 
been exercised in seeking to ascertain those di^cjaiojip 
and to conform the character of the book to ttu'iji. h\ 

KrauADce of this plan, fovorite standard liynius h.ivi 
ui retained, as tlie basis of the collection ; Yriu^ri a u 
borious examinatiott has been made of a large Muiiilmi 
of Httou Books and other volumes of religious put^try 
Mtisb and American, for the purpose of giviriy it vn 
riety and fteshneas. Every stanza inserted hHn been 
carefully considered; and while it has not been Ll>ouffhi 
proper to exclude every one which does not pos^-^j kigl: 
poetic merit, or to torture every one which is eioi p^t 
Bctly accommodated to musical accent, it is hop^-^^ Liml 
the attantkm which has been paid, in the prepargiiien oi 
the bo(di, to the claims of literary and musicuS :atitf! 
will be fiwiid to have eflbcted as much as was advise bl^ 
Above all, it is hoped that nothius has been aduiiitt^ 
which is at variance with the word of God. 

Alterations in languace have been made only whi^re. 
with a fliU knowledge of the reasonable jealoutoy of the 
puUie on ttat point, thcv were Judged to be iiKtiiiptiA' 
■able. A H^mn Book fitted to meet the deuiJtudf oJ 
wonhipiog aieembliet, cannot be produced withfiut the 
labor <» abridgment and alteration; but that wan ion < 
■CM of ebaage and mutilation, which has pnjved k 
cfltaalve to the community, is most justly condi.'iniied, 
/jft lw following collection are a few hymns, (nnt bitli- 
— »^ .. — ... .. ^... » .^ which considerablo alti^r 

iaavfeit^a(^f!n\; 

^ _ rendei Wvcsa \i\^ 

, wmte, in tbeir original form, tSiev co>a\ALi 



ftailiar to the public^) in which cons 
u have been made. They are auch n 
It ofehMBgeB which would rendei 




IV PREFACE. 

have been inserted. Moat of these are dcs 
die Index. In many Iiynins, what will api>e 
to be alterations, are but restorations of th 
language, witli which unnecessary liberties 
taken. 

Among the leading objects kept in view, hai 
of gratifying the wish, so generally entertain* 
whose feelings are chiefly to be regarded in tl 
tioa of such a book, for that class of hymns w 
to be peculiarly suited to evening meetings 
oecatiouB of social worship — a class charar 
•omewhat more of Aree expression and enli 
Tw, than belongs to the stately composit 
better accord with the dignity of the sauct 
believed that the book will be found unusu 
tins department. 

The original hymns are designated as 
Index. 

Much labor has been employed upon the 
of the hymns ; but any one who has attc 
task will be convinced that no two per 
found who would perform it in precisely > 
ner. The schedule which exhibits this 
bay often be found more convenient t' 
betical Index of Subjects. ■ 

The collection is submitted to the ) 
■ense of the responsibility of attemptin 
tboM who worship God, the language of « 
and with pleasure in the reflection tl 
Bay find here the expression of its fait 
hope, and the means of advancing pr 
■ongi of heaven. 




HYMNS. 



WORSHIP. 



1 Assembling for Worship* L, M, 

1 A SSEMBLED in thy name, Lonl, 
-^^ We plead the promise of thy wordj 
We gather now to seek thy luce — 

Oh may tby presence fill the place, 

2 When *inid the ead forsaken band 
Of thy disciples thou didst etand, 

Thy voice^ divinely speaking- " Peace/' 
Bade doubt and fear and sorrow cease, 

3 Now may we bear the voice of love 
Speak peace and pardon from above ; 
Sweet intercouiEe with Jesus find^ 
And prove him powerful, faithful, kind* 

4 Oh send as not away unblessM, 
Par on thy graciowa wojid we rest; 
We> shmersj to our Ssviour flee, 

Belj^ess and hopelem but in thee* 




, 3 WORSHIP. 

i The Blessing qf God implored. C. M 

1 TN thy great name, O Lord, we come 
■^ To worship at thy feet; 

Oh pour thy Holy Spirit down 
Chi all that now shall meet 

2 We come to hear Jehovah speak, 

To hear the Saviour's voice; 
Thy face and favor. Lord, we seek ; 
Now make our hearts rejoice. 

3 Teach us to pray and praise — to hear 

And understand tliy word ; 
To feel thy blissful presence near, 
And trust our living Lord. 

4 Let sinners now thy goodness prove, 

And saints rejoice m thee ; 
Let rebels be subdued by love, 
And to the Saviour flee. 

DiviM JSid sought, 

1 T ORD, we come before thee now, 
•^ At thy feet we humbly bow; 
Oh do not our suit disdain; 

Shall we seek thee. Lord, in vaini 

2 Lord, on thee our souls depend; 
In compassion now descend; 

Fill our hearts with thy rich grace. 
Tune our lips to sing tiiy praise. 

S In thine own appointed way, 
-^ow we 0eek tkee^ here we stay, 



» our lanm,;^ , ^- ^' 

!• >*ceive f !,„ _ . 




ft, 6 W0B8HIP. 

Social Worship, C. 

1 r\ THOU in whom thy saints are one, 
^ Permit us now to see, 

In this short hour of prayer and praise, 
A glimpse of heaven and thee. 

2 While, with one heart and one desire, 

Low at thy feet we kneel, 
Oh warm our hearts with heavenly love 
And all thy grace reveal. 

3 Thy gracious presence, Lord, alone 

Can make our worship blessM, 
Drive from our thoughts a vexing world 
And lay our grie& to rest 

4 Descend, and bless our waiting souls. 

And meet us as thine own ; 
And fit us to ascend and praise 
Before th* eternal throne. 

The Praitet «f Heaven. C. 

1 OOME, Lord, and warm each langi 
^ Inspire each lifeless ton^e; [hea 
And let the joys of heaven unpart 

Their influence to our song. 

2 The saints, from sin for ever free. 

There mourn its power no more; 
But, clothed in spotless purity. 
Redeeming love adore. 

D There the bleas'd followers of the Lamb 
Join la immortal mngs; 



imrocATioN. 



\s^ endless honors to his name 
^&mploy tlieir tuneful tonnes. 

4 Lord, tune our hearts to praise and love ; 
Our feeble notes inspire; 
Till in tliy blissful courts above 
We join th' angelic choir. 

f Invocation iff the Saviour. C. M. 

1 r^OME, thou desire bf all thy saints, 
^ Our humble strains attend ; 
While, with our praises and complaints. 
Low at thy feet we bend. 

. 2 When we tliy wondrous glories hear, 
And all thy sufferings trace, 
\Vliat sweetly awful scenes appear ! 
What rich, unbounded grace ! 

3 How should our songs, like those above. 

With warm devotion rise ! 
IIow should our souls, on wings of love, 
Mount upward to the skies ! 

4 Come, Lonl, thy love alone can raise 

In us the heavenly flame; 
Then shall our lips resound thy praise. 
Our hearts adore thy name. 

-^^i" Saviour, let thy glory shine, 
rin?^ ^^^ ^^ ^^'cUinga here, 
Jt i^^'^^^ove and joy divine 
^ AGBven oa earth appear. 



s,^ 
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'tie ^^jjovf t\ove- 
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INTOCATIOM* 10 

jar Shepherd of thy choeen few, 
i,liy fbmieT mei'ciGa here renew ; 
Here to our waiting hearts; prncliiim 
The sweetness of tny saving name. 

8 Here may we prove the power of prayer 
To streagthen &ilh and banish care; 
To teach our faint desires to rise 
To thiugs unseen beyond the skiGs. 

4 Lord, we are few, but thou art near. 
Nor short thine arm, nor deaf tliine ear; 
Oh rend the heavens this favored hour- 
Let thousands feel thy saving power, 

1 T ORB^ when we bend before tliy thront, 
•*-^ And our confessions pour, 

Teach us to feel the sins wc own, 
And hate what we deplore. 

2 Our burdened spirits pityintr see; 

True penitence impart; 
And let a healing ray from thee 
Beam hope on every heart, 

8 When our responsive ton^pies eseay 
Their grateftil wongB to raise, 
Grant that our souls may join the lay, 
And rise to thee in praise. 

I 4 When we disclose our wrants in prayeti 
I May we our wiJJjs resign ; 

And not s tliought nuv bosom ehaie, 
Wbkh is not wholly tliine. 




5 Let faith each meek petition fill, 
And waft it to the skies; 
And teach our hearts 'tis gioodness t 
That grants it, or denies, 

1 1 Tke Sanctuary. 

1 C AFELY through another week 
^ Grod has brought us on our way: 
Let us now a blessing seek, 

Waiting in his courts to-day ; 
Day of all the week the best, 
Emblem of eternal rest 

2 While we seek supplies of grace. 

Through the dear Redeemer's na 
Show thy reconciling face. 

Take away pur sin and shame; 
From our worldly cares set free. 
May we rest this day in thee. 

3 Here we come thy name to praise ; 

Let us feel thy presence near: 
May thy glory meet our eyes. 

While we m thy house appear: 
Here afibrd us. Lord, a taste 
Of our everlasting feast. 

4 May the gospel's joyful sound 

Ccmquer smners, comfort saints. 
Make the fruits of grace abound. 

Bring relief from all complaints: 
TV^us let all out Sabbaths prove, 
^^ we join the chufch above. 



POBLIOt 12, 1 

^ \ld PraisM for Rmtorniim, CM. 

1 T17HAT shall I render to my God, 
'^ For all his kuidncfia shown! 

My feet Bhali vif^it thine abode, 
My songs addre^ thy throne, 

2 Among the Bainfcs who fill thy hoitaei 
My oflBring shall be paid ; 

There ahaJl my zeal perform die vowa 
My aoul hi anguiali made. 

3 How happy all thy servants are 1 
How great thy |TTace to me I 

My life, which thou hast mnde thy care, 
Lord, I demote to thee. 

4 Now I am thine — for ever thine — 
Nor shall my piirpoj?e move ; 

Thy hand hath loosed my hoDds of pain. 
And bound me with tliy love, 

5 Here, in thy courtK, I leave my vow% 
And thy rich grace record; 

Witnes?j ye saints, who hear me now. 
If I foraake the Lord. 

J O Welcemt ta Chrintiaa. FHcpds. L. M. 

J TZINBREB in Chriiit, for his dear sake 
"**- A hearty welcome here receive ; 
-^^Ji^ ive together now partake 
■^^ho joys which only he ca.u gwe. 



\ 
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3^^e A^ whose k'mA care wr meet, 
^^hjMgood Spirit from a\)ove. 




WORSHIP. 

>mmunications sweet, 
e qur hearts to bum with lo 
je each worldly theme, 
christians see each other thus 
v^ish to speak of him 
i^ed, and died, and reigns for v 
k of all he did and said 
iftered for us here below ; 
1 he marked for us to tread, 
^hsit he's doing for us now. 
IS the moments pass away, 
U love and wonder and adore, 
osten on the glorious day 
len we shall meet to part no mor 

tteavenlif Joy oh Earth, 

tfE, we who love the Lord, 
jid let our joys be known ; 
n a song, with sweet accord, 
1 thus surround the throne. 

U3se refuse to sing, 
10 never knew our God ; 
hildren of the heavenlv Kinf 
mid speak their joys abroad. 

aen of grace have found 
try begun below ; 
tial mats on earthly gronv 
m &ith and hope may gro 

ill of Z'um yields 
joufliiid sacred sweets. 



^ PRAISE. 15 

Before we reach the heavenly fields, 

Or walk the golden streets. 
5 Then let our songs abound, 

And every tear be dry ; [ground, 
We're marching through Immanuers 

To fairer worlds on high. 

1 fPitrthf thB Lamb. ft. 4. 

1 rj.LORY to God on high ! 

^^ Let heaven and earth reply — 

" Praise ye his name ;'* 
His love and grace adore, 
Who all our sorrows bore : 
Sing loud for evermore — 

"Worthy the Lamb." 

2 They who surround tlie throne 
Join cheerfully in one, 

Praising his name ; 
We who have felt his blood 
Sealing our peace with God, 
Sound through the eartli abroad — 

" Worthy the Lamb." 

3 Join, all ye ransomed race, 
Jesus our Lord to bless ; 

Praise ye his name ; 
In him we will rejoice. 
Making a joyful noise. 
Shouting with heart and voice — 

"Worthy the Lamb." 

4 Socm must we change our placOy 
Ye^ will we never cease 




16 WORSHIP. 

Praising his name : 
Still will we tribute bring, 
Hail him our gracious King, 
And through Sll ages sing^ 

"Worthy the Lamb/' 

1 O Tlte Sonig of the Redeemtd. 8. A 

1 A WAKE, and sing the song 
-^ Of Moses and 5ie Lamb ; 
Wake, every heart and every tongue, 

To praise the Saviour's name. 

2 Sing of his dying love ; 

amg of his rising power : 
Sing how he intercedes above, 
For those whose sins he bore. 

3 Sing till we feel the heart 

Ascending with the tongue ; 

Sing till the love of sin depart, 

And grace inspire the song. 

4 Sing on your .heavenly way. 

Ye ransomed sinners, sing ; 
Sing on, rejoicing every day 
In Christ, th' eternal Kixig. 

5 Soon shall we hear him say — 

" Ye blessed children, come ;" 
Soon will he call us hence away, 
And take his wanderers home. 

6 Soon shall our raptured tongue 

His endless praise proclami ; 
And ffweeter voices tune the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb. 




-CTAND up and bless the Lord, 
*^ Ye people of his choice ; 
Starjd up anii bleas the Lfjrd your God, 
With heart and soul and voice, 

2 Ob ^r tlie liviog flanie 

From his o%ii alUr brought, 
Ta touch our lip^^ our i^uls iBsptrt^, 
And wing to heaven our thoughL 

3 God m OMT strength and Bong, 

And hk salvation ourg; 
Tben be his love m Christ prwlaimed 
%Vith all our raueomed powers. 

4 Stand up and ble^ the liOrd, 
• The Lord your God adore; 

Staitd up and bless his glorious name, 
Henceforth, for erertnorc. 
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PrmUt U tkt ^tlflur, 5. IL 

1 TTB iervatita of God, 
-*■ Your Master proclaim, 

►And publish abroad ' ^ t 

His wonilerful name ; 
The name all victoriouB ' 

Of Jesua extol ; 
Bis kingdom is g'lorioui, i 

And rulcK over alL 

1! God mleth on ij/^/i, 
5 



n&lVATE. 



520 



J liifl watcliful eye, ^ 
freedom we enjny. 

lath a virtuous sway^ 
leerfuJly obey; 
oi>prcssif>ti''B rid, 
UM warehip God. 

voice of nature sin^ 
the KiTig of kinp ; 
L the choral song, 
'ftteful notes prolong. 

n the world, O Lord, I flee, 
itTife and tumult tar j 
M where Satan wages sttil 
t successful war. 
retreat, the sDent shade, 
ayer and pnibe nifree ; 
by thy sweet bounty made 
e who follow thee, 
iy Spirit touch the soul, 
c(* her mean abode, 
vimt peace and joy and love 
'e communes with Godi 
3 the nightingale, she poura 
tary lays; 

witness of her song-, 
sts for hum&D praise. 
Jgu&rdim of my life, 
tacB of light dlrine. 



Closet Hymn. 



21 WORSHIP. 

Aiitl — all harin()ni(.>iiri iianios in one— 
My Saviour, tJiou art mine. 

6 What thanks I owe theo, and what 1 
A bcimdloss, endless store 
Shall echo throiij^h tlie reahns above 
When time shall be no more. 

21 

1 T3ETIRE — all meaner thinip? retire 
-*-•' And leave me to my soul's desin 
To meet her God, where, all subduec 
The cares of earth no more intrude. 

2 Fm now alone, O Lord, with thee, 
But thou art more tlian worlds to me 
And were surrounding worlds my ov 
Witliout thee I were poor and lone. 

3 Do troubles from the world increase 1 
In thee I find the promised peace; 
Nor could my soul sustain the wo 
Of earth my friend, and God my foe. 

4 With thee my shield, my portion hei 
What can I lack — what need I fearl 
And if tliou call me hence, I know 
•Tis to my Rock of trust I go. 

5 Oh hold me, Father, Friend, and Gui 
Nor let my feet be drawn aside, 

In bri|rht or shadowy wilds to roam, 
^Fham keeping life*B straight path^ 



Uod, whose piercing eye 
narks each deep recess, 
Bstered hours draw nigfii, 
hy presence fill the place. 

he windings of my heart, 
let heavenly wisdom guide ; 
idiant beams impart, 
leansed and purified. 

\ visits of thy love, 
y inmost soul to cheer; 
e shall jom to prove 
fixed his dwelling there. 

thB Divine Presence. L. M. 

thoughts, vain world, be- 




24 WORSHIP. 

Thy grace the rebel heart can mc 
Redeeming grace and dying love. 

^4 Dtlight in Ood. 

1 ITTTIILE thee I seek, protecting 

^^ Be my vain wishes Btilled ; 
And may this consecrated hour 
With better hopes be filled. 

2 Thy love the power of thought hi 

To thee my thoughts would soc 
Tlw mercy o er my life has flow© 
That mercy I adore. 

3 In each event of life, how clear 

Thy ruling hand I see ! 
Each blessing to my soul most de 
Because conferred by thee. 

4 In every joy that crowns my days 

In every pain I bear, 
My heart shall find delight in pra 
Or seek relief in prayer. 

5 When gladness wings ray favore< 

Thy love my thoughts shall fill 
Resigned, when storms of sorrow 
My soul shall meet thy wilL 

6 Mylifted eye, without a tear, 

The ghihering storm shall see; 
MrstM&gt Ifeart shall know 
That heart wUl rest on thee. 



n§T%n*§«fOru»» ILK. 

OTHOU that heuest pnyer, 
And teachest how to pray, 
My groveling heart prepare 
To wing its heavenward way; 
Hiffh as thy mercj-eeat to rise, 
AiS there pour out its earnest cries. 

2 Too oft, when faith is weak, 
I fear my prayers are vain ; 

^^_ The blessings which I seek 

I scarcely hope to gain; 
My wants appear to mount too high; 
My hopes, o erbome with sorrow, die. 

3 Lord, give me faith and light, 
Humility and love ; 

And from my feeble sight 
The darkening film remove ; 
Kindle devotion's languid flame. 
And bid me come in Jesus' name. 

^0 Morning and Evening. L. M. C lines. 

1 TltrHEN, streaming from the eastern 
^^ skies, 

The morning light salutes my eyes, 
Sun of Ri£^hteousness divine, 
^^^ On me with oeams of mercy shine; 

Chaae the dark clouds of guilt away. 
And torn my darkness into day. 

2 When each d&fa scenes and labors cVoa^, 
And weuied nature seeks repose. 



IT, , 
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/ WQBAHIP. 

With pardoning mercy richly bless*d. 
Guard me, my Saviour, while I rest; 
And, as each morning sun shall rise, 
Oh lead me onward to the skies. 

3 And at my life's last setting sun. 
My conflicts o'er, my labors done, 
Jesus, thy heavenly radiance shed, 
To cheer and bless my dying bed ; 
And from death's gloom my spirit raise. 
To see thy face, and sing thy praise. 

27 Jliomiifg Tkanksfiving. C. P. M 

1 /^NCE more my eyes behold the day, 
^^And to my God my soul would pay 

Its tributary lays; 
. Oh may the life preserved by thee. 
With all its powers and blessings, be 
' Devoted to thy praise. 

2 How many, since I laid me down. 
Have launched into a world unknown, 

To meet a dreadful doom ! 
But I am spared to seek thy face, 
To hear the message of thy grace, 

And to my Saviour come. 

3 Still be thou near, my gracious Lord, 
To guide my footsteps by thy word, 

And lead me in thy way; 
And when my days on earth are pae 
Ob Jet we w&ke with thee at last, 
/n An eternal day. 




' Ji Hjfmn far J&rnthf or E^tninff. C Af^ 

|lj| thee, e^ich morning, O my God^ 
*^My waking thoti^lita attend; ' 

In tlioe are foumled all my hopcs^ 
in thee my wishes end. 

2 Mjsoul, in pleasing wonder lost, 

TRiy boundless love HUTveya; 
And, lired witti grateful steal, prepares 
.. The sacrifice of pmise. 

3 Wh^ evcninD- alunjber^ press my eyes, 

With thy protactlon hlossed, 
In peace and f?afety I commit 
My weary limbs to rest 

4 My ifiirit, in thy htinrk actcurej 

Fei^s no approaching ill ; 
For ."Whether wakhio- or asleep, 
Tiuuj Lord, art with me still. 

-^1/ Morning PraiwA. C*M. 

1 T ORD of my iife» oh may thy praise . 
^ Bteaploy my noblest powers, 

WboK: fTOodnetss Ititi^lliens out my days, 
" Afn^ ^\lu the circling- hoars. 

2 PieM^ved hy thine almighty arm, 

I>]tt8sed the ^shades of night, 
Afflivt and eafe from every harm, 
AbI ^o returning light 

I WhOf^siif epeuf the night in slgbs, 



And I unconscious lay, 
Thy watchful care was round my be 
To guard my feeble clay. 

5 Oh let the same almighty care 

My waking hours attend; 
From every tonger, every snare, 
My heedless steps defend. 

6 Smile on my minutes as they roll, 

And guide my future days; 
And let thy goodness fill my soul 
With gratitude and praise. 



30 



Mbming PraUe, 

f\NCE more, my soul, the rising da 
" Salutes thy waking eyes; 
Once more, my voice, thy tribute paj 



PBITATB. 81 

And yet thoa lengthenest out my thread, 
And yet my moments run. 

5 Great God, let all my hours be thine, 
While I enjoy the light; 
Then shall my sun in smiles decline. 
And bring a pleasant night 



Am Etening Song. C. M. 



31 

1 THREAD Sovereign, let my evening song 
•*--' Like h<Jy incense rise: 

Assist the ofierings of my tongue 
To reach the lofty skies. 

2 Perpetual blessings from above 

Encompass me around ; 
But oh, how few returns of love 
Hath my Creator found! 

3 What have I done for him who died 

To save my wretched soull 
How are my follies multiplied, 
Fast as the minutes roU! 

4 Lord, with this guilty heart of mine. 

To thy dear cross I flee ; 
And to thy grace my soul resign, 
To be renewed by thee. 

5 ^prinJded alresb with pardoning blocA) 

Ihjrme down to rest, 
-^^^ tfie embracea of my God, 
€h'imiBjr SuFiour'fl breast. 



32,33 
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Divin* Pfvt^elion, 



1 TNSPIRER and hearer of priyer, 
^ Protector arid Saviour divine — 
My a.11 to thy covennnt care 

I sleeping or waking resign* 

2 If thou art mv sludd and my stm^ 

The night la no darkness to me; 
And fii£l OS my momenta roU on^ 
They bring me but nearer to thee 

3 Thy minietVing epirita descend , 

To wa,t4;h while thy Baints are as] 
By day and by niglit they attend, 
The heirs of ealvation to keep, 

4 Their worship no interval knowa ; 

Tlieir fervor ia atill on tlio wing; 
And while they protect my repose, 
They clianl to the praise of my E 

5 I too^ at the season ordainedt 

Their ciionis for ever ehall join; 
And love and adore, ivithout endg 
Their faitliful Creator and mine. 



Evning Tknnksghnng^ 
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i i?j,REAT God, to thee my evening 
^-^ With humble gmtilude F raise; 
Oh let thy mercy tune my tongue, 
And fill my heart with lively prai 

S My daySf u/icJoudpd, as they pass, 
Ajod ererj gently rolling bcmf, 



4 Let this bless'd Jiope my eyelids close ; 
With sleep refresh my feeble frame ; 
Safe in thy care may I repose, 

And wake with praises to tliy name. 

p; O^ •* The Night cometh:"— John \x. 4. 7 

1 A S tlie twilight sliadows fall, 
-^ Let us, in the closin<j day, 
Mark the solemn hour wlien all 

Eartlily things shall fade away. 

2 In the grave to which we haste, 
p. No repentance can be found ; 

^lall we then our moments waste, 
While we ^i^i^on trial-ground ? 

3 Ere the coming of thatjiight, 

(When its coming who shall say ?) 
Let us do with all our might, 
r^X Strive and labor, watch and pray. 

^ 4 Lord, do thou thy grace impart; 
Penitence and faith bestow; 
CWe and sanctify each heart. 
Let us tbfmlvtLtion know. 

^^?!£/Tf®" ^^^m years have fled. 
And ibe^ scenes have passed a^y. 




35, 36 woRsinp. 

Biairig with the summoned doad, 
We may wake to endless day. 

00 CioEB tfihs Day. 

1 COFTLY now the lierht or day 
^ Fades upon my sight awayj 
Free from care, from labor free. 
Lord, I wouM commune with thee. 

2 S^xin fi>r me the li^ht of day 
Shall for ever pass away ; 
Then, from sin and sorrow free, 
Tftke mc, Lard, to dwell witli thee 

00 Relirififf^ to fiest. 

1 T^HE day is past mid gone, 

-'- The evenmef shades appear; 
Oh may I ever keep in mind, 
The nigljt of death draws near* 

2 I lay my garments by, 

Upon my bed tu toM; 
So death will eoon remove me hen 
And leave ray sonl nndiessed, 

3 Lord, keep me safe tliis nij^'ht, 

Secure from all my fears; 
May angels guard me while I alee 
Til] morning light appKira. 

4 And when I early rise^ 

To view th' mi wearied min, 
M&y J Bet out to win the prize, 
Attd sJier glory run* 




FJLMILT. S7, 98 

Tfaat when my days are past 

And I from time remove, 
Lcnrd, I may in thy hoeom rest, 

The bcMsom of thy love. 

/ lUtiritig (o Rest. 7§. 

1 TNTERVAL of grateful shade, 
■*■ Welcome to my wearied head: 
Welcome slmnber to my eyes, 
Tired with glaring vanities. 

2 Lord, thine eye, which cannot sleep, 
These defenceless hours shall keep; 
Bless'd vicissitude to me — 

Day and night I'm still with thee. 

3 What though downy slumhers flee. 
Strangers to my couch and mel 
My Redeemer will impart 
Secret ccwnfort to my heart 

4 What if death my sleep invade, 
Should I he of death afraid? 
While encutsled hy thine arm. 
Death may strike, hut cannot harm. 

d With thy heavenly presence hless'd. 
Death is life, and labor rest: 
Welcome sleep or death to me. 
Still secure, ir still with thee. 

00 Evening Worehip, CHI. 

1 r) 1X)IU), another day is flown; 
^And we, a Jittle band. 
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WORSHIP. 



Are met once more before thy throne. 
To blesa Uiy tostering hand. 

2 And, Jesms, thou thy Emilea wilt deign 

As we before thee pray; 
For thou difltst bless the mfiint train, 
And we are less than they, 

3 Thy heavenly grace to each impart; 

All evil far remove; 
And iihed abnmd in every heart 
Thine everlasting love. 

4 Oh still TGHtore ouf wandering feet, 

And still direct our way ; 
Till worlds shall fnili mid faith ahall j 
The dawn of endless day. 

1 "pATHER of all, thy care we bless, 
^ Which crowns our families with p 
From thee tliey spring, and by thy ha 
They have been, and are still sitGtaim 

2 To God, most worthy to be praised, 
Be otir domestic altars raised; 
Who, Lord of lieavRnr scorns not fja < 
With saints, in their obscurest cell. 

3 To thee may each united house. 
Morning and night, present its vows; 
Oor servants there, and rising' race, 
Be taught thy precepts and thy grace 

J Oh m&j each future age pfoclairn 
T/ie boDOTB of thy gfJorious name- 




r 



While* pl-msocl and thankful, we remove 
To join the family above* 

40 Ddi^ht in aod. C M, 

X T ORD, with our fiousehold det^i to fstay, 
^ And bid our Ucsyfei rejoke; 
f Our willintr hearts shall own thy swaVt 
And echo to thy voicf?, 

2 With thee ccmvcr^in^, we forget 

All time and toil and fear 5 

Labor is rest, and pain is sweet, 

If thou, our God, art hnre. 

3 Tho« calle.^t ua to eeck thy face — 

Thy face with joy we seek; 
Wait for the wdii^pers of thy gvncc^ 
And hear ^'hdt tfiou doFt speak. 

4 Thu3 ivould we every hour employ. 

Till wc thy glory tifie ; 
Till we partake our Master^s joy, 
And find our heaven in thee. 



JHfmiMsitffi. (J. 7. I* 
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1 T ORD, dismiaff us with thy blr £vHing^^ 
-LJ Fill our hearts with jt>y and peace; 
Ijet ns, i^ach thy love pojsseseinfT, 
Triumph in redeeming grace ; 

Oh TQtreBh uti, 
^^n^velUng through tills wildcineaft. 
> 7^^ we give, md adoration, 

wm 3 



\ 




42, 43 woRfflip. 

May the fruits of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound; 

May thy presence 
With us evermore be found. 

3 So, whene'er the si^al*s given, 
Us from earth to call away, 
Borne on angels' wings to heaven, 
Glad the summons to obey — 

May we, ready. 
Rise and reign in endless day. 

42 Dismission, 

1 "TVISMISS us with thy blessmg. Lor 
■^ Help us to feed upon thy word; 
All that has been amiss forgive. 

And let tliy truth within us live. 

2 Though we are guilty, thou art good; 
Wash all our works m Jesus' bl«)d; 
Give every burdened soul release, 
And bid us all depart in peace. 

4o Parting Bjfmn, 

1 "lyrOW, Christian brethren, ere we p 
-L^ Join every voice and every heut 
One solemn h3rmn to God we raise, 
One closing song of grateful praise. 

2 Christians, we here may meet no morp 
But there is yet a happier shore; 

And there, releaaed mm toil and nr 
j£kttr bntbrmif we shall meet 14 
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franer itt Parting-. 7iw 

pOR a £e«.sot] called to part, 
•■• Let us now oursijlves commend 
To the gracious eye and heart 
Of our ever-present Friend, 

2 Jesus, bear our humble prayer : 

Tender Shepherd of thy eliecp, 
Let thy mercy and thy care 
All our souls in safety keep* 

3 In thy fatrengfth may we be strong ; 

Sweeten every crcas and pain ; 
Spare ue, that we may, ere long-, 
Meet and worship thee agmin* 

4 Then, if thou thy help afibrd* 

Songs of gladneaa will we rftise ; 
And our souls Biiall bless tJic Lord, 
And speak fortli hie glorious praioe, 

49 ?^ SaliUs VHP IK Christ C Jl^ 

1 "DLESS'D be the dear^ uniting love, 
•*^ That will not let us part ; 

Our bodies may fer off remove — 
We Etill are one in heart 

2 Joined in one Spirit to our Head, 

Where he appoint^^ we go ; 

And etill in Jesus* footsteps tread, 

And show his praise below, 

3 Partakers of the S&vioufs grace, 

The s&me m mind and Jieart — 
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48, 49 THS scatiFTiJSBik 

6 From sorrow, toil, and pain. 
And sin we shall be free ; 
And perfect love and friendship reigi 
Through all eternity. 



THE SCRIPTURES. 

40 CenmOati^MtfthBBibU, 7. ft. 1 

1 QEE sacred waters springing; 
^ From Zion*s fomit they flow : 
Come, then, yoor sorrows bringing^ 

And lose yoor every wa 

2 Drink for the soul thafs thirsting. 

Comfort for those who fear, 
Balm ^ the heart when bursting. 

May all be gathered here. 
8 What added boon is wanting ? 

Thy blessing, Lord, must give 
Tlie gift of filial, by granting 

To read, believe, and live. 

1 TTOW precious is the book divine, 
-*^ By inspiration given ! 
Bright as a lamp its doctrines i^hine. 
To guide our souls to heaven, 
J^ It sweetly cbeers our droopmg h~" 
la tlu8 dark vah ot teani 
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ife, liffht, and heavenly joy imparts, 
And quelk our rising fears, 

/ This lajiip^ thmugh all the tedious nig-ht 
Of life, shiill gTiide our way» 
Till we behold tlie clearer light 
Of an eternal day. 

1 "pATHER of mcrcif?^ in t}iy word 
■*• What endless g"lory shines ! 
For ever be thy name adored 

For these celestial lines. 

2 Here the Retleemer^s welcome voice 

Spreads heavenly peace around ; 
And life and everlasting' joys 
Attend the blissful suuud. 

3 Oh may tlnese heavenly pa^es be 

My ever de^r ddi^ht; 
And stil] new beauties mny I see, 
And etill iiicrcaaing light. 

4 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 

Be thou for ever near ; 
Teach me to love thy sacred word, 
And view my Saviour tliere. 



Jo^ In ihft Osaptl. C^ M» 
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1 T ADEN with guilt, and full of fears, 
•^ I fly to thecj my Lord ; 
And nti£ a ff^Jimp^G of hope appears, 
jBdt in thy written word- 




53 THE BCRIPnjRBS. 

2 The volume of my Father's grace 

Does all my grief assuage ; 
Here I behold my Saviour's face. 
Almost in every page. 

3 This is the field where hidden lies 

The pearl of price unknown ; 
That merchant is divinely wise, 
Who makes the pearl his own. 

4 Here consecrated water flows 

To quench my thirst of ein ; 
Here the fair tree of knowledge grov 
Nor danger dwells therein. 

5 Oh may thy counsels, mighty God, 

My roving feet command ; 
Nor 1 forsake the happy road 
Tliat leads to thy right hand. 

DJ> The Olory qfthe Word, 

1 'T'HE Spirit breathes upon the wore 

•^ And brings the truth to sight; 
Precepts and promises aflbrd 
A sanctifying light 

2 A glory ^ilds the sacred page, 

Majestic like the sun ; 
It gives a light to every age, 
It gives — ^but borrows none. 

3 The hand that gave it still supplies 

The gracious light and heat ; 
HJs truths upon the nations rise,^ 
TTiey rise, but never eet 



-**• AjaA wait jDiur Milker's nod; 
Myaoiil'itands trembling, while she sings 
The honora of her JGod. 

^ /Li&f death, and hell, and worlds unknown, 
I^LDg on Mb firm dec/ee ; 
He Bits on no preoariotis throne, 
^m borrowB leitve to be. 

3 Chained to bis throne^ a volmne lies, 

With all the tatee of men, 
With every an^Ps ibrm wA size, 
jDfawn by Ur e^arnal pen. 

4 His providence uniblds the book. 
And jnB-kea Im count^el.'s shine; 

Each opCTiin^f leafj and esrery stroke^ 
Fulfills some deep design. 

5 Not Giibriel asks the reason why, 

Nar Gtxf the reason glvm\ , 
JVord&res the fhvorite ano-ftlpry 
^ii^^ma the £bldml leaves. 




k GOD. 

My Grod, I would not long to see 

My fate, with carious eyes. 
What gloomy lines are writ for me, 

Or what bright scenes may rise. 

7 In thy fiiir hook of life and grace, 

Oh may I find my name 
Recorded in some humhle place, 
Beneath my Lord, the Iamb. 

04 Tke Designt qf CM Udden. C B 

1 npHY way, O God, is in the sea, 
-■- Thy paths I cannot trace ; 
Nor comprehend the mystery 

Of thy unbounded grace. 

2 Here the dark vails of flesh and sense 

My captive soul surround ; 
Mysterious deeps of Providence 
My wondering thoughts copfound. 

8 As through a glass, I dimly see 

The wonders of thy love : 
How little do I know of thee, 
Or of the joys above ! 

4 Thouffh but in part I know thy will 

I bless thee for the sight ; 
When will thy love the rest reveal 
In glory's clearer light ? 

5 With rapture shall I then survey 

Thy providence and grace ; 

And spend an everlasting day • 

Ja wander, love, and praise. 



?"^le mines 

•hw bright desi^s, 
^ sovereign will. 

3, fresh courage take; 
> so much dread 
'^y, and shall breaJc 
^ your head. 

?d by feeble sense, 
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ripen ftst, 
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57 GOD. 

Tnn;r-jv->r(<".'l willi tJiP viow, I'm lo5 
In uondiT, love, iiud praise. 

2 Llimmnbcrcil comtorts on my soul 

Thy tcinler can; boslowtnl, 
Before my infant lioart conceived 
From whom those comforts llowi 

3 When in tlio slippery paths of you 

With lieedless steps I ran, 
Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me e 
And led me up to man. 

4 Ten thousand tliousand precious gi 

My daily thanks erai)loy ; 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart, 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 

5 Through every period of my life, 

Thy goodness I'll pursue ; 
And after death, in distant worlds, 
The glorious tlieme renew. 

6 Through all eternity, to tliee 

A joyful song FU raise : 

But oh, eternity's too sliort 

To utter all thy praise. 

I The Servants ^ Ood safe, 

1 TTOW are tliy servants blessed, 
-*■-'■ How sure is their defence ! 
Eternal wisdom is their guide, 

Their help Omnipotence. 

^ In foreign realms, and lands rem 
Supported by thy care, 



TiiRNifffa bornin^ cGines they poss unhart, 
Ana breatho in: tointed air. 

3 When by the dreadful tempest borne, 

Hi^ on the broken wave, 
They know thou art not slow to hear, 
Nor impotent to save. 

4 The storm is laid — the winds retire, 

Obedient to thy will : 
The sea, that roars at thy command, 
At thy command is still. 

5 In midst of dangers, fears, and deatlLS, 

Thy goodness we'll adore ; 
We'll praise thee for thy mercies past, 
And humbly hope for more. 

6 Our life, while thou preserv'st that life, 

Thy sacrifice shall be ; 
And death, when death shall be our lot. 
Shall join our souls to thee. 

Do Providence and Grace. C. M. 

1 A LMIGHTY Father, gracious I^rd, 
-^ Kind Guardian of my days, 

Tliy mercies let my heart record. 
In songs of grateful praise. 

2 In life's first dawn, my tender frame 

Was thy indulgent care. 
Long ere 1 could pronounce thy name, 
Or breathe the infant prayer. 
8 Each Tolling year new fevers brougHt 
Ihmi thine exb&ustlesa store ; 




i GOD. 

But ah, in vain my laboring thought 
Would count thy mercies o*er. 

4 While sweet reflection through my dayi 

Thy bounteous hand would trace» 
Still dearer blessings claim my praise, 
The blessings of thy grace. 

5 Yes, I adore thee, gracious Lord, 

Fbr favors more divine; 
That I have known thy sacred word, 
Where all thy glories shine. 

6 Lord, when this mortal frame decays, 

And every weakness dies. 
Complete the wonders of thy grace, 
And raise me to the skiea 

7 Then shall my joyful powers unite 

In more exalted lays ; 
And join the happy sons of light, 
In everlasting praise. 

09 Trtut in God, 

1 r) THOU, my life, my ioy, 
^^ My glory and my all— 
Unsent by thee, no good can come, 

No evil can be&lL 

2 Such are thy wondrous works, 

And methods of thy grace. 
That I may bbSbIj trust in thee, 
Through all tms wilderness. 
S *Ti9 iJune all-powerful arm 
VpboldB me in the way; 



fell supplies 
iky. 

;» are due ; 
I esteem 
3 too fow. 



60 



salvation, 
Vhni^'hty*B shade ; 
1 

? dismayed : 
Uann theei 
t hidden snare ; 
I Imrtn tliee, 
I there. 

mday waBtin^, 
estilence, 
fht blafiting-, 
'e defence : 
IJy quiver, 
vel the blow ; 
leliver, 
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bia neglected frieiid 
m Biigvy face. 

us, and wo mi^ him not, 
fr^sumptuaus on^ 
!f wQundcdf and enslaved, 
n that Gtjd m gone, 

my sonlf can then remam, 

of li^ht to give 1 
am him, their better life, 
1 hm children live ^ 

J© painted forms of joj, * 

^e my heart to tnuurn : 
vote these eyes to tears, i 
ered by his return. 

7>tLMt in Ood. c, M» 

noweth of liis sttfety, Lord-^ 
\ here in tents of clay 
the bnifet of the stomj, 
feteps of decay; 
i by Heeth))^ nir is fed^ 
tbread-liko nerves do thrill 
lymfmthy with pam^ 
y tJiou^ht of ill i 

veth of 1 lis isiifi^ty, Lord — 
it the crumbling' verge 
floods, with blinded eyes, 
pery course doth ur^e; 
^jnlng but Ui pluck the iki^^Tftt 
fl serpent tread, 



04, 



Who, rl^fa vision fl^f'tent ot cl^Y' 

Thy t««^^ pVeaSing *°4W,»e. 
V/i^ S^^ YVns an^ ^^; pTaiee- 




jverc all its joys to me ! 
A JiAve I on earth but thee? 

M of heaven, beyond mir sight 
## world of purer lig-ht; 
jlflftjlln love*3 imcloTiiled reigiv 
/iotea hands shall cla^ again; 
TOiile imjnortaJ dhisic rings 
From iinnumtiered seraph strings, 

3 There, in blias and praises Idgh, 
Dwells a glorioos company ; 
Oh^ that world is passing fair. 
Yet, if thou wert absent there, 
What were all its joys to mcl 
Whom have I in hiiaven bnt tlieet 

4 Lord of ea-fth and heaven, my breoEt 
Seeks in tbeo its only retrfi; 

I wa8 lost — thy accents miid 
Homeward lured thy wandering child ; 
I was bl[nd--4by healing my 
Charmed the long eclipse away, 

5 Source of GY^ry joy I know, 
Solace of my everjr w<j — 
Oht if once thy smile divine 
Ceased upon my soul to sliine, 
What were eJirLli or heaiven to nie 1 
^¥bom have I in each but thee I 

Our&saonrand our Kinc, 



e.M. 




Let all the saints below the skies 
Their humble praises bring. 

i *Tis his almiffhty love. 
His counsel and his care. 
Preserves us safe from sin and death* 
And every hurtful snare. 

3 He will present our souls 

Unblemished and complete. 
Before the glory of his fece, 
With joys divinely great. 

4 Then all the chosen seed 

Shall meet around the throne ; 

* Sba\] bless the conduct of his grace. 

And make his wonders known. 

5 To our Redeemer God 

Wisdom and power belongs; 
Immortal crowns of majesty, 
And everlasting songs. 

0/ Tke iMvt ef God. 

1 "lyfY God, thy boundless love I p 
-*•'■*' How briffht on hiffh its gloni 

How sweeUy bloom IkjIow ! 
It streams from thy eternal thron 
Through heaven its joys fc* cvei 

And o^r the earth they fk>w. 

2 *Tis love that paints the purple 
And bids the clouds, in air npbr 

Their genistl drops distill ; 
la every vernal beam it glow? 
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t "breathes in every ^le tlmt blowB, 
And glides in every rillj 
J- But in the gospel it appears 
In sweeter, feirer churacterH, 

And charms the ravished breast: 
There love immortnl leaves the skjr, 
To wipe die drooping uiourner^a eye, 
And give the weary rest. 
4 Then let the love that makes me bleae'd. 
With cheerful pmise inspire my breast. 

And ardent gratitude ; 
And all my though ta and passions tend 
To thee, my FalJier and my Friend, 
My eouVs eternal good, 

UO HUttirdiencB and iRgTatilu^t, CI. M. 

1 TNFINTTE power, eternal Lord, 
^ How mighty is thy band ! 

All nature rose t' obey tliy word, 
And moves at tiiy command. 

2 Fire, air, und earth, and stormy sea, 

Perform thy sovereign will ; 
And every beast and every tree 
Thy great designs fulfill. 

,3 But all, how wide my spirit flies, 
And wanders from her God ; 
My soul forgets the heavenly prize» 
And treads the downward road, 

4 The cr&ttiires of^ meaner fmme 
FAjall their dues to thee ; 
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/hich g^vea ten thousand blessings now, 
And bids me hope for more. 

/O ** The Sjnritqfjtieption.'^-nom.rm. 15. CM. 

1 SOVEREIGN of aU the worlds on high, 
*^ Allow my humble claim ; 

Nor, when I raise my guilty head. 
Disdain a father's name. 

2 My Father — God ! how sweet the sound ! 

How tender, and how dear ! 
Not all the harmony of heaven 
Could so delight the ear. 

3 Come, sacred Spirit, seal the name 

On my expanding heart ; 
And show that in Jehovah's grace 
I share a filial part 

4 Cheered by a signal so divine. 

Unwavering I believe ; 
And Abba, Father, humbly cry ; 
Nor can the sign deceive. 

7 1 Support fi^^m God.—Vu. xvi. C. M. 

1 T ET heathens to their idols haste, 
^ And worebip wood or stone ; 
But my delightnil lot is cast 
Where the true God is known. 

2 His hand provides my constant food, 
He fills my daily cup; 
Much am I pleased with present good, 
Alt more rejoice in hope. 
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CHRIST, 



J 7*k§ Sawg ^ tk§ JiwgeU, 8.7. 

. TJARK ! what mean those holy voices, 
-"- Sweetly soundinflr through the skies 1 
Lo, th* angelic host rejoices ; 
Heavenly liallelujahs rise ! 

2 Christ is bom, the great Anointed ; 

Him, in bursts of praise, they sing ; 
He hath come, of God appointed 
Saviour, Prophet, Priest, and King. 

3 Sintiers, learn that song of glory ; 

Hail tlie heavenly kmgdom nigh ; 
Spread abroad the wondrous story ; 
Shout in praise to God most high. 

1 4 Tke Ineamation. 7i 

1 TJARK ! the herald angels sing 
"- " Glory to the new-bom King ; 
Peace on earth and mercy mild — 
God and sinners reconciled." 

2 Joyful, all ye nations, rise, 
Jom the trmmph of the skies ; 
With th' angelic host proclaim, 
*" Christ is bom in Bethlehem !" 

3 Vailed in flesh, the Godhead see, 
Hail th' mcamate Deity ! 
Pleased as man with men to dwell, 

I Jeni^ our Immanueh 
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ftlV'ii the hearths adoration ; 
I Qnd are the prayers of the poor. 

ni best of the sons of the mom- 
oar darkness, and lend us thine 

East, the horizon adorning — 
ler^ our in&nt Redeemer is laid. 

ThritCa jmssimt oUasUiL L.M. 

>, the blind their sight receive I 
, the dead awake and live ! 
speak wonders ! and the lame 
be hart, and bless his name ! 

!Ji' eternal Spirit own 
te mission of the Son ; 
* vindicates his cause, 
langs bleeding on the cross. 

the heavens in mourning stood ! 
ind appears a God ! 
Lord ascending high, 
bleed, no more to die. 

for ever from my heart 
»ubts and fears depart ; 
;e hands my soul resign, 
r credentials so divine. 

BeaHngMerey. CM. 

id didst thou condeecend, 
Hed in human clay, 




79 CHB 

To heal the sick, th 
A [id drive diaeoee 

2 Did;st thoti regojt] it 

And ^ive the blin 

Jeeiie, ttiou Sun of J 

Have mercy, too, 

3 And didst thou pity 

And aiglit and iioi 

TJien pity, Lord, an 

Which needs thy 

4 Didst thon re^rd tl 

WliDn fiinJting in 

I perish. Lord, — oh 

For thou alouo ca 

1 A ItAS, and did m; 
-^ And did my So 
Would he dovott; th 

For Guch a worm 

2 Was it for crimes tt 

He sToaned upon 

Aniazuig pity ! grat 

And love beyond 

3 Well might the sun 

And shut hi^ glor 

When God, the mi^ 

For man the crea 

4 Thus m^ht I hide i 

Willie im dear ci 
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O^ Ji Look from the Cross. C. M. 

1 T SAW One hanging on a tree, 
-•- In ncrony and blood, 

Who fixed his languid eyes on me. 
As near the cross I stood. 

2 Sure never, till my latest breath, 

Can I forget that look ; 
It seemed to charge me with his death, 
Though not a word he spoke. 

3 My conscience felt and owned the guilt, 

And plunged me in despair ; 

I saw my sins his blood had spilt. 

And helped to nail hin) there. 

4 A second look he gave, which said — 

** I freely all forgive ; 
This blood is for thy ranscmi paid, 
I die that thou mayBt Jive,^' 
b Tba^ while his death my ein displays. 
/a mUita Uackeet huef ^ ^^ 

»^ ^^^ mystery at gTBce 
Jtmsh my pardon too. 
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uld boQ^, 
^ Christ, my Gfod ; 
a.t clmrro me most, 
m blood. 

B Iiand^, his feet, 
w mingled down \ 
I sorrow meet. 
Id rich a crown 1 

n of nature mine, 

t far too small ; 

ivine, 

ny life, my all. 

f beasts 
slain, 

conscience peace, 
stain, 
ily Lamb, 
way; 
lame, 
an they- 
;;r hand 
vf thine, 
I stand, 
ny mu 
1 see 

idst bear, 
cursed tree, 
Wftfl th^re. 



1 T AMB of God, whose bleeding love 
^ We now recall to mind, 

Send the answer from above, 

And let us mercy find : 
Think on us who think on thee ; 

Every burdened soul release ; 
Oh remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in peace. 

2 Let thy blood, by &ith applied. 

The sinner's pardon seal ; 
Speak us freely justified. 

And all our sickness heal : 
By thy passion on the tree. 

Let our griefs and troubles cease; 
Oh remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in peace. 
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r hetirt, arise my tongue, 
tuneful voice ; 
of all ray joy^i 
rejoice, 

L my naked eoul, 
IviilioD mine j 
Uuted worm 
s graces shine. 

adow of a spot 

f soul be found, 

>e the Saviour ^vropght; 

.11 around. 

ftvenly robe oxeoeda 
f princes wear! 
tSf how brigfht they ihine! 
lie gajfTtients are 1 

loul, art thou arrayed 
sacred Three ] 
mony of praise 
owers agree, 

Ef.P/sireH— 1«- it I III, ± L. M. 

ign bve^ that first began 
le to rescue fallen man I 
i, free, eternal grace, 
soul a hiding-place, 
i that rules the sky, 
nds upliftod high; 




CONDEJSCXTNBJON. 9Q 

iTige is the mercy-«eal, 
/ hope withiw tJie vail ^ 
.n strife of longues and bitter svonda^ 
Ay spirit tlie^ to tliec : 
jy to my heart the thought affords — 
My Saviour died for me, 

3 'Mid trials liG^vy to be t)orne, 

When mortal etretigtb ie vain^ 
A heart with grief and angui^ torn, 

A body racked with pain — 
Ah, what could give the sufferer rest. 

Bid every munnur flee — 
But this — tlio witness in my breast 

That Jesus died for me I 

4 And when thine awful voice cDmmands 

This body to decay, 
And life, in lu }&si lingering sands, 

Is ebbing fast away — 
Then, though it be in accents weak. 

My voice «hall call on thee. 
And ask for streo^tb in death to speak-^ 

•* My Saviour died for me/' 

t/Vr CkHtfi Totuiitiirf Saerijice. C> M 

1 TTOW condesceoding and how kind 
■^ Was God's eternal Son I 

Our misery reached hie heavenly mindt 
And pity brought him down. 

2 He sunk' bcnealft our heavy woea, 

Toniee as to his throne : 
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CX>NI>E»CEN9IO!t, 



all bamionious human toBgnes 
.he Saviour" s praises speaJt, 

mtelSt asaiit our mighty joys; 
Strike alJ your harpB of gold ; 
But when you raise your highest note^. 
His love can ne'er be told. 
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1 I^OME, happy souls^ approach your God 
^^ With new melodious aon^a ; 

Come, render to almighty gra^e 
The tribute of your tongues. 

2 So stmngOj so bound less was tlie lovo 

That pitied dying jocn* 
The Father e^nt his equal Son 
To gfive them life again, 

3 Thy httud.s dear Jef^us, were not armed 

With a revenging rod ; 
No liajd cocmnission to perform — 
The vengeance of a God. 

4 But all was mercy, all was mild, 

And WTatli forsook tlw throne. 
When Christ on tiie kind errand came, 
And brought salvation down. 

5 Here, sinners, you may lie^l your wounds, 

And wipe your sorrows dry \ 
Trust in th^ ^^ighty Saviour b iiMae^ 
AadjQii shall never die. 
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BISDItRECTIQH, 



e6»9d I 



;sing mere J ! — love unknown \ 
Buiier — bleed — and die. 
dwell with misery hero beIow» 
riie Savionr Jeil the ekios, 
jid sunk to wretchefLnesa and wo. 
That worttiless mun might rise. 
i Jesus, my soul adofinn' bends 
To love so full, ^ free ; 
And may I hope that love extendi 
Its saving power to mel 
5 What glad returns can 1 import i 

For fevors so divine ? 
Oh take my all— thit? worthless heart* 
And make it wholly thine. 

aO Qratilude, L- M. 

1 'pHE Lord of life» the Saviour, dies, 
-■- For mortal crimen a sacriiice : 

What love, what mercy — how divine I 
Jesus, and can I call thee mine? 

2 Be all my heart and all my days 
Devoted to my Saviour*e praise ; 
And let my ijlad obedience prove 
How much I owe, how miicli 1 love, 

3 Let humble, penitential wo, 

With painfull, pleasing anmiish flow : 
And thy for^ving amilea impart 
Life, hope, and joy to every heart 

oX) Tht MeimrFttHfin as d A a ceAsJif ii ► 1*> 

} ANGELS, roll the rock away ; 
-^ Death, yield up thy mighty pxey -, 




a? 

See, he rises from the tomh. 
Glowing with immortal bkxxn. 

2 'Tis the Saviour ; an^ls, raise 
Your eternal songs of praise; 
Let the earth's remotest bound 
Hear the joy-inspiring sound. 

3 Now, ye saints, lift up your eyes, 
Now to glory see him rise ; 
Hosts of angels on the road 
Hail and sing th' incarnate God. 

4 Heaven unfolds its portals wide ! 
Glorious conqueror, through them ride ; 
Eling of Glory, mount the throne — 
Boundless empire is thine own. 

5 Praise him, all ye heavenly choirs ; 
Praise, and sweep your golden lyres ; 
Shout, O earth, in rapturous songs, 
From ten thousand thousand tongues. 

y 7 TU Runrreetion qf ChrisL 

1 TV/TORNING breaks upon the tomb, 
■^'•*- Jesus scatters all its gloom ;' 
Day of triumph through the skie^^ 
See the glorious Saviour rise ! 

2 Ye who are of death afraid, 

• Triumph in the scattered shade ; 

Drive your anxious cares away ; 

See the place where Jesus lay. 

d Christian, dry vour flowing tears, 

Cbaaejaar unSelieving mxB\ 



ICATIO^. 
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MHTtfid grave ; 
Mb power to save. 

Lj- that seen him rise, 
to his native sides ! 
to mortals given, 
E gotten of heaven. 

•ioQs triumph waits; 
Si eternal gates i 
nquished death and sin ; 
f of Glory in, 

in its Lord receives 1 
1© earth he leaves: 
dug to hia throne, 
□aokind his own* 

intercedes ; 

death he pleads; . 

prepares our place, 
or of our race. 

parted from our sight, 
starry height; 
Actions rise, 
L beyond tliG skies. 
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jrified—Jahn tUh 41, 53. 

once despi^d Jesus 1 
I "Galilean*' Kmg\ 
^r to release ua ; 
-eesaJvation brings 
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jiice tlien, yc black despairing- though ta ; 
i.bave our fetire, above our feuJls, 
iiifl powerful interceiSi^ioim rit*e ; 
And guilt recedes, and terror dira. 

In every dark, distressful hour. 
When ein and Satan join their power, 
Jjet thb dear hope repel the dart — 
That Jeeua beara us on his heart* 

5 Great Advocate, almighty Frie^nJ, 
On thee our humb!e hopes dej>end ; 
Our cause can never, never faiJ, 
For Jesus pleads, and mu&it prev&iL • 

l\i J. Omfidtnta in the Inttreat^r^ H. U. 

1 A RT8E, my soul, arise, 

^^^ Shake off thy gnilty fears ; 

The bleeding Sacrifice 
In my beiialf appears ; 
Before the throne my Surety stands : 
My name is written on his hands. 

2 He ever lives above, 

For me Ui intercedes^ 
Hia all-redeeming love. 

His preciopfl blix»d to plead ; 
His blcxid atoned &r all our race. 
And sprinkles now the throne of grace. 

S My God is reconciled; 

His pardoning voice I heai \ 
He owns me fbr his child — 
/ c^n no ImigGT fear ; 
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COHPAJfifitOV, 



oadied with a sympathy within, 

He knows our fDebie frame ; 

e knows what sore temptationfi mean 

For he has felt Hig tiome. 
But spotless, inneeent, and pure. 

The great Redeemer stoodi 
While Satan's tiery darts he bore, 

And did resi&t to blood. 

4 He, in the d^ys of feehle flesh, 

Poured out hia cries and tears, 
And, in his tneae:ure, feek afresh 
What every member boars. 

5 He*ll never t^uench the 5mokin|f flax, 

But raise it to a Rame ; 
The bruiaed reed he never breaks^ * 
Not acorns the meanest name. 

6 Then let out hnml)]e fii.ith address 

His mercy and his power ; 
We ihall obtain delivering grace 
In the distressing bear. 

1 UrL Tha lateping SdViour.— Luke iii. 41- I 

1 TTlID Christ o*er sinners weep^ 
-*^ And shall our cheeka be tky 1 
JjBlt floods of penitential grief 

Burst forth from every eye. 

2 The ^n of God in tears 

The wondering anjafeJs eee; 
Be ^aa astonished, O my soul — 
Mashed them tears for thee, « 
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n hb mighty pkti, 
the Friend oi man. 

9T Etill retaina 

if OUT fears and pains; 

>nLes and cries. 

lereforc, at hia throne 
:e our eorrowa known ; 
of heavenly power, 
( evil hour. 



GocJt qf^geS' 



Ti. ilcein 



f cletl for jrnfi, 

myself in thee ; 

d the hlood, 

id side wkich flowedlt 

ible cure; 

H and make me pure. 

lor ever flow, 
lo lang-uor know, 
1 nol aUine ; 
and thou jLlone : 
rice I bring, 
yss I cling. 

a fleeting breath, 
[& close in death, 
'orids unknown, 
on thy throne, 
ft /or me, 
if in thee* 
6 
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POWER TO SAVE. 110 

All my wounds are fresh before thee, 
Thou alone canst heal their bmart 

2 Thou, of all-sufficient merit, 

May the blood that from thee flowed, 
May fiiy purifying Spirit 
Be upon my heart bestowed. 

3 Ah, how deeply am I wounded. 

Spoiled by Satan, pierced by sin ! 
And hath love for me abounded 1 
Hark, a Saviour speaks within. 

4 ** Sinner, yes, my love is towards thee 

Everlasting and divine — 
Endless hope it yet aftbrds theo, 
Seal it — take it — I am thine." 

5 And wilt thou be mine for ever ? 

Shall I live with thee, and reign 1 
Come, these mouldering chains to sever, 
Come, for death to me is gain. 

1 1\J Earnest Supplication. 7s. Double. 

1 O AVIOUR, when, in dust, to tliee 
^ Low we bow th' adoring knee ; 
When, repentant, to the skies 
Scarce we lift our streaming eyes ; 
Oh, by all thy uains and wo, 
Sufficed once for man below. 
Bending from thy throne on high, 
Hear tbjr people when they cry. 

IBy tbine hour of dark despair, 
4r tbme agony of prayer, 



Bv thy perfect sacrifice, 
Jesus, look with Pitymg eye; 
Hear thy people when they cry. 
'I Bv thy deep expiring groan. 
By thy scaled sepulchral stone. 
Bv thy triumphs o'er the grave, 
Bv thy power from death to save, 
Mighty God, ascended Lord, 
To thy throne in heaven restored, 
Saviour, Prince, exalted high, 
E thy people when tliey cry. 

Ill Christ our KgUmusntst.-VhW. iiL 9. 

1 TESUS, thy blood and righteousneas 
J My beauty are, my glorious dress. 
'Midst flaming worlds, m these array. 
wJtV, iov shall I lift up my head. 




i Uie raging billows roll, 

ttVo Uie tempest ?tLO ie hif h : 

Hide me, O my Saviour, bide, 

Till the stonn of life be posi;; 
Safe into the h&ven ^lide ; 

Oh receivo my soul ot last 

2 Oth^r refuge have I none— 

Hangs mv helpleisa 3qu1 on Uxee ; 
Leave, ah, leave me not alone, 

Still suppiort and cDiufort me ; 
All lay trust on thee h stayed. 

All my help from thee I bring ; 
Cover my defenceleisa head 

With the Bhadovi?' of thy wing. 

a Tbcai, O Christ, art aU I want ; 

More than all in thee I find ; 
Ezlse the &llen, cheer the Ikint, 

Heal the m<:k^ and lead the blind : 
Jupt and holy is thy name, 

1 am all unFighteousness; 
Vile and full of sin I iim, 

Thou art full of truth luxd grace* 

i Plenteous grace w ilh theo is found— 
Grace to pardon all my ein; 
Let the healing breams abound, 

Make and keep me |)(ire within ; 
Thou of liie the fountain art, 

Freely let me take of thee : 
Bprii^ thou up within my faeart, 
Ilise to all pfcj-jjity. 
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CHRIS*- 



llNFl>-lTKex-Srol- grace; 

4 Thou art their Uu^nf^'^S^.e- 
*^ They fi^^SStoeir tongues efl 

Rise mto them . 

o Oh believe the^^wa ^^^ 
* " God to yo«^\^py to«^^ 

Paid on ewj' ,e» »^ 



POWER TO SATE. 115, 116 



Healing Mercjf implored. C. M. 



115 

1 TTEAL as, Immanuel, here we are, 
^■*- Waiting to feel thy touch ; 
Deep wounded souls to tliee repair, 

And Saviour, we are such. 

2 Remember him who once applied. 

With trembling, for relief; 
" Lord, I believe, with tears he cried, 
" Oh help my unbelief." 

3 She too, who touched thee in the press^ 

And healing virtue stole. 
Was answered, " Daughter, go in peace. 
Thy faith hath made thee whole." 

4 Like her, with hopes and fears we come, 

To touch thee if we may ; 

Oh send us not despairing home. 

Send none unhealed away. 

lib C7iii«ii with CkrisL 8. M. 

1 "T^EIAR Saviour, we are thine 
-^ By everlasting bands : 

Our names, our hearts, we would resign 
And souls, into thy hands. 

2 Accepted for thy sake. 

And justified by faith, 
We of thy r^Ateousneaa ■partake. 
And fad in thee our life. 
• Inspirit shall unite 

i/UTBoula to thee, our head; 
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Shall fonn us to thine image brigfa 
That we thy paths may tread. 

4 Death may our souls divide 

From these abodes of clay ; 
But love shall keep us near thy sid 
Through all the gloomy way. 

5 Since Christ and we are one, 

Why should we doubt or fear 1 
Since he in heaven hath fixed his t 
He'll bring his people there. 

M 7 Christ the Way, the Truth, and the £4f 

1 'pHOU art the Way— to thee ale 
•*• From sin and death we flee ; 
And he who would the Father seel 

Must seek him, Lord, in thee. 

2 Thou art the Truth— thy word aloi 

True wisdom can imput ; 
Thou only canst instruct the mind. 
And purify the heart 

3 Thou art the life — the rending ton 

Proclaims thy conquering arm ; 

And those who put their trust in th 

Nor death nor hell shall hann. 

1 1 The Great Phpsieian, 7. 

1 TJOW lost was my condition, 
^^ Till Jesus made me whole I 
TTiere is but one jdiysician 
Cka care a sdn-ack soul. 
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POWEK TO BAVE. 119 

Ae woret of a]l diseases 
Is llg'ht, ci>mpared with ein; 
On every part it seizes, 
But Thgea mofit within. 

2 From men great skill pmfeising, 

I thought a cure to g&in \ 
But this proved more dietrci^iug. 

And added to mj pain. 
Some said that nothing ailed me i 

Some gave me up for lost; 
Thus every refuge failed me^ 

And all my hope* were croeijed. f 

3 At length tliis great Physic iau—* 

(How matclile^ is his grace !) 
Accepted my petition, 

And undertook my case ; 
Next door to death he found me. 

And snatehed itje from the grave, 
To tell to all around me 

Hifi wondrous power to save. 

4 A dying, riiien Jesas, 

^een by the eye of faith, 
At once from danger frees us, 

And saves the soul from death : 
Come then to this Physician, * 

His help he'll freely ^^ive ; 
lie makes no hard coudLtion, 

*Tis only — look* and live. 

I JTAIN, delusive worM, adieu— 
WiUt £JI Qf creature good ; 



All iny weuiui tuiu an. uxj ^aiux^. 
Only Jesus will I know, 
And Jesus crucified. 

2 Turning to my rest again, 

The Saviour I adore ; 
He relieves my grief and pain. 

And bids me weep no more : 
Rivers of salvation flow 

From his head, his hands, his side; 
Only Jesus will I know, 

And Jesus crucified. 

3 Him to know is life and peace 

And pleasure without end ; 
This is all my happiness — 

On Jesus to depend, 
Daily in his grace to grow, 




2 rd nmg Uie preci<jiifl blood he apilt — - 
My mnsocn trom the dreotlful guilt 

Of gin, and wrath divuie : 
rd mn^ ilia glorious righteousnes^S 
In which oil-perfect, heavenly dre^ 

My eoui shall ever shme, 

3 Vd sing tlie characters he bears, 
Aud all the forms of love he wear^ 

Exaltt^ on his throne : 
In loftieist irQiigs of aw^eetest pra^ise, 
1 would, to everlasting days, 

Hake ail his glories kno^vn. 

4 Well, the delightful day will come. 
When my dear Lord wQl call me home, 

And I shall see his face ; 
Then, with my Saviour, brother, friend, 
A blessM eternity Til spend, 

Triumphant in his gra.ce* 

121 

1 TE9US, I love thy charming mmie ; 
•^ *TiB music to my ear ; 
Fain would I aound it out so loud 
Tliat earth and heaven might hear. 

% Yes — thou art precbui to my soul, 
My transport and my tn^t; 
Jew&B to tliee are fiuudy toys, 
And gold is aordm dust 
3 AUmy capacious powers can wiB\i% 
Ja thee doth richly meet ; 



TAfl mamt iif Juiu pr«ioUA*—i Pel- tL7. C. N. 



CHRIST- 

n'tw of de'^th. 

ajitidote oi ^ ^j 



^^«^r,ct my saviour forth. 
ujU turn bis HeaT^ 



^;r*^\5 ant 

^ ^he na 
|. scatter 
i"^ Jt turn 






4 My dear Almighty Ijord^ 

My Conqueror and my King^ 
Thy sceptre and thy sword — 

Thy reigning grace I sing : 
Thine its the power ; heboid I sit, 
In willing bonds, beneath thy feet 

5 Should all the hosts of deatli, 

And powers of hell unknown, 
Put their most dreadful forms 
Of rage and mischief on, 
I shall be Mie — ^tbr Clirist displays 
Superior power, and guardian grace. 

XjiO The name qf Jesus. CM. 

1 TESUS— the name high over all, 
•* In hell, or earth, or sky — 
Angels and men before it fall. 

And devils fear and fly. 

2 Jesus — the name to sinners dear, 

The name to sinners given — 

It scatters all their guilt and fear ; 

It turns their hell to heaven. 

3 Oh that a dyinff world might know 

The glory of his name; 
£Iy voice shall his salvation show, 
And cry— "Behold the Lamb!" 

4 ilappy, if with my latest breath 
I 1 may but e^asp his name ; 

I Proclaim his love, and cry in death. — 
f "Bohold, behold the Lamb l" 



4, 125 CHRiarr. 

^\t The Sinner's Fnmd.—Prov. zviii. 84 AZ 

/^NE there is, above all others 
^ Weil deserves the name of Friend; 
His is love beyond a brother's, 
Co:stly, free, and knows no end. 

Which of all our friends, to save as, 
Could or would have shed his blood 1 

]^it this Saviour died to have us 
Reconciled in him to Grod. 

When he lived on earth abased, 
Friend of sinners was his name ; 

Now, above all glory raised, 
He rejoices in tlie same. 

Oh for grace our hearts to soften ; 

Teach us. Lord, at length to love ; 
W"c, alas, forget too often 

\Vliat a Friend we have above. 

^fj Pruiousness qf the Saviour. CM 

TTOW sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
^-^ In a believer's ear ! 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his woundfl^ 
And drives away his fear. 

It makes the wounded spirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breast ; 

'Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary rea^ 

y him my prayers acce\)tMvc^ €^^ 
Although with sin defft.ed\ 



an, 
lild. 

ly heart, 
ti thought ; 
thoti art, 
light. 

n'e pToclaiin 
breath; 
thy name 
cath. 



3ver 1 
led of thee ? 
a angels praiset 
«ugh endless days 1 
loner far 
vn a gtar ; 
liglit divine 
1 of uiine, 
t dear friend 
heaven depend } 
his my sliame — 
his name, 
?s, I may, 
wash away \ 
>od to crave — 
ul ta save. 

Kisti^ng vam — 
our slain; 
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And oh, may tliia my glory b€ 
That CJirist m not aBbam^ of 

1 Af i OratiiudA ta iMi Saviim 

1 r^OME, cvexy piouH heart 
^ That loves tiie Saviour' 
Ymir nobJest powers exert 

To celebrate his fame ; 
Tell all above, and nil below^ 
The debt of love to hiiQ you c 

2 He left his starry crown, 

And kid hia robes aside; 
On wings of love came doTS 

And wept, and bled, and 
What he endured no tong'ue c 
To save our sou la from death 

3 From the dark grave he roe 

The mansion of the dead 
And thence his mighty foea 

In glorious triumph led i 
Up through the sky the conqu 
And reigns on high, the Savio 

4 Jeflus, we ne*er can pay 

The debt we owe thy lov 
Yet tell US how we may 

Our gratitude approve : 
Our hearts — our all to thee wi 
The gillf though small, do tho 

J^O The Love ef ChritL 

J ^J^O our Redeemer's gloniHU 
"^ AwBke the sacred song; 




^ 



Oh may his love — immortal flame — 
Tune every heart and tongue. 

2 He left his radiant throne on higli, 

Left the bright realms of bliijs, 
And came to earth to bleed and die — 
Was ever love like this 1 

3 Dear Lord, while we adoring pay 

Our humble thanks to thee, 
May every heart with rapture say — 
" The Saviour died for mc." 

4 Oh may the sweet, the blissful theme, 

Fill every heart and tongue, 
Till strangers love thy cliarming name, 
And join the sacred song. 

1/^t/ Lming-kindncsa. L. M. 

1 A WAKE, my soul, in joyful lays, 

-^ And sing thy great Redeemer's praise ; 
He justly claims a song from mc. 
His loving-kindness — oh, ]p\v free ! 

2 He saw me ruined in the fall. 
Yet loved me notwithstanding all ; 
He saved me from my lost estate, 
His loving-kindness — oh, how great ! 
When trouble, like a gloomy cloud, 

lia.^ gathered thick, and thundered loM<i| 
^^ near mr bouI izas always stood, 
^^^ JovIng-hndness-'-oh, how good\ 

^J^en I feel my sinful heart 
-■Xkw Am my Saviour to depart •, 
7 
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But though I have him oft forgot, 
His loving-kindness changes not 

5 Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale. 
Soon all my mortal powers must &il ; 
Oh may my last expiring breath 
His loving-kindness sing in death. 

6 Then let me mount and soar away 
To the bright world of endless day ; 
And sing, with rapture and surprise. 
His loving-kindness in the skies. 

1 0\) Ths name tf Jettu, I 

1 T ET earth and heaven combine, 
^ And one high anthem raise, 
To sing of love divine. 

And shout the Saviour's praise; 
T* adore the all-atoning Lamb, 
And bless the sound or Jesus* name. 

2 Jesus — transporting name ! 

It charms the hosts above ; 
They evermore proclaim. 

And wonder at his love ; 
They look upon his heavenly fiice, 
And study his mysterious grace. 

3 His name the sinner hears. 

And is from sin set free ; 
Tis music in his ears; 
'Tis life and victory ; 
JVew Bongs do now his lipB em^lc 
A^id dmaeeM bm gM heart te yr 




Sttmg by the scorpion sin, 

My poor expiring soul 
The balinj soudJ drinks ia^ 
And is at once rnEide whole: 
I see my Lord upon the tree, 
I know, I feel be died for me. 

5 Oh for a trumpet voice. 

On all the svorld to call ; 
To bid their hearts rejoice 
In him who died for all ; 
Inspire with praise each human tongue, 
And wake a nnivereai Bang. 

1 1 Christ tAiJesiif kU PwpU. u. 6L 

1 r\ THOU in whoae presence my soul 
^ takes deliifht, 

Oa whom in affliction I call ; 
My comfort by day, and my song in the 
My hope, my c^lvatlon, my all ; [niglit, 

2 Oh why should I wander an alien from thee, 

And cry in the desert for bread ? 
Thy foes will rejoice when mj eorrowa 
they see, 
And smile at the tears I have ahed. 

3 Ye daughters of Zion, declare — have you 

The Star that on Israel shone ? [seen 

Say if in your tents my Beloved has be<?n. 

And where with his flock he has gon^. 

4 I£b voice, as the sound of the d^cka^t 

sweety 

AiMiti through the afaadows of doB-Ui* 




1^ CHEI8T. 

Tlie cedars of Lebanon bow at bis 
The air is perfumed with his bn 

5 His lips as a fountain of righteousm 

To water the ^dens of grace ; 
From which their salvation the ( 
shall know, 
And bask in the smiles of his fa 

6 He looks, and ten tliousands of ar 

And myriads wait for his word ; 
He speaks, and eternity, filled v 
voice. 
Re-echoes the praise of the Lop 

J. O/W Christ crowned as Lord of all. 

1 A LL hail, the power of Jesus* n; 
-^ Let angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 

And crown him Lord of all. 

2 Crown him, ye martyrs of our Go< 

Who from his altar call ; 
Extol the stem of Jesse*s rod, 
And crown him I^rd of all. 

3 Ye chosen seed of Israel's race, 

Ye ransomed from tlie fall — 

' 'Hail him who saves you by his gn 

And crown him Lord of all. 

4 Ye Gentile sinners, ne'er forget 

The wormwood and the gall ; 
€h spread your trophies at nis feet 
And crown him Lord of aX\. 
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iet eveiy fcindTed, eyeiy trilie 

On this leire&trial Imll, 
'o him iiU majesty fts^cribe, 

And crown mm Lord of alL 

J Oh that, with yonder eacred tljrong. 
We at hii3 feel may fall j 
We'll join tiie everlastings tiong. 
And crown Lim Lord of all. 

i O O UnivcTMi PrttUt tt <A* Redeemer. €. M. 

1 OOlVfE, let us join our cheerftil songs 
^ With angelsg round the throne ; 

Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one, 

2 "Worthy tlie Lamb that died," they cry, 

"To be exalted thus:" 
"Worthy tho I^mb/' our lips reply, 
"For he was da in for ua,'' 

3 Jesos is worthy to receive 

Honor and ptiwer divine- 
And fclessings more tlian we can give^ 
Be, Lord, for ever thine» 

4 Let all that dwell above fhe sky, 

And air^ and earthy and seais, 
Conspire to lift thy gjorics high. 
And speak thine endless praise. 

5 The whole creation join in one, 

To bleBB the sacred name 
Of him K^ho sjts upon the tlironet 
Aad to 3dore the Launk 



1 T ETusawoA^ >. 

-" Strike up with cfieerl\u vwiv*. 

Each creature, sing ; 
Angels — ^begin the son^ ; 
Mortals, the strains nrdlong, 
In accents sweet and strongs 

" Jesus is King." 

2 He vanquished sin and hell. 
And the last foe will quell ; 

Mourners, rejoice : 
His djin^ love adore, 
Praise him, now raised in powmv 
And triumph evermore. 

With a glad voice. 

loO 7*k0 OUny ttnd Ones qf CkriH. 

"• ATOW to the Lord a noble aong 
-«»Tr Roul — awake, m 



Tk» MtdUUion of ChrisL 8. M. 
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4 Oh may I reach that happy place 
Where he unvails his lovely face ; 
Where all his beauties you behold, 
And sing his name to harps of gold. 

136 

1 TDAISE your triumphant songs 
-*• ** To an immortal tune ; 

Let the wide earth resound tlie deeds 
Celestial grace has done. 

2 Sing how Eternal Love 

Its Chief Beloved chose, 
And bade him raise our wretched race 
From their abyss of woes. 

3 His hand no thunder bears, 

Nor terror clothes his brow ; 
No bolts to drive our guilty souls 
To fiercer flames below. 

4 'Twas mercy filled the throne, 

And wratn stood silent by, 
When Christ was sent witli pardons down 
To rebels doomed to die. 

5 Now, sinners, dry your tears. 

Let hopeless sorrow cease ; 
Bow to the sceptre of his love, 
And take the ofi^red peace. 

6 Lord, we obey tiivc^ll; 

We Jajr a humble oJaim 
Ib^salvAtioa tbon baat brought, 
^^inaiare and jffaJae thy nam^ 
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X^ i PraUt tt the Rtdeemtr. 

1 r\H for a tJiDuaaTid tongues to sing 
^ My denr Redeemer'a pmise ; 
The glorios of rny God and King, 

The Uiumplifl of Ms grace* 

2 My gracinua Master and my God, 

Aesiflt me to proclaim^ 
And spread through all the earth, ah 
The honors of Siy name. 

3 Jesus — the name that calms our fea 

That bids our sorrows cease ; 
'Tis music in the sinner^s ears, 
'Tis life, and health, and peacep 

4 H^ breaks the simier*s heavy chain 

He seta the prisoner free ; 
I lis blood Temoves the guilty etain- 
His blood 4\'a]lcd for me. 

5 Believe — and yc his grace shall kn< 

Shall feel your sins forgiven ; 
Anticipate your lieaven below. 
And own that love is heaven. 

loo P^nkii airif i^iviL— Matt. 1i, ^ 
1 TVrTV Saviour, let me hear thy vol 
-'■*-'■ Pronounce the word of peace. 
And all my warmest powers fihaU ji 
To celebrate tljy grace. 

S With gentle smiles call me thy chi 
And epeak tny ains ^rgiven; 




The ftccenlB mild shall charm my ear 
Like the sweet harira of heaven, 

Cheerfal, where'er thy hand shall lead, 
The darkest path I'll tread ; 

Cheerful Fll quit ihese mortal uhores, 
And mingle with the dead. 

When dreadful guilt is done away, 

No other fears we know ; 
That harul whicli scatters pardons down, 

Shall crowns of life bestow* 
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7^ Saviffur. C HI' 



1 'T'^HE Saviour^ — oh, what endless charms 
-*- Dwell in the bliseful sonnd I 
Its influence every fear disftrma. 
And spreads sweet peace around, 

jj Here pardon, lifci and joys divine, 
In rich effijaion fiow. 
For guilty rebels, lost in Bin, 
And doomed to endless wo, 

3 Th' almighty Former of the skies 

Slooped to our vile abode; 
While anj^rela viewed with wondering- eyes, 
And bai!ed th^ incarnate Godi 

4 Oh the rich depths of love diviiie* 

OfhU$s & boundless store 1 
J}&irSavimr, Jet me call thee mine* 
I cannot wiah for more. 
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5 On tbee alone my hope relies ; 
BeDe&Ui thy cross 1 fell; 
My Lord, my Life, my Sacrifice; 
My Saviour, aod my AIL 



Ood r0£fineittd ia. Olriit. 
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1 "TjEAREST of all the names a 
-^ My Jesus tu^d my God — 
Who can resist thy heavenly lov 

Or trifle with thy blocxl ] 

2 *Tis by the merits of thy death 

The Fatiier smiles a^in ; 
'Tifl by tiiine intorcedioff breath 
The Spirit dwells with men, 

3 Till God in human fiesh I see, 

My thoughts no comibrt find ; 
Tlie holy, just, and sacred Threi 
Are terrors to my mind. 

4 But if Immanuers face appear, 

My hope, my joy begins j 
His name forbids my slavish fear 
Hia grace removes my sins. 

5 While Jews on their own law re 

And Greeks of wisdom hoasti 
I love th* incarnate myateryj 
And there I fix my trust 




INVOCATION. 141, 142 

THE HOLY SPIRIT. 

-X 1 Invocation of tke Holf Spirit. C. M. 

1 pOME, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
^ With all thy quickening powers ; 
Kindle a flame of saored love 

In these cold hearts of ours. 

2 Look how we grovel here below, 

Fond of these triflinff toys ; 
Oar souls can neither ny nor go, 
To reach eternal joys. 

3 In vain we tune our formal songs. 

In vain we strive to rise ; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 

4 Dear Lord — find shall we ever live 

At this poor dying rate, 
Our love so faint, so cold to thee. 
And thine to us so greati 

5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all thy quickening powers ; 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love, 
And that shftll kindle ours. 

14^ JUvMng Injluenee implored, S. M. 

1 pOME, Holy Spirit, come ; 
^ Let thy might beams divine 
Rise oa our sorrow and our gloom. 
And In our darkaeoa shine. 




id, 144 THE HOLT SPDUT. 

, Convince us all of sin, 

Then lead to Jesus' blood ; 
And tx) our wondering view reveal 
The mercy of our Grod. 

3 Revive our drooping faith ; 

Our doubts and fears remove ; ' 
And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of never-dying love. 

4 'Tis thine to cleanse the heart, 

To sanctify the soul, 
To pour fresh life in every part, 
And new create the whole. 

1 4:0 Divine lUuminaiion. 

1 TTOLY Ghost— dispel our sadnef 
-■"■- Pierce the clouds of natureV 
Come, thou source of ioy and gk 

Breathe thy life and spread tb 

2 Hear, oh hear our supplication, 

Blessed Spirit, God of Peace 
Rest upon this congregation, 
With th' abundance of thy f 

3 Author of our new creation — 

Bid us all thine influence p 
Make our souls thy habitatioi 
Shed abroad the Saviour's 
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JUffnerathn.—John i. 

/ the outward for 
Nor ritea that God ba 



1 TlTOTaU the outward for 
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■AWCTIFtCATTOy. 



hnil^ to deliver, 

I sow thy life receive : 

f Mtum, and never — 

* iiKxre thy temples leave : 

» would bie always blessing, 

thee as thy hosts above, 

id praise thee without ceasing, 

iu thy precious love. 

I thy hew creation; 

ind spotless may we be ; 

se our whole salvation 

*Aly secured by thee ; 

.from glory Into glory, 

I heaven we take our place ; 

cast our crowns before thee, 

a wonder, love, and praise. 

«r for SatwtifUation.—OeB. xuii. 96. 7f. 

[QUS Father, hear thy chUd, 

in Jesus reconciled ; 

low behold thy fece — 

I in thy saving grace ; 

' graces from above, 

d joy and peace and love. 

viU not let thee go, 

blessing Ihou be^w : 

r Advocate divine ; 

lowerfiil plea is mine ; 

intercession fail ? 

totinbim prevail? 

rit^LUe Divine^ 

iOAke tbia temple thinft « 
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Shed thy li|rht throughout my eoo 
Move and actuate the whole ; 
Spring^ of life — tiiyself impart, 
Ris€ eternal in my heart. 



Pro-ite /i>r Rst^mming Gtuiet. 
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1 pOME, thou fount of every Met 
^ Tune my heart to sing thy gi 
Strrama of mercy, never ceasing. 

Call for ^ngs of loudest pTaiae. 

2 Teach me some melodious itieasui 

Sunjj hy flaming hosts above ; 

I would chant, with heaven ly plef 

Praiees to thy boundle^ love. 

3 Jesun fioug:ht me when a stranger, 

Wand 'ring from the (bid of Go( 
He^ to save iny soul from dan;^er, 
Interposed his precious blood, 

4 Oh^ to grace how great a debtor 

Daily Fm confltrained to be: 
Let thy grace. Lord, like a fetter, 
Bind my wandVing heart to the 

5 Prone to wander, I^rd, I feel it — 

Prone to leave the God I love \ 

Here^d my heart, oh take and eeal 

Seal it from thy courts above# 

X tJ U jS good QmMciemeA. 

I QWEET peace of conscience, ] 
^ finest — 
Come, ix thy mansioa in m^ \ii«i 
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of my Boul. 

md joy Bincert*— 
Lstant dwelling herei 
e cheer my heart, 
t> depart. 

d peace divine, 
3 p] easy res nilQe ; 
fears remove, 
of thy love. 

;, without a tear, 
s terrors^ near ; 
I in death rejoice, 
f faltering voice* 



ivinff Oraci* 7m, 

iphic fire, 
self impart; 
iBpire, 
Dpingr heart; 
^r cheer, 
tty g'loom; 
Lppear; 
pies come, 

i hour ; 
>■ kingdom in ; 
ous power, 
re of ain : 
) reqube, 
ling \&s&\ 
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Be thou all our heart's desire, 
All our joy, and all our peace. 

\.%j4f Divine Outdance implored. L. H. 

1 r^OME, ^acious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
^ With light and comfort from above; 
Be thou our guardian, thou our guide, 
O'er every thought and step preside. 

2 The light of truth to us display. 

And make us know and choose thy way; 
Plant holy fear in every heart. 
That we from God may ne'er depart 

8 Lead us to holiness, the road 
That we must take to dwell with God: 
Lead us to Christ, the living way. 
Nor let us from his precepts stray. 

4 Lead us to God, our iSnal rest. 
In his enjoyment to be bless'd ; 
Lead us to heaven, the seat of bliss, 
Where pleasure in perfection is. 

1 90 Prayer for Sanetification. 8. li 

1 pOME, Holy Spirit, come, 
^^ With energy divine. 

And on this poor, benighted soul. 
With beams of mercy shine. 

2 Oh melt this frozen heart ; 

This stubborn will subdue ; 
Each evU passion overcome, 
And form me all anew. 
S Mine will the proftlbo. 

But thine shall \m th« ^(n^\ 




OAHcrnFicATioii. 154, 155 



And unto thee will I devote 
The remnant of my days. 



Submiuion. 7s. 
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1 "ITTHEN, my Saviour, shall I be 

^^ Perfectly resided to thee ; 
Poor and vile in my own eyes. 
Only in thy wisdom wise 1 

2 Only thee content to know. 
Ignorant of all. below ; 
Only guided by thy light, 
Only mighty in thy might ! 

3 So I may thy Spirit know — 
Let him as he listeth blow ; 
Let the manner be unknown, 
So I may with thee be one ; 

4 Fully in my life express 
All the heights of holiness ; 
Sweetly let my spirit prove 
All the depths of humble love. 

1 00 TMe Promise 4f tie SpiriL H. Bl. 

1 r\ THOU who hearest prayer, 
^^ Attend our humble cry ; 
And let thy servants share 

Thy blessing from on high : 
We plead the promise of thy word ; 
Grant us thy Holy Spirit, Lord. 

2 If earihlf parents hear 

TTteir children when they cry ; 
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If they, with love sincere, 
Their varied wants supply, 
Much more wilt thou thy love display. 
And answer when thy children pray. 

3 Our Heavenly Father thou. 

We children of thy grace — 
Oh let thy Spirit now 

Descend, and fill the [dace : 
That all may feel the heavenly flame^ 
And all unite to praise thy name. 

4 And send tiy Spirit down 

On all the nations, Lord, 
With great success to crown 
The preaching of thy word, 
Till heathen lands shall own thy sway. 
And cast their idol gods away. 

5 Then shall thy kingdom come 

Among our fiillen race. 
And the whole earth become 

The temple of thy grace, 
Whence pure devotion shall ascend, 
And songs of praise, till time shall end. 

1 Do Praftr fwr spiritual Guidance, ' 

1 TTOLY Spirit, from on high 
-■--■- Bend on us a pitying eye ; 
Animate the drooping heart. 
Bid the power of sin depart 

^ Teach us, with repentant gnx€^ 
Humblf to implore relief; 
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BANcrmcATioif- IfiT 



ilien the Saviour's blood reveal, 
Ul OUT deep disease to heaL 

3ther ground- wort should we lay, 
Sweep those empty hopes away ; 
Make us feel that CUrit^ alouo 
Can fof human guilt atone* 

4 May wc daily j^w Lu erace^ 
And pursue the heavenly race. 
Trained in wifldoip, led by love, 
Till we reach our rest above. 

XO § Pray tt for Sanctifiealion. 

1 n,RAClOVB Spirit— I^ve divine, 
^^ Let thy li^ht withia me nhine ; 
All my guilty fears remove, 

Fill me with thy iieaveiLly love. 

2 Speak thy pardoning grace to mo. 
Set the burdened sinner free ; 
Lead me to tlie iiamb of God, 
Wash tne in hla precious blood. 

3 Life and peace to me impajrt ; 
Seal salvation on my Ijeart : 
Breathe thyself mVu my breast, 
Eameut of immortal rest. 

^ Let me never from tdee ^ray, 
Keep mc in the narrow way ; 
Fill mj soul with joy divine ; 
£eep me, hmlj for ever thin^ 




166, 159 THi nxLT ansir. 

1 Oo Jtsiurane§.— Rom. viii. 14. IS. G 

1 IXTHY should the children of a King 

^^ Go mourning all their daysl 
Great Comforter, descend, and bring 
Some tokens of thy grace. 

2 Dost thou not dwell in all the saints, 

And seal the heirs of heaven 1 
When wilt thou banish my complaints, 
And show my sins forgiven 1 

j 3 Assure my conscience of her part 

* In the Redeemer's blood ; 

And bear thy witness with my heart 
I That I am born of God. 

Jj 4 Thou art the earnest of his love, 

g The pledj?e of joys to come ; 

^ And thy soft wings, celestial Dove, 

Will safe convey me home. 

1 "TiESCEND, Holy Spirit, the Dov 
jS "^ And visit a sorrowful breast ; 

^■^ My burden of guilt to remove. 

And bring me assurance and ref 
Thou only hast power to relieve 
A sinner overwhelmed with his 
The sense of redemption to give, 
And sprinkle his conscience v 

^ If when I have put thee to grie 
And madly to My retumedi 
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^17 ffoodness has been my relief, 
Aim lifted me up as I mourned— 

Spirit of pity and grace, 
Relieve me a^in and restore ; 

My spirit in holmess raise, 
To fall and to grieve -thee no more. 

1 UU TVk* l^nt ntreated not to Apart. L. M. 

1 CTAY, thou insulted Spirit, stay, 

*^ Though I have done thee such despite ; 
Nor cast the sinner quite away, 
Nor take thine everlasting flight. 

2 Though I have most unfaithful been 

Of all who e'er thy grace received ; 
Ten thousand times thy goodness seen. 
Ten thousand times thy goodness grieved ; 

3 Yet, oh, the chief of sinners spare, 

In honor of my great High Priest ; 
Nor, in thy righteous anger, swear 
I shall not see thy people's rest. 

4 Now, Lord, my weary soul release. 

And raise me by thy gracious hand ; 
Guide me into thy perfect peace. 
And bring me to the promised land. 

1 1 Aar qf griming the Spirit. S. M. 

1 "pORBID it. Lord, that we, 
•*■ Who from thy hand receive 
The SpJnt*B power to make us free. 
Should e'er that /Spirit grieve. 
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THE GOSPEL. 



7%e Gospel Invitatien. C. M. 
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1 T ET every mortal ear attend, 
^ And every heart rejoice ; 
The trumpet of the gospel sounds, 

With an inviting voice. 

2 Ho, all ye hungry, starving souls. 

That feed upon tiie wind, 
And vainly strive with eartiily toys 
To fill an empty mind ; — 

3 Eternal wisdom has prepared 

A soul-reviving feast, 
And bids your longing appetites 
The rich provision taste. 

4 Ho, ye that pant for living streams. 

And pine away and die ; — 
Here you may quench your raging thirst, 
With springs that never dry. 

5 The happy gates of gospel grace 

Stand open, night and day ; 
Lord, we are come to seek supplies, 
And drive our wants away. 



Sinnert invited to Christ.—M&tt. xi. 28. 8. 7. 4. 
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1 rjOME, ye weary, heavy-laden, 
^ Loet&ad ruined by the fiill-, 





If vou tarry till you*re better. 
You will never come at all: 

Not the rig-hteoufl — 
Sinners Jesua came to cull, 

2 Come, ye needy, come and welcome; 

God*s free bounty glorify : 
True iMjlief, and true repentance. 
Every grace that brings us nigh— 

Without inone^. 
Come to Jesus Christ, and buy. 

3 Let not conscience make you linger^ 

Nor of fitness fondl)^ dream ; 
All the fitness he requirelh. 
Is to feel your need of him : 

This he gives you ; 
^Tis the Spirit's riamg beam. 

4 Lo ! th* incarnate God, ascended, 

Pleads the merit of his Wood ; 
Venture on hian, venture wholly. 
Let no other trust intrude ; 

None but Jesus 
Can do helpleeti Binncrs good. 

5 Saints and angels* joined in concert, 

Sing the praises of the Lamb ; 

While the blioi^fiil seats of heaven 

Sweetly echo with his name ; 

Hallelnjahl 
Sinnem here niay eiji^ the same. 

1 U D Tit Oiisp0l FeuL i 



/ WE wretch^, hungry, slamTiig ^wsi^ 
-* JBeiioid a royal feoflt, 
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Where mercy spreads her bounteous store 
For every humble guest 
! See, Jesus stands with open arms : 
He calls, he bids you come ; 
Quilt holds you bock, and fear alarms, 
But see, there yet is room. 
< Room in the Saviour's bleeding heart ; 
There love and pity meet ; 
Nor will he bid the soul depart, 
That trembles at his feet. 
: In him the Father, reconciled, 
Invites your souls to come ; 
The rebel shall be called a child. 
And kindly welcomed home. 

00 Tke aecepttd Time.-^i Cor. vi. 3. 8. M. 

"lyrOW is th' accepted time, 
■*-^ Now is the day of grace ; 
Now, sinners, come without delay. 

And seek the Saviour's face. 
Now is th' accepted^me. 

The Saviour call^o-dav ; 
To-morrow it may be too late — 

Then why should you delay 1 
Now is th' accepted time. 

The gospel bids 3rou come ; 
And every promise in his word 

Declares there yet is room. 

O § T%» Sni0ur*g JkHiatum^-^JoYin y\\. 77. G. tH. 

^HE Sttvhar callB^let every eat 
-* Attend the heavenly &^\nA\ 
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Yv ilmMlw^ souls, dismiss your fear, 
llo]M^ ifjiiiles revivintj round. 

2 Ftjr DV£;ry tliirsty, longing heart, 

Ikrt! ft reams of bounty flow ; 
And lile and Iiealth and bliss impart, 
To bajiibli mortal wo. 

3 Yq EinnerB, come — 'tis mercy's voice ; 

Tlie p-racious call obey ; 
Mercy invites to heavenly joys, 
And can you yet delay 1 

4 Dear Saviour, draw reluctant hearts ; 

To thee let sinners fly, 
And take tlie bliss thy love imparts, 
And drink, and never die. 

1 Do " Tst there is room."— Luke xlv. 22. I 

1 TTE dying sons of men, 

-*■ Sunk deep in sin and wo, 
The gosjrel's voice attend. 
While Jesus sends to you ; 
Ye perishing^ and gfiilty, come; 
In Jesus* arms there yet is roomu 
3 No longer now delav ; 

No vain excuses frame; 
lie hidii you come to-day, 
Thcug:h poor, and blind, and lame: 
All things are ready, sinners, come ; 
For every trembling soul there's room. 
S Compelled by bleeding love. 

Ye wandering aoula, drew Tiwx\ 
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Christ calb jaa from nbave-^ 
His charming accents hear; 
Let whosoever will, now come ; 
In xnercy*8 arms there still is room. 

1 Oy " 7^« leord is nigh thee."— Rom. x. 6-8. 

1 OAY not, sinner, in thy heart — 
^ " Who shall ascend on higli, 
Call on Christ to take my part, 

And bring him from the sky ]" 
Say not, in thine unbelief— 

" Who will to the depths descend. 
Tell the burdened sinner's grief, 

And bring the sinner's Friend ]" 

2 No, the gracious word of faith 

Hath taught thee better thin^ ; 
" Inward turn thine eye," it saitli ; 

While Christ to thee it brings : 
Christ is ready to impart 

Light and life to those who sigh ; 
"In 3iy mouth and in thy heart 

The word is ever nigh." 

1 I U The Heavy 'laden invited.— M^it. xi. 28 

1 u /^OME hither, all ye weary souls 

^ Ye heavy-laden sinners, come ; 

m give 5[ou rest from all your toils, 

Md raise you to my heavenly hon 

2 '*They shall find rest, who learn of 

Pm of a meek and lowly mind; 
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But passion ra^es like the sea, 
And pride is restless as the wind. 

3 ** Bless'd is the man whose shoulders take 

My yoke, and bear it with delight ; 
My yoke is easy to his neck. 
My grace shall make the burden light'* 

4 Jesus, we come at thy command; 

With faith, and hope, and humble zeal* 
Resign our spirits to thy hand. 
To mould and guide us at thy wilL 

1/1 The Weary invited. Tu 

1 r^OME, ye weary souls oppressed, 
^ Find m Christ the promised rest ; 
On him all your burdens roll, 

He can wound, and he make whole. 

2 Ye who dread the wrath of God, 
Come and wash in Jesus' Uood ; 
To the Son of David cry ; 

In his word he's passing by. 

3 Naked, guilty, |)oor, and blind. 
All your wants in Jesus find; 
This the day of mercy is, 
Now accept the profiered bliss. 

ItZ J%e FoUe qfFree Grau. Uh, 

1 npHE yoice of free grace cries, "Escape 
-*- to the mountain ; 
For Adam's lost race Christ hath opened a 
fountain; 
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Eor sin and uncleanness and every trans- 

ffression, 
His blood flows moet freely in streams of 

salvation." 

CHORUS. 

Hallelojah to the Lamb, who hath booght as our 

pardon; 
We'll praise him again when we pass over Jordan. 

2 Ye souls that are wounded, to Jesus re- 

pair; 

He calls you in mercy — and can you for- 
bear] 

Though your sins have arisen as high as a 
mountain, 

His blood can remove them — it flows from 
the fountain. 

3 Bless'd Jesus, thou reignest exalted and 

glorious ; 

0*er sin, death, and hell, thou art ever vic- 
torious; 

Thy name will we praise in the great con- 
gregatioQ, 

And triumph, ascribing to thee our sal- 
vation. 

4 With joy shall we stand, when escaped to 

the shore ; 
With harps in our hands, we'll praise thee 

the more; 
Well range the sweet plains on the bai^ 

of the rirer. 
And ging' of salratiaa for ever and evet. 
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I/O The Sintur eaUttL S. M 

1 TJETURN and come to God ; 
-■■^ Cast all your sins away ; 

Seek ye the Saviour^s cleansing blood ; 
Repent, believe, obey. 

2 Say not ye cannot come ; 

For Jesus bled and died, 
That none who ask in hmnble faith 
Should ever be denied. 

3 Say notye will not come ; 

'Tis Grod vouchsafes to call ; 
And fearful shall their end be found. 
On whom his wrath shall fall. 

4 Come, then, whoever will. 

Come while 'tis called to-day ; 
Flee to the Saviour's cleansing blood ; 
Repent, believe, obey. 

17 4 «• Behold letand at the doorr- Rov. iii. 90. L. M. 

1 "DEHOLD a Stranger at the door ! 

-*-' He gently knoclu — ^has knocked before; 
Has waited long — is waiting still : 
You treat no other friend so ilL 

2 Oh, lovelv attitude, he stands 
With melting heart and open hands ! 
Oh, matchless kindness ! and he shows 
This matchless kindness to his foes ! 

3 Bat will he prove a friend indeed? 
He wiU^the very inssoii ^w]Li\fi«d\ 
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The fiiend of siimers — ^yes, *tis He, 
With garments dyed on Calvary. 

4 Rise, touched with gratitude divine ; 
Turn out his enemy and thine ; 
Turn out that hateful monster, sin, 
And let the heavenly stranger in. 

5 Admit him, ere his an^er bum, 
Lest he depart, and n^er return ; 
Admit him, or the hour's at liaiid. 
When at his door denied youUl stand. 

1 #0 The Baektlidcr.-Jer. xxxi. 18-20. L. M. 

1 TJETURN, O wand'rer, now return, 
-*^ And seek an injured Fatlier's face ; 
Those warm desires that in thee burn. 

Were kindled by reclaiming grace. 

2 Return, O wand'rer, now return. 

And seek a Father's melting heart ; 
His pitying eyes thy grief discern. 
His hand shall heal thine inward smart. 

3 Return, O wand'rer, now return ; 

Thy Saviour bids thy spirit live ; 
Gro to his bleeding feet, and learn 
How freely Jesus can forgive. 

4 Retain, O wand'rer, now return. 

And wipe away the falling tear ; 
'Tis God who says, "No longer mouni,'* 
ITif nere/'a voice invites thee neax. 




Lost and helpless as ye are. 
Full of sorrow, sin, and care, 

2 Turn to Christ your longing eye^ 
View his bleedmg sacrifice , 
See in him your sins forgiven, 
Pardonihol&iess, and heaven: 
Glorify the King of kings, . 
tIac the peace the gospel brings. 
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J T»e Wfry invited, L, 

.^OME, weary souls, with sin distress 
^ Come, and accept tlie promised rest 
The Saviour's gracious call obey, 
And cast your gloomy fears away. 

J Oppressed with sin, a painful lead, 
Oh come, and spread your woes abroad : 
Divine compassion, mighty love, 
Will all the painful load remove. 

3 Here mercy's boundless ocean flows. 
To cleanse your guilt and heal your wo< 
Pardon and life and endless peace, 
How rich tlie gift, how free the grace ! 

4 Lord, we accept, with thankful heart. 
The hope thy gracious words impart : 
We come with trembling, yet rejoice, 

uiB* And blees the kind inviting voice. 

' 1/1/ TkB Gospel invitation.— Isaiah Iv. ]. L. 

1 XTO, every one tliat thirsts, draw nigh 
■*^ "Tis God invites tlie fallen race ; 
Mercy and free salvation buy. 

Buy wine and milk and gospel grace. 

2 Ye nothinff in exchange can give ; 

Leave tul ye have and are, behind ; 
Freely the gift of God receive, 
Paraon and peace in Jesus find. 

3 Come to the Jiving iraters, come ; 

£laua^ obey your Maker's cal% 
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Return, ye weary wanderers, home, 
And find my grace is free for alL 

1 U The Saviour's Ooff.— Malt, xl 28. 7i 

1 p<OME, ye weary sinners, come, 

^ All who groan beneath your load ; 
Jesus calls the wanderers home ; 

Hasten to your pardoning God : 
Come, ye guUty souls oppressed, 

Answer to the Saviour's call — 
" Come, and I will give you rest ; 

Come, and I will save you alL" 

2 Burdened with a world of grief, 

Burdened with our sinful load, 
Burdened with this unbelief, 

Burdened with the wrath of Grod, 
Lo, we come to thee for ease — 

True and gracious as thou art ; 
Now our weary souls release. 

Write forgiveness on our heart 

1 1 The Oospel Message. S. 7. i 

1 DINNERS, will you scorn the message 
^ Sent in mercy from above 1 
Every sentence— oh how tender ! 
Every line is full of love ; 

Listen to it — 
Every line is full of love. 

^ Hear the hevMM of the gospel 
Newa &onk Zion's £ii^ yrocVimi 
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jrdon to each rebel sinner, 
free forgiveness in his name :" 
How important ! — 
* Free for^veness in his name." 
rempted pouIp, they bring yon succor ; 

Fearful hearts, they quoll your fears ; 
And, with news of consolation, 
Chase away the falling tears ; 

Tender heralds 

Chase away the falling tears. 

4 False professors, groveling worldlings, 

Callous hearers of tlie word — 

While the messengers address you, 

Take the warnings they afford ; 

We entreat you — 
Take the warnings they afford. 

1 ^ Peace to the troubled Soul L. M. 6 lines. 

1 "pEACE, troubled soul, whose plaintive 
•*• moan 

Has taught each scene the note of wo ; 
Cease thy complaint, suppress thy groan, 

And let thy tears forget to flow ; 
Behold, the precious balm is found. 
To lull thy pain, to heal tliy wound. 

2 Come, freely come, by sin oppressed, 

Unburthen here thy weighty load ; 
Here find thy refuge and thy re&t. 

And trust the mercy of thy God; 
Thj God's thy Saviour — glorious wot^\ 
QbAear, believe, and bless the Lotd, 
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1 T IFE is tlio linie to serve the L 
■*^ The time t^ in&ure the greEt i 
And while the lamp holdg out to 1 
The vilest sinner may return, 

2 Life is the hour that God has giv\ 
To '&eape from hellt nJid fly to he 
The day of grace, and mort^la m\ 
Secure the bleseinge of the day* 

3 Then wiiat my thoughts de6i;jrn tt 
My hands, witli all your might pi 
Since no device nor work is fbiiiM 
Nor fitith nor hopo, beneath tfie g 

4 There are no acts of pardon paesi 
In the cold grave to which we ha 
But darkness, death, and lotig des 
Reign in eternal silence there* 

1 QTOP, poor sinner, stop and thi 
^ Bcftjre you farther go ; 
Will you sport upon the brink 

Of everlasting wol 
Once acfain w^e charf^e yoii — ^top 

For unless you warning take, 
Ere yon are aware, you drop 

Into the buruino' lake 

^ Ssr, hsve you an arm like God, 
ilmtyou bia will oppoeel 
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Iv you not tbat iron rod 
With which he breaks his ibes?^ 
in you &ta.nd in that dread day, 
When he judgrBent shall proclain 
And ike earth shall melt away, 
Uk^ wax before the flamu 1 

3 Soon relentless death will come, « 

To drag you to hia bar ; 
Then, to hear your awful doom 

Will fill you witli despair ; 
All your sine will round yuu crowd, 

Bins of iL blood-crimson dye. 
Each for vengeance erying loud ; 

And what can you reply ] 

Though your heart be made of steel 

Your forehead lined with hraad, 
God at lea^th will mft.ke you feel ; 

He will not let you pasa. 
Sinners then in vain will call, 

(Though they now despiee hijs gra 
** nocka and mountains, on iia fall, 

And hide us from hm lace." 

rjESTRUCTIOrs dangerous roa 
-^ Wlmt fnoltitudf^ pursue ! 
While tha.t which leads the soul to ( 
Is known or sought by tew* 

2 Believer enter in 

By Chrkt, the Uvmif gata ; 
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But those who will not leave their ein,' 
Complain it is too strait 

3 If self must be denied, 

And sin forsaken quite, 
They rather choose the way thafs wide, 
And strive to think it right 

4 Encompassed by a throng. 

On numbers they depend ; 
They say, " so many can't be wrong. 
And miss a happy end." 

5 But hear the Saviour's word, 

«* Strive for the heavenly gate ; 
Many will call upon the lioixl. 
And find their cries too late." 

6 Oh hear the gospel call, 

And enter while you may ; 
The flock of Christ is always small. 
Yet none are safe but they. 

7 Lord, open sinners' eyes. 

Their awful state to see ; 
And make them, ere the stc»in ariaei 
To thee for safety flee. 

186 

1 QINNERS, turn, why will ye did 
^ God your Maker asks you why? , 
God who did you being give, 
Made you widi hisnseu to live ; 
Ife the fatal cause demaDds, 

'Asks the work of hia own haaAiv 
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WASJtIHOA. 



tiYf ye thankless creatiiTes, why 

ill ye cross iiis love, and die 1 

merst turn, why mil ye die ? 

jd your Saviour aska you why ; 
.ie who did jour souls retrieve — 
Died liimT^elr that ye mig'ht live. 
Will ye let him die Id vaijti 1 
Cruci^ your Lord agniD ] 
Why, ye ransomed eioaers, why 
Will ye alight hia grace, and diet 
3 Sinners, turn, why will y<3 die 1 
€iod the Spirit auks you why ; 
Now his induenee from abovOt 
Movea you to embrace his love : 
Will ye not his grace receive 1 
Will ye still refuse to live! 
Why, ye long-sought eimiers, why 
Will ye grieve your God, and die 1 

loT TkeTimtUakart. CM, 

1 'T'HE time is sliort^ — ye Binneri, fear 
-*■ To trifle time aw^ay ; 

The word of great salvation hear, 
While it is called to-day. 

2 The time ia short— ye rebels, now 

To Christ the Lord submit ; 
To mercy*s golden sceptre bow. 
And fall at Jcsus^ feet 

3 The time is short— ye saints, rejoice ", 

The Jjoi-d will quickly come ; 
Soon a/mll you hesT the Bride^ooin'BWC^i 
2b call ycu to your home. 
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id if its nm arise and riune, 
It shines by thy command. 
36 present moment flies, 
And bears oar life away ; 
Oh make thy servants truly wise, 
That they may live to-day. 

3 Since on this winged hour 

Eternity is hung, 
Awaken, by thy mighty power. 
The aged and the young. 

4 One thing demands our care — 

Oh, be it now pursued ; 
Lest, slighted once, the season fair 
Should never be renewed. 

5 To Jesus may we fly. 

Swift as the morning light. 
Lest life's young golden l^ams shou! 
In sudden, endless night. 

1 «/VJ JUfnUnee ammanded.'— Acta zvii. 30. 

1 TJEPENT, (the voice celestial crie 
•*■ *' No longer dare delay ; 

The wretch that scorns the mandate 
And meets a'flery day. 

2 Ye sinners, in his presence bow. 

And all your guilt confess ; 
Accept the offered Saviour now, 
Nor trifle with his grace. 

3 Bov 819 the awM trumpet BOUDd, 

Aadeallyoa to his bar; 
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For mercy knows th' appointed bound. 
And turns to vengeance there. 

4 Amazing love, that yet will call, 
And yet prolong our days ! 
Our hearts, subdued by goodness, fiill, 
And weep, and love, and praise. 

1 U 1 7^ Sinner warned. 

1 QINNER, rouse thee from thy sleep ; 
^ Wake, and o'er thy folly weep ; 
Raise thy spirit dark and dead ; 
Jesus waits his light to shed. 

2 Wake from sleep, arise from death ; 
See the bright and living path : 
Watchful tread that path — be wise ; 
Leave thy folly, seek the skies. 

8 Leave thy folly, cease from crime, 
From this hour redeem thy time ; 
life secure, without delay ; 
Evil is the mortal day. 

4 Rouse thee, sinner, from thy sleep ; 
Wake, and o'er thy folly weep ; 
JesQS calls from death and night, 
Jesus waits to shed his light 



Life the accepted Time. 
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1 TIT'HILE life prolongs its preci' 
^ • Mercy is foimd, and peace i 
ButBoan, ah soon, approaching i 
^luUl blot out every hope of Ito 
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* Wbile God invites, how bless'd the day ! 
How sweet the gospel's charming sound ! 
Gome, sinners, luiste, oh haste away. 
While yet a pardoning God he's found. 

3 Soon, borne on time's most rapid wing, 
Shall death command you to the grave ; 
Before his bar your spirits bring. 

And none be found to hear or save. 

4 In that lone land of deep despair. 

No sabbath's heavenly light shall rise ; 
No God regard your bitter prayer. 
Nor Saviour call you to thel skies. 

1 uO Sihnera toamed and entreated. C. M. 

1 ^INNERS, the voice of God regard ; 
^ His mercy speaks to-day ; 

He calls you, by his sovereign word. 
From sin's destructive way. 

2 Like the rough sea that cannot rest, 

You live devoid of peace ; 
A thousand stings within your breast 
Deprive your souls of ease. 

3 Your way is dark, and leads to hell ; 

Why will you persevere % 
Can you in endless torments dwell. 
Shut up in black despair ? 

4 Why will you in the crooked ways 

CS* sin and folly go ] » 
lamunyoa travel all your dayB, 
To ratp eternal wo! 
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5 But lie timt turns to God shall live, 

Tfirrni^h liis abounding grace ; 
His iiitTcv will the guilt forgive 
Of lljodc that Keek his face. 

6 His love exceeds your highest thou 

He pardons like a God ; 
He will forgive your numerous fau 
Thruugli a Redeemer's blood. 

1 174 The Scoffer's Mistake. 

1 TTE scoffers, your expirmg breath 

^ Confiigas your souls to chains ; 
By the last agonies of deatli 
Sent down to fiercer pains. 

2 When iron slumbers bind your fles! 

With strange surprise you'll fine 
Immortal vigor spring afresh, 
And tortures wake the mind. 

3 Then youll confess the friffhtful ni 

Of pltignes you scorned oefore, 
No more appear like idle dreams, 
JUke foolish tales no more. 

4 Then will you curse that fatal day, 

(With fliimes upon your tongues 
When you exchanged your soms a 
For vanity and songs. 

J. clO Warning to the Si»»0r.— Ezak. uii. ! 

I^IAWER. art thou still secure* 
*^ Wilt tbou Btni refuse to pnyl 



in iky liewrt or hand endure, 
In the Lord's avenging day? 
. See, his mighty arm is bared ; 
Awful terrors clothe his brow ! 
For his judgments stand prepared ; 
Thou must either break or bow. 

3 At his presence, nature shakes ; 

Elarth, affi-ijgfhted, hastes to flee ; 
Solid mountains melt like wax — 
What will then become of thee 1 

4 Who his coming may abide 1 

You that ^ory in your shame. 
Will you find a place to hide 
When the world is wrapped in flai 

5 Lord, prepare iis, by thy grace, 

For that day when tbou shalt come 
Be our shield and hiding-place. 
And receive us, ransomed, home. 

J. S/D 7ft« Judgment hastening. 

1 "lyrOW is the time, th' accepted hou 
-^^ sinners, come away ; 

The Saviour's knocking at your door 
Arise without delay. 

2 Oh don't refbse to ^ive him room, 

Lest mercy should withdraw ; 
Hell then in robes of vengeance con 
To execute his law. 

3 The n wfaere ^ ^poor mortalB, wi\\ you 

Jfda^itute of grace. 
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When you your injured Judge abaM see. 

And stand before his face ? 
t Oh, could you shun that dreadful sight, 

How would you wish to fly 
To the dark shades of endless night. 

From that all-searchmg eye ! 
5 Let not these warnings be in vain. 

But lend a listening ear ; 
Lest you should meet them all a^ain. 

When wrapped in keen despaur. 

1 «7 / " Where their worm dieth not:* ^ S. 7. 

1 QINNER, can you slight the Saviour, 
^ Press your downward way to hell. 
Sink your priceless soul for ever, 

Where the lost in anguish dwell ? 

2 Conscience is a worm undying, 

GuUt an everlastmg fire ; 
Hope, its blessed beam denying. 
Must from that dark world retire. 

3 In that prison, endless moanings, 

Blaspnemies, and madness dwell ; 
Chams of darkness, shrieks and groanio 
This, O sinner, this is hell. 

1 «70 Power of the OoapeL—Hom. i. 16. ' 

1 ITZHAT shall the dying sinner do 
^^ That seeks relief mrai all his 
Where sh&U the guilty conscience 
Hue for the torment of the miiid^ 
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M dnll we have our crimes forgiven 
. Ibnn our imtares fit for heaven \ 
^;an souls all o'er defiled with sin 
Make their own powers and passions clef 
In vain we search, in vain we try, 
Till Jesus brings his gospel nigh ; 
Tis there that power and glory dwell, 
Which save rebellious souls from hell. 
4 This is the pillar of our hope, 
That bears our fainting spirits up ; 
We read the grace — ^we trust the word 
^d find salvation in the Lord. 

1 )j\j Ee§Uratimi hy CkrisL G 

1 TTOW sad our state by nature is ! 
-"• Oar sin — how deep it stains ! 
And Satan holds our captive minds 

Fast in his slavish chains. 

2 But the inviting voice of grace 

Sounds frcxn the sacred word — 
** Ho, ye dei^pairing sinners, come, 
And trust upon the Lord." 

3 My floul obeys th* almighty call. 

And mils to thb relief; 
I would beliei^ thy promise, Lord, 
Oh help my unbelief. 

4 To the dear fountam of thy blood, 

IiicazlmteGod,Ifly; 
Here let dae wash my spotted eoul 
JhMB cruoea of deepest dye* 
10 
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A guil^, weak, and helpless worm. 

On thy kind anns I fall ; 
Be thou my strength and righteousnesi, 

My Jesus, and my alL 

Z\)\) Redseming Ltve. 7i» 

1 IVrOW begin the heavenly theme — 
"^^ Sin^ aloud in Jesus' name ; 

Ye whonis salvation prove. 
Triumph in redeeming love. 

2 Mourning souls, dry up your tears ; 
Buiish all your guilty fears ; 

See your guilt and curse remove. 
Cancelled by redeeming love. 

3 Ye, alas, who long have been 
Willing slaves to death and sin — 
Now irom bliss no lon^r rove ; 
Stop, and taste redeeming lova 

4 Welcome, all by sin oppressed. 
Welcome to his sacred rest ; 
Nothing brought him from above-^ 
Nothing but redeeming k>ve. 

5 Hither, then, your music Ining, 
Strike aloud each joyful string ; 
Mortals, join the hosts dhovp-^ 
Join to praise redeeming love. 

ji\J 1 God tMde known in the QotfoL 

J f^OD, in the gospel of his Son, 
^-^ JIf Aires liis etenial ooanKlAV 




Where love in all its glory shines. 
And truth is drawn in fairest lines. 

2 Here sinners of a humble frame 
May taste his grace, and learn his nan 
May read, in characters of blood, 
The wisdom, power, and grace of God 

3 The prisoner here may break his cliair 
The weary rest from all his pains. 
The captive feel his bondage cease, 
The mourner find the way of peace. 

4 Here faith reveals to mortal eyes 
A brighter world beyond the skies ; 
Here shines the light which ffuides our 
From earth to realms of endless day. 

5 Oh grant us grace, almighty I^rd, 
To read and mark thy holy word ; 
Its truths with meekness to receive, 
And by its holy precepts live. 

202 

1 'pirY mercy, my God, is the themi 
■^ my song, 
The joy of my heart, and the boast of 

tongue; 
Thy free grace alone, from the first to 

last. 
Hath won my ailections, and 'bowiv^ 
aouJ &st 

^ ^u°^ o^ ^y mercy stands opciv i 
tlL^^'' ^'^^ ^^ needy who ta\ 



Tke Mercy tf God,—?: Izxzix. 1. 
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No sinner shall ever be empty sent back. 
Who comes the free giit of salvation to take 

3 Thy mercy in Jesus exempts me from hell 
Its glories I'll sing, and its wonders Til tell 
'Twas Jesus, my tViend, when he hung oi 

the tree, 
Who opened the channel of mercy for me 

4 Great Father of mercies, thy goodness j 

own. 
And the covenant love of thy crucified Son 
All praise to the Spirit, whose whispei 

divine 
Seals mercy and pardon and righteousnes 

mine. 

Z\JO TMe Ark, B. 

1 (^H cease, my wandering soul, 
^^ On restless wing to roam ; 
All the wide world, to either pole, 

Has not for thee a home. 

2 Behold the ark of God, 

Behold the open door ; 
Oh haste to gain that dear abode, 
And rove, my soul, no more. 

3 There safe thou shalt abide. 

There sweet shall be thy rest; 
Thy evenr lonffing satisfied — 
With mil salvation bless'd. 

^04: TTke FhiO^ntts qf (Hd, 

^ VEGINf my tongue, Boma 
-^^ Awake^ my voice, and wng 
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e mighty works, or mightier name, 

Of our eternal Kingw 
Tell of his wondrous faithfulness, 

And sound his power abroad ; 
Sing the sweet promise of his grace, 

-fiid the performing God. 
6 Proclaim salvation from the Lord, 

To wretched, dying men ; 
His hand has writ the sacred word 

With an immortal pen. 

4 Engraved as in eternal brass, 

The mighty promise shines ; 
Nor can the powers of darkness rase 
Those everlasting lines. 

5 Oh, might I hear his heavenly tongue 

But whisper, " Thou art mine," 
Those gentle words should raise my song 
To notes almost divine. 

2UD SalvttHon hg Grace. S. M. 

1 /^RACE ! 'tis a charming sound, 
^^ Harmonious to the ear ; 
Heaven with the echo shall resound. 

And all the earth shall hear. 

2 Grace first contrived a way 

To save rebellious man ; 
And all tHe steps that grace display. 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 

8 Grace led my roving feet 

7b ttBttd the heavenly road ', 
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And now ?np})lios each liour I meet, 
\Vlii!(» prossiiijT on to (iod. 

4 Grace all tJio work shall crown, 
Through everlasting days ; 
It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
And well deserves the praise. 

^UO The Olory of Redemption.— Uiy. xlir. 23. 

1 T7ATHER, how wide tliy glory shini 
•*- How high tliy wonders rise ! 
Known through the earth by thousand e 

By thousands tlirough the skies. 

2 But when we view thy strange desigi 

To save rebellious worms. 
Where venffeance and compassion joi 
In their divinest forms ; — 

3 Here the whole Deity is known ; 

Nor dares a creature ^ess 
Which of the glories brightest shone- 
The justice or the grace. 

4 Now the full glories of the Lamb 

Adorn the heavenly plains ; 
Bright seraplis learn ImmanuePs nam 
And try their choicest strains. " 

5 Oh, may I bear some humble part 

In that immortal song ! 
Wonder and joy shall tune my hcarf 
And love command my tongue. 

^07 The three MnnU, 

1 TT/UEN on Sinai's top 1 see 
God deacend in majesty. 
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i*o proclaim his holy law, 
All my spirit sinks with awe. 

2 When, in ecstasy sublime, 
Tabor's glorious steep I climb, 
At the too transporting light, 
Darkness rushes o'er my sight. 

3 When on Calvary I rest — 
God, in flesh made manifest, 
Shines in my Redeemer's face. 
Full of beauty, truth, and grace. 

4 Here I would for ever stay, 
Weep and gaze my soul away ; 
Thou art heaven on earth to me. 
Lovely, mournful Calvary. 

2\jS The Blood of Christ.— Rev. i. 5. C. M. 

1 'pirERE is a fountain filled with blood 

J- Dra^^Ti from Immanuel's veins ; 
And sinners plunged beneath that flood. 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 

That fountain in his day ; 
And there may I, though vile as he, 
Wash all my sins away. 

3 Dear, dying Lamb, thy precious blood 

Shall never lose its power. 
Till all the ransomed church of God 
Be saved, to sin no more. 

4 E'er sineef by &ith, I saw the liticam 

JTijr Oowittg wounds supply, 




s^ 
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<l Tk§ Ch&pii proclaimed, H. 

pRAISE to the Lord on high, 
•*- Who spreads his triumphs wide ; 
While Jesus' fragrant name 
Is breathed on eweiY side ; 
Balmy and rich the odors rise, 
And ml the earth, and reacli the skies. 

2 Ten thousand dying souls 

Its influence feel, and live ; 
Sweeter than vital air 

The incense they receive ; 
They breathe anew, and rise, and sing 
Jesus the Lord, their conquering King. 

3 Bat sinners scorn the grace 

That brings salvation nigh ; 

They turn away their fece. 

And faint, and fall, and die. 

So sad a doom ye saints deplore. 

For oh, they fall to rise no more. 



Praise for Salvation. C. 
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1 QJALVATION! oh, the joyful sound ; 
^ Tis pleasure to our ears ; 
A sdvereijgn balm for every wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 

12 Buried in sorrow and in sin. 
At hell's dark door we lay ; 
^ But we arise by grace divine, 

3b see a heav&dy day. 



^/l>o 



Cnuandim 



1 T7R0M the crosB upl 
^ Where the Savioai 
What melodious souim 
Bursting on the Tavial 
" Love's redeeming w 
Ck)me and welcome, k 

2 " Sprinkled now with 
Why beneath thy bun 
On my pierced body li 
Justice owns the ransi 
Bow the knee, and kit 
Come and welcome, s: 

3 " Spread for thee, the 
See with richest daint 
To thy Father's boson 



OLORT. 213, 214 

■13 The Fountain qf Life. CM. 

OH, what amazing words of grace 
Are in the goepel found ! 
Suited to every sinner's case, 

Who hears the joyful sound. 
Come, then, with all your wants and 

Your every burden bring ; [wounds, 
Here love, unchanging love, abounds, 

A deep celestial spring. 
Millions of sinners, vile as you, 

Have here foimd life and peace ; 
Come, then, and prove its virtues too, 

And drink, adore, and bless. 

14 Reception qfthe Gospel.— 1 Cor. i. 23, 24. C. M. 

/^HRIST and his cross are all our theme ; 
^ The mysteries tliat we speak 
Are scandal in the Jew's esteem. 
And folly to the Greek. 

But souls enlightened from above 

With joy receive the word ; 
They see what wisdom, power, and love 

Shine in their dying Lord. 

The vital savor of his name 
Restores their fainting breath ; 

But unbelief perverts the same 
To guilt, despair, and death. 

Till God diffuse bis graces dovfiv 
Like sbowen of heavenly ram, 
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4F 5--, . . 

natAoam 

More needful this thail | 
Or aught the world b 

Nor reputation, food, or 
Can give us such repc 

3 Religion should our thoi 

Amidst our youthful I 

'Twill fit us for declinin 

And for the awful ton 

4 Oh may my heart, by gi 

Be my Redeemer's th 

And be my stubborn wil 

His government to ov 

5 Let deep repentance, fa 

Be joined with godly 

And all my conversatioi 

My heart to be sincer 

Jfl § SowinfftheSt 

1 ^OW in the mom the 
^ At eve hold not thy 
To doubt and fear give i 

Broad-cast it round th 

2 Beside all waters sow. 

The highway furrows 

Drop it where thorns an 

Scatter it on the rock 

3 Thou know'st not which 

The late or early sow 

Grace keeps the preciou 

When and wherever i 
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4 Thou canst not toil in Tain ; 

Cold, heat, and moist, and dry, 
Shall foster and mature the grain 
For garners in the sky. 

5 Then, when the glorious end, 

The day of G(3, is come, 
The anffel-reapers shall descend. 
And heaven shout — " harvest home." 

^ 1 ^tr Sermon, C. M. 

1 IVrOW, Lord, the gospel seed is flown, 
-^^ Be it thy servants' care 

Thy heavenly blessing to bring down, 
By humble, fervent prayer. 

2 In vain we plant, without thine aid, 

And water, too, in vain ; 
Lord of tlie harvest, God of grace. 
Send down thy heavenly rain. 

8 Then shall our cheerful hearts and tongues 
Begin this song divine — 
"Thou, Lord, hast given the rich increase, 
And be the glory thine." 

219 Tkesame, CM. 

1 r\ GOD, by whom the seed is given, 
^^ By whom the harvest bless^ 
VVliose word, like manna showered fiom 

heaven, 
Is planted in our breast; 
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aserve it from the passing feet, 

And plund'rers of tlie air, 
rhe sultry sun's intenser heat, 

And weeds of worldly care. 
Though buried deep, or thinly strown, 

Do thou thy grace supply ; 
The hope in earthly furrows sown. 

Shall ripen in the sky. 

!cU Tkesame. U.M. 

ON what has i^w been sown. 
Thy blessing, Lord, bestow ; 
The power is tmne alone 
To make it spring and grow : 
Do thou the gracious harvest raise. 
And thou alone shalt have the praise. 

91 

mf ± T%e same. 8. 7. 

r\F thy love some gracious token 
^^ Grant us. Lord, before we go ; 
Bless the word which has been spoken, 
And thy saving grace bestow. 

Give us hearts resolved, believing ; 

Plant in us thy holy fear ; 
That, with joy thy word receiving, 

We may do, as well as hear. 



1 T O, on a narrow neck or lauu, 

•^ 'Twixt two unbounded seas I stanc 

Yet how insensible I 
A point of time, a moment's space, 
Removes me to yon heavenly place, 

Or — shuts me up in hell. 

2 O God, my inmost soul convert. 
And deeply on my thoughtless heart 

Eternal things impress ; 
Give me to feel their solenm weight, 
And save me ere it be too late- 
Wake me to righteousness. 

3 Before me place, in dread array, 
The pomp of that tremendous day, 

When thou with clouds shalt co 



To judge the nations- at thy bar 
• J ♦«»! me. Lord, sliall I be th 



there, 
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(Vhere faith is sweetly lost in siglit, 
\nd hope in full, supreme delight, 
And everlasting love. 

^^«5 Conviction bjf the Law.— Rom. vii. H, 0. C. M. 

1 T ORD, how secure my conscience was, 
•'-' And felt no inward dread ! 

I was alive without the law. 

And thought my sins were dead. 

2 My hopes of heaven were firm and bright ; 

But since the precept came 
With a convincing power and light, 
I find how vile 1 am. 

3 My guilt appeared but small before, 

Till terribly I saw 
How perfect, holy, just, and pure. 
Is thine eternal law. 

4 Then felt my soul the heavy load — 

My sins revived again ; 
I had provoked a dreadful God, 
And all my hopes were slain. 

5 My God, I cry with every breath 

For some kind power to save ; 
To break the bonds of sin and death. 
And thus redeem the slave. 

Z2f4: TkemU fltfarf.— Matt. xv. 19. S. >L 

1 A STONISHED and distressed, 
•^^ I turn my eyes within ; 
ULyheturt wim londa of guilt oppieee^^^ 
Tbe seat of every sin. 
11 
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2 What crowds of evil thoughts, 

What vile affections there ! 
Distrust, presumption, artful guilo, 
Pride, envy, slavish fear. 

3 Almighty King of saints. 

These inwanl foes subdue ; 

Dispel the darkness of my mind, 

And all my powers renew. 

4 This done, my cheerful voice 

Shall loud hosannas raise ; 
My soul shall fflow with gratitude, 
My lips proclaim thy praise. 

2fZD Tke Heart qf8tone.^Ezek.xxxv\. 96. L. IJ 

1 r\}l for a glance of heavenly day, 
^^ To take this stubborn stone away, 
And thaw, with beams of love divine, 
This heart, this frozen heart of mine. 

2 The rocks can rend, the earth can qnake 
The seas can roar, the mountainB shake 
Of feeling, all things show some sign, 
But this unfeeling heart of mine. 

3 To hetfr the sorrows thou hast felt. 
Dear Lord, an adamant would melt; 
But I can read each moving line. 
And nothing move this heart of minew 

4 But power divine the heart can more^ 
And melt to penitence and love : 

JSblnt of Gnce^ the work is thine ; 
oh a»v0 aad molt this kwrt rf vanr 
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amkiug ReH. B. M. 

hither should I go, 
iened, and sick, and ftint? 

I should I my trouUes show, 
our out my complaint? 

our hids me come, 

hy do I delay 1 

tne weary sinner home, 

et ftom hun I stay ! 

orldly tie must break 1 

idol yet depart, 

idll not let the Saviour take 

ision of my heart t 

e hind'rance show, 

I I have feared to see ; 
me now consent to know 
keeps me back from thee. 
c the &tal chain, 

11 my bonds remove ; 
me bosom-sin remain, 
ep me from thy love. 

rU iatening m the €0nviet9d 8hU, & M. 

rmer hopes are fled, 
' terror now beffins ; 
las, that I am dead 
spossesand sins. 
^heraballiay'i 
the thunder roej; 
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The law proclaims destruction nigh. 
And vengeance at the door. 

3 When I review my ways, 

I dread impending doom ; 
But sure a friendly whisper says, 
" Flee from the wrath to come.** 

4 I see, or think I see, 

A glimmering from afar ; 
A heam of day that shines for me. 
To save me from despair. 

5 Forerunner of the sun. 

It marks the pilgrim's way ; 
ril gaze upon it while I run, 
And watch the rising day. 

1 SOVEREIGN Ruler, Lord of all, 
^ Prostrate at thy feet I fall ; 
Hear, oh hear the sinner's cry, 
Frown not, lest I faint and die. 

2 Vilest of the sons of men, 
Worst of rebels I have been ; 
Oft abused thee to thy face, 
Trampled on thy richest grace. 

3 Justly migfht thy vengeful dart 
Pierce this bleeding, broken hear* 
Justly might thy kmdled ire 
JBlajst me in eternal fire. 

4 But with thee there's metcy few 
Balm to heal my every "WooxA' 




/ 



3oUic» oh Hoothe the troubled hreast, 
jrive tije weary wanderer rest 

1 A H, how ehall fallen mati, 
-^ Be jitst before his Gtod I 
If he contend in righteoiisnesa^ 

We fail benea^ his roci 

2 If he our ways aJiould mtLrk ' 

With strict inquirijig' eyes, 
Cotild we for one of tiiousand faults 
A just excuse devise i 

3 All-seeiiig-i powerful God, 

Who ciiti with thee contend t 
Or who tJiat tries th' iinequa.1 strifet 
Shall prosper in the end 1 

4 The TnountairH in thy wrath. 

Their ancient seats forsake ; 
The trembling earth deiscrta her place. 
Her rooted pillars shake, 

5 Ahf how fihall guilty man 

Contend with euch a God? 
None, none can meet him and escapet 
But through the Saviour^s btood. 

1 r\ LORD, how vile am I, 
^-^ Unholy and unclean t 
Htyw can I thre to venture nigh 
9VM such A load of sinl 
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2 Is ^\s polluted heart 

A dwelliiiE fit for thee I 
Sfvaiming^ masT in every part^ 
What evils do I see \ 
S If I attempt to pruy, 

And lisp thy holy name, 
Mj thougW are hurried booh aw&]r. 
My soul Is put to shame. 

4 If in thy woid I look» 

Such darkness fills my mind, 
I only read a sealed boolc, 
But DO relief cau find. 

5 And must I then indeed 

Sink iji despair, and die T 
Lord, I l)elieve that thou did^ hleed 
For such a wretch a& L 

6 Low at tliy feet I bow j 

Oh pity and forgive ; 
Here will I he and wait till thou 
Shalt bid me rise and live. 



THE SUPPLIANT. 

1 JESUS, full of ell compasBion^ 
^ Heaj thy hmnble suppliatit^s cry ; 
Lei me know thy great salvation ; 
jS^ I hngamif hmXf and dv^ 
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I €kiilty, but with heart relenting', 
Over\f helmed with helpless grief, 
Prostrate at thy feet repenting — 
Send, oh send me quick relief. 

3 Whither should a wretch be flying, 

But to him who comfort ffivesl 
Whither, from the dread of dying. 
But to him who ever lives 1 

4 On the word thy blood hath sealed 

Hangs my everlasting all ; 
Let thine arm be now revealed, 
Stay, oh stay me, lest I fall. . 

5 Saved — ^the deed shall spread new glory 

Through the shining realms above ; 
Angels smg tl^ pleasing story, 
All enraptured with thy love. 

^D^ Ingratitude ef the sivful Heart. C. M 

1 A ND will the Lord thus condescend 
-^ To visit sinful worms 1 

Thus at the door shall mercy stand. 
In all her winning forms 1 

2 Surprising ffraoe ! — and shall my heart 

Unmovea and cold jremain 1 
Has this hard jock no tender part? 
Must mercy plead in vain 1 

3 Shall Jesus for admittance sue, 

His charming voice unheard '\ 
And ihJB vile Aeart, his rightM ^wfi, 
Renmin hr ever barredl 
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4 'Tis sin, alas, with tyrant power, 

The lodging has possessed ; 9 
And crowds of traitors bar the door 
Against the heavenly guest 

5 Ye dangerous inmates, hence depart ; 

Dear Saviour, enter in ; 
And guard the passage to my heart. 
And keep out every sin. 

^Df5 Inffratitude lamented. 

rS this the kind return, 



1 TS 

-*- Are these the thanks we owe- 
Thus to abuse eternal love, 
Whence all our blessings flow ? 

2 To what a stubborn frame 

Has sin reduced our mind ; 
What strange, rebellious wretches w 
And God as strangely kind \ 

3 Turn, turn us, mighty God, 

And mould our souls afresh ; 
Break, severely grace, these hear 
And give us nearts of flesh. [e 

4 Let past ingratitude 

Provoke our weeping ejea ; 
And hourly, as new mercies fiill, 
I^t hourly thanks arise. 

^«J4 The Divine Patience, 

I A ND are we, wretches, yet alive 1 : 
-^ And do we yet rebell 



., our weighty guilt 
)uid sink us down to flames ; 
iireatening vengeance rolls above, 
crush our feeble frames. 

jhty goodness cries — " Forbear" — 
d straight the thunder stays ; 
lore we now provoke his wrath, 
d weary out his grace ? 

)re, ye lusts, shall ye command ; 
nore will we obey : 
I out, O God, thy conquering hand, 
drive thy foes away. 

Rmaiew qf tkM Paat. C. Bf. 

- the past my memory strays, 
' heaves the secret sigh 1 




iK-dwelUyig- Sin UmeAUi^ 
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Bids ine thia fieetfng breath r^ign, 
Oh speed my soul to thee, 

236 

1 TiyiTH tears of angriiBh I lEment, 
* ' Here at thy feet, my God, 
My ^tassion, pride, and disconteotf 
And vile ingTatitade. 
S Sure there was ne^er a heart so hsiee 
So false as mine has been ; 
So faithless to its promises, 
So prone to every sin- 

3 How lon^, dear Saviour, ah&ll I feel 

These struggles in my breast 1 

When wilt thou bow my stubborn w 

And give my conscience rest T 

4 Break, sovereign grace, oh break the c 

And set the captive free : 
Eevealf Almighty God, thine arm, 
And haste to rescue me, 

jio i Tht QmtriU UmH. 

1 T ORD, T would now repent— 
J-^ With all my idol* part, 
And to thy graciouB eye present 

A humble, contrite heart; 

2 A heart with grief oppressed, 

For having- grieved my God ; 

A troubled heart tiiAt cannot rest 

Till ww^ed ill Jesus' blood. 
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Jesus, on me bestow 

The penitent desire ; 
With true sincerity of wo 

My aching breast inspire. 

4 With soflening pity look, 

And melt my hardness down ; 
Strike with thy love's resistless stroke. 
And break this heart of stone. 

ZoS Th$ Penitent. CM. 

1 pROSTRATE, dear Jesus, at thy feet, 
-*• A guilty rebel lies, 

And upward to thy mercy-seat 
Presumes to lift his eyes. 

2 If tears of sorrow would suffice 

To pay the debt I owe, 
Tears should from both my weeping eyes 
In ceaseless torrents flow. 

3 But no such sacrifice I plead 

To expiate my guilt ; 
No tears but those which thou hast shed. 
No blood but thou hast spilt 

4 Think of thy sorrows, dearest Lord, 

And all my sins forgive ; 
Then Justice will approve the word 
That bids the sinner live. 

Coi) Hat^fulneee qf Sin. CM. 

1 r\H, if my bouI were formed foT v?o, 
^^ How would I vent my sighs \ 




THX SUFPLIAIIT. 

mce should like rivers flow 
1 both my streaming eyes, 
for my sins my dearest Lord 
g- on the cursed tree, 
roaned away a dying life, 
thee, my soul, for toee. 
ow I hate those lusts of mine, 
at crucified my Lord ; 
e sins, that pierced and nailed hie 
^t to the fatal wood ! 
my Redeemer — they shall die ; 
iy heart has so decreed ; 
' will I spare the guilty things 
L*hat made my Saviour bleed, 
ftile with a melting, broken hear 
My murdered Lord I view, 
i raise revenge against my sins, 
And slay the murderers too. 

J Confession and Pardon, 

FY sorrows, like a flood, 
■- Impatient of restraint, 
o thy bosom, O my Grod, 
Pour out a long complaint 

•w often I have stood 

\. rebel to the skies ! 

d yet, and yet, oh, matchless 

Thy thunder silent lies. 

frcome by dying love, 
Tere at my cross I lie, 
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Snfamit my sou], my all, to thee, 
And weep, and love, and die, 

I " Rise," says the Saviour, " rise ; 
Behold my wounded veins ! 
Here flows a sacred crimson flood 
To wash away thy stains." 

5 See, God is reconciled ! 
Behold his smiling face ! 
Let sinners in his love rejoice. 
And sound aloud his grace. 

>i41 Prafertiftk§PenUent. 7.6. Iambic. 

1 T^E stand, in deep repentance, 

^^ Before thy throne of grace ; 
Thou Grod of love, forgive us. 

The stain of guilt eflace : 
Behold us in our weeping. 

Our sighs ascend to thee ; 
Touch thou our hearts — subdue them — 

O Father, set us free. 

2 Our souls— on thee we cast them — 

Our dearest treasure thou : 
Enrich us with thy favor, 

While at thy feet we bow ; 
Reveal thy wondrous mercy, 

Display thy saving love. 
And give us, with the holy, 

A tdnlesB rest above. 
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' Tht CmUriU Prajfer, 8. M. Doable. 



H'ATHER, a weary heart 
-*• Hath come to thee 



I thee for peace ; 
The world hath not the healing art 

To bid its troubles cease ; 
It brings before thy throne 

Its weight of wo and care ; 
Do thou accept its pleading tone — 

The contrite sinner's prayer, 

2 Father— it hath rebelled, 

Hath wandered from thy path. 
Nor heeded when the thunder swelled, 

The tempest of thy wrath ; 
But now, a bruised thing, 

Neglected, pale, and bare, 
Lo, at thy footstool it doth bring 

The contrite sinner's prayer. 

3 Father, it bends before 

Thy throne among the bless'd ; 
Peace to the wretched heart restore, 

Give to the weary rest: 
Through Christ's atonement giveOi 

It trusteth yet to share 
The glorious heritage of heaven. 

By lowly, contrite prayer. 



TTU Rthelfuhdmti ^ M$ref, 
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1 T ORD, to thy mercy now I yield 
^My heart, by mighty erace cor 
SurreDden afl to £ee*, 
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Against tby terrors lon^ I strove, 
Bat who can stand against thy love ? 
Love conquers even me. 

2 Now, Lord, I would be thine alone ; 
Come take possessbn of thine own, 

For thou hast set me free ; 
Released from Satan^s liard command, 
See all my powers in waiting stand. 

To be employed by thee. 

3 My will conformed to thine would move^ 
On thee my hope, desire, and love. 

In fixed attention join : 
My hands, my eyes, my ears, my tongue, 
Have Satan's servants been too long. 

But now they shall be thine. 

^44 Jferey imflortd. C. M. 

1 liyrERCY alcme can meet my case ; 
^^^ For mercy. Lord, I cry : 
Jesus, Redeemer, show thy face 

In mercy, or I die. 

2 Save me, for none beside can save ; 

At thy command I tread, 
With failing step, life's stormy wave ; 
The wave goes o'er ray head. 

3 I perish, and my doom were just; 

But wilt thou leave me ? No : 
I hold thee fast, my hope, my ti\uX\ 
J wiU not let thee go. 



c.« 
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^t Jesus' feet to lay me down- 
To lay my soul at Jesus' feet. 

Rest for my soul I long to find ; 
Saviour of all, if mine thou art, 

Give me thy meek and lowly mind, 
And stamp thine image on my heart. 
3 Break off the yoke of inbred sin, 
And fully set my spirit free ; 

I cannot rest till pure within, 
Till I am wholly lost in thee. 

«^~r / Pleading in the name t^ Jesus. L. M. G linea. 

1 "pATHER of mercies, God of love, 
■*- Oh hear a humble suppliant's cry ; 
Bend from thy lofty seat above. 

Thy throne of glorious majesty ; 
Oh deign to hear my mournful voice, 
And bid my drooping heart rejoice. 

2 I urge no merit of my own, 

TSo worth to claim thy gracious smile ; 
No— when I bow before thy throne. 

And dare converse with God awhile, 
Thy name, bless'd Jesus, is my plea, 
The dearest, sweetest name to me. 

3 Within this heart of mine I feel 

The weight of sin's oppressive load : 
Oh help me, or I sink to hell, 

Crushed by thine arm, avenging Goc' 
Where not a ray of hope appeuis. 
Or beam of joy the bosom cVieeia. 
12 



t 
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4 Vetj mighty God, thy powerful an 

Cajn stiatcli me from tJiat dread j 
Can ehield me from tii' impending 

And ease me of my heavy loaa : 
One pajdoaing word can maJ:e rof 
And Boothe the angubh of my soa 

5 Father of mercie&t God of love, 

Then hear thy humble euppliani 
Bend from thy lofty seat above. 

Thy throne of g-Iorious majesty 
Oh listen to a Hufferer's voice. 
And make thb hleeding heart rejo 

1 T ORDj at thy feet we sinners lii 
'*-^ And knock at mercy's door; 
With Jaeavy heart and downcnst e; 

Thy feyor we implore. 

2 Oil lie the vast extent display 

Of thy fijrgiving love; 
Take all our heinous guilt away, 
This heavy load lemovei 

3 *Tig mercy — mercy we implore, 

Oh may thy pity move ; 
Thy griLce is nil exhauslloas store, 
And thou thyself art love. 

4 Oh» for thine ow*n, for Jesus' iake, 

Oar many aina forgive ; 
Thy gr&ce oiir rocky \vea.Tta tiasv bi 
And breaking, Bc»iiTe\»Y** 



i 
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jlub melt us down, thus make us bene 
And thy dominion own ; 
Nor let a rival more pretend 
To re-poesess thy throne. 

Zt4\) The Resolve.— Esth. iv. 16. C 

1 r^OME, trembling sinner, in whose \m 
^^ A thousand thoughts revolve — 
Come, with your guilt and fear oppresi 

And make this last resolve : 

2 m ffo to Jesus, though my sin 

l£ith like a mountain rose ; 
I know his courts, Fll enter in. 
Whatever may oppose. 

3 Prostrate Fll lie before his throne. 

And tiiere my guilt confess; 

m tell him Fm a wretch undone, 

Without his sovereign grace. 

4 Fll to the gracious King approach, 

Whose sce^e pardon gives; 
Perhaps he will command my touch-— 
And then the suppliant lives. 

5 Perhaps he will a^hnit my plea, 

Perha^ will hear my prayer ; 
But if I peorish, I will pray, 
And perish only therel 

6 I can bat perish if I go; 

I un resolved to try ; 
For if ItftBf away, I Imow 
I moat &ac ever die. 




2S0 CHKISmAIT EXPERIKZICK. 



CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE. 



7%e Jfew Bir£A.->John Hi. 7. C. P. 
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1 A WAKED by Sinai's awful sound, 
-^ My soul in bonds of guilt I found, 

-^d knew not where to go : 
My hopes were by that precept slain — 
The sinner must be bom again, 

Or sink to endless wo. 

2 When to the law I trembling fled, 
It poured its curses on rav head, 

I no relief could find ; 
This fearful truth increased my pain — 
The sinner must be born again — 

And terror filled my mind. 

3 Again did Sinai's thunders roll. 
And guilt lay heavy on my soul 

A vast, oppressive load ; 
Alas, I read, and saw it plain— 
The sinner must be bom again. 

Or drink the wrath of God. 

4 The samts I heard with rapture tell 
How Jesus vanquished death and heD, 

And broke the fowler's snare ; 
Yet, when I found this truth remain*" 
The Binner must be born agaiik — 
I sunk in deep de8{>a.ix. 



But whfle I thoB in anguish lay, 
The gracious Saviour passed that wai 

And felt his pity move ; 
The sinner hy his justice slain, 
Now by his grace is bom again. 

And sings redeeming love. 



Faith victorious. 



J 
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1 npilE moment a sinner believes, 

• -*- And trusts in his crucified God, 
His pardon at once he receives — 

Redemption in full through his blo< 
The &ith that unites to the Lamb, 

And brings such salvation as this. 
Is more than mere fancy, or name — 

The work of God's Spirit it is. 

2 It treads on the world and on hell, 

It vanquishes death and despair ; 
And, what is still stranger to tell — 

It overcomes heaven by prayer ; 
Permits a vile worm of the dust 

With God to commune as a friend 
His promise of mercy to trust. 

And look for his love to the end. 

3 It says to the mountains, " Depart," 

That stand between God and the s 
It binds up the broken in heart. 

The wounded in spirit makes who] 
Bids nns of a crimson-like dye 

Be spotless as snow, and us ^\»X* 
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Now, freely choaen in the Son, 
I freely choose his ways. 

3 To see the law by Christ fulfilled. 
And hear his pardoning voice. 
Will change a slave into a child. 
And duty into choice. 



254 



Jt9U9 <ntr Fore-runner.— John xit. 6. L. M 



1 TESUS, my all, to heaven is gone, 
•* He whom I fix my hopes upon ; 
His track I see, and Til pursue 
The narrow way, till him I view. 

2 This is the way I long have sought. 
And mourned because I found it not ; 
My grief, my burden, long has been 
Because I could not cease from sin. 

3 The more I strove against its power, 
I sinned and stmnbl^ but the more ; 
Till late I heard mv Saviour say— 
'* Come hither, som, I am the way." 

4 Lo, glad I come, and thou, bless'd Lamb, 
Shalt take me to thee as I am ; 
Nothing but sin I thee can give. 
Nothing but love shall I receive. 

5 Then will I tell to smners round 
What a dear Saviour I have found ; 
ril point to thy redeeming b\oc^. 

And My, "Behold the way to Q«Ar 




<5 CHRISTIAN SXPBRIENOE. 

wOO Seffeotueeration. 8. 4 

L IX/TY faith looks up to thee, 
^^^ Thou Lamb of Calvary, 

Saviour divine : 
Now hear me while I pray; 
Take all my guilt away ; 
Oh let me from this day 

Be wholly thine; 

2 May thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart, 

My zeal mspire ; 
As thou hast died for me, 
Oh may my love to thee 
Pure, warm, and changeless be — 

A living fire. 

3 While life's dark maze I tread. 
And ^iefs around me spread, 

fie thou my guide ; 
Bid darkness turn to day, 
Wipe sorrow's tears away, 
Nor let me ever stray 

From thee aside. 

4 When ends life's transient dream, 
When death's cold, sullen stream 

Shall o'er me roll; 
Bless'd Saviour, then, in love, 
Fear and distress remove ; 
Oh bear me safe above — 
A zuDBomed BouL 




BEUEVO0. 256, 2&7 

yOD ^frwfl. C. M, 

1 A MAZING gmce^ (how gweel the sounds) 
-^ That saved a i^Tetch like m© I 

I onca was lo5t^ but now am tbund ; 
Was hlindi but now I see, 

2 'Twas gfracc tlmt taught my heart to fear, 

And grace my feapa relieved ; 
How precious did that grace uppeatT ^ 
The hour I first believed. 

3 Tbroug-h many dangorat toiis, and snares, 

I iiave already come ; 
But grace haa brought me safe thus far, 
And grace will lead me home. 

4 Yee, when this flesh and heart shall fail. 

And mortal life shall cease ; 
I shall possess, within the vail, 
A life of joy and peace* 

Aft) i Outwitd F\fniu vain. C M, 

1 T ONG did I seem to serve thee, Lord, 
-■-'With unavftiling pain ; 

Pasted, and prayed, and read tliy word, 
And heard it preached in vain. 

2 Oft did I with th' a^emlily join* 

Oft near thine altar drew ; 

A form of godline^ was minei 

The poivcr I never knew. 

3 I recited in t)ie outward law. 

Nor knew its deep dei^gn; 




Ay him some word of life impart, 
Aiid sweetly whaper to my heart — 

^^Thy Maker is tliy friend." 
4 Then will the kirigf of terrors be 
A welcome measenger to me, " 

To bid me couie away : 
Unclogged by earth, or earthly thing-^ 
I'll mount, m fly, with eager wings, 

To everlasting day. 

1 TVrO moTe, my God, I boast no more 
^^ Of all tlie duties I have done ; 

I quit the hopes I held before. 
To truBt tlie merits of tliy Son. 

2 Now, for the love I bear his name, 

What was my gain I count my los 

My former pride I ctill my shame, - 

And nail my glory to his cn>s3, ' 

3 Yes, and 1 must and will esteem 

All things but lose for Jesus' sake; 
Oh may my soul be found in him, 
And of hia righteousness partake. 

4 The best obedience of my hands 

Dares not appear beHire thy if i rone 
But faith can uriswer tliy demands^ 
By pleading what my Jljord Ims doi 

i rn'MIITCHED, hdplijss, and di&U 
^^ Ah, whiiher ahall 1 fly^ 




261 GHRIflTIAM XZFKRIKNCB. 

Saviour, give my spirit rest; 

To thee would I draw nigh. 
Naked, sick, and poor, and blind, 

Bound in sin and misery- 
Friend of sinners, let me find 

My help, my all in thee. 

2 Poor, alas, thou know'st I am, 

And would be poorer still- 
See my wretchedness and shame, 

And all my vileness feel : 
Jesus, Lord, restore my sight, 

Take, oh take the vail away ; 
Turn mjr darkness into light, 

My midnight into day. 

3 Clothe me in thy righteousness, 

Endue my soul with thee ; 
Having on that glorious dress, 

I can my Maker see : 
In thy name will I arise. 

Hastening to that blessed abode 
Where thou reignest in the skies, 

And pleadest with my God. 

^01 Seffety at the Cross. L. 

1 TJERE, at thy cross, incarnate God, 

•*^ I lay my soul beneath thy love ; 

Beneath the droppings of thy blood, 

Jesus — ^nor shall it e*er remove. 

^ Should worlds conspire to diWe me hem 
Moveless and firm this hssKti ^Soss^'S 



f 
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«e8olved, for that's my last defence, 
If I must perish, here to die. 
y But speak, my Lord, and calm my fea 
Am I not safe beneath thy shade ? 
Thy vengeance will not strike me he: 
Nor Satan dare my soul invade. 
4 Yes, I'm secure beneath thy blood. 
And all my foes shall lose their ain 
Hosanna to Ui' incarnate God, 
And my best honors to his name. 

2X^Z Tlu Diaeiple at the Cross. 

1 Q WEET the moments, rich in blessi 
^ Which before the cross I spend ; 
Life, and health, and peace possessinc 

From the simier's dying Friend. 

2 Truly blessed is this station — 

Low before his cross to lie ; 
While I see divine compassion 
Floating in his languid eye. 

3 Love and grief my heart dividing. 

With my tears his feet I bathe ; 
Constant still in faith abiding, 
life deriving from his death. 

2U0 nrsakhtg aUfor CAW«t.-Mark x. 28. 

1 TESUS, I my cross have taken, 
•^ All to leave, and follow thee ; 
Naked, poor, despised, foTsaken, 
27ioa, from fience, my aSl Bbaii\.\M 




968 CHRnniAif wxnxnaics. 

Perish every fimd ambition — 
All Fve sought, or hoped, or known-^ 

Yet how rich is my cooaition, 
God and heaven are still my own ! 

2 Let the world despise and leave me ; 

They have left my Saviour too ; 
Human hearts and looks deceive me — 

Thou art not, like them, imtrue ; 
And while thou shalt smile upon me, 

God of wisdom, love, and might. 
Foes may hate, and friends disown me — 

Show thy face, and all is bright 

3 Go, then, earthly fame and treasure ; 

Come disaster, scorn, and pain ; 
In thy service pain is pleasure, 

With thy favor loss is gain. 
I he^re called thee Abba, Father, 

I have set my heart on thee ; 
Storms may howl, and clouds may gather, 

All must work for good to me. 

4 Man may trouble and distress me, 

'TwUl but drive me to thy breast; 
Life with trials hard may press me. 

Heaven will bring me sweeter rest 
Oh, 'tis not in grief to harm me, 

While thy love is left to me ; 
Oh, 'twere not in joy to charm me, 

Were that joy unmixed with thee. 

y Soul, then know thy full Balvatksi; 
Jiise o'er ain, and fear, and cuq\ 




Jojr to find in every station 

Something still to do or bear. 
Think what Spirit dwells within tfaee 

Think what Father's smiles are thii 
Think that Jeauadied to win th&e : 

Child of heaven, canst thou repine 1 
6 Haste thee on from grace to g'loTVi 

Armed by faith, and wing-wi by praj 
Hcftvcn'a eternal day's before thee, 

God's own hund aball g-uide tliee tht 
Boon shall close thy earthly mission, 

Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days, 
Hope shall change to glad IVuition, 

Faith to Eight, and prayer to praise. 
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1 T ORD, I am thine, entirely thine, 
^ Purchased and saved by blond divi: 
With fuU consent thine I would be. 
And own thy sovereign right in me, 

2 Here, Lord, my fle&h, my soul, my all, 
J yield to thee beyond recBill ; 
Accept thine own, so long w ithheld ; 
Accept what 1 so fr^jely yield. 

3 Grant one poor sinner more a place 
Among the children of thy grnce ; 
A wretched sinner, lost to God, 
But ransom^ by Immanuel's blood. 

4 Thee my new Master now 1 ca\\. 
And ommecTBXe to thee my aW.-, 



^tf dedication. 
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Tliine would Hivo, thine would I dil 
Be thine tlirough ail eternity. 

5 Bo thou asaist a feeble worm 
The great engagement to perfotm : 
Thy grace cnii iuU aasiBtance lend. 
And on that grace I dare depend. 

1 (^H happy day that fixed my choice 
^^ On thee, my Saviour- and my Gcx 
Wei! m^y thi« glowing heart rejoicse, 

And tell ita rapture? all abroad. 

2 Oh happy bond that seak tny vowa 

Tt> him who merits all ray love ; 
Let cheerful antliems fill hia house, 
And echo through hjg courts above. 

3 'Tia done — ^the ffreat tranaaclion'e doi 

I am my Lom^Sf and he h mine : 
He drew me, and I followed on. 
Glad to obey tlie call divine. 

4 Now rest — m^r lon^-divided heart — 

Fixed on thia bliasfu^ centre, rest; 
From all my idols now t port, 
And wclceme Jesus to my breast 

5 Hifih Heaven, tliat heara the sotenr 

That TOW renewed shall daily hi 
TjIJ m Jife^B latest hour I bow, 
And bleas in death a bond «o Ar 
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fiELF-I>EDICATJOJf* 966, 2fl 

JU Old tkingE jtataed OMfli^H— 2 Cor^ *► IT. C. P 

. T ET worMly minds the world pursue; 
■" It has no chtmns for me ; ■* , 
Once I adniired its trifles too, * * 
But ^race has set me free, 

2 Its pleaaures now no longer plcasei 

No more content aflbrd : 
Par frora my heart he joys like these. 
Now I have seen the Loril. 

3 As by the light of opening day 

The stars are all concealedt 
So earthly pleasures fade away, 
When Jesua is revealed. 

4 Creatures no more divide rny choice; 

I bid them all depart ; 
His name, and love, and gracious voic9, 
Have fixed my roving heart, 

5 Now, Lord, I would be thine alone. 

And wholly live to thee j 
But may I hope that thou wilt oivn I 
A Tvorthlesa worm like me! 

6 Yea, though of Binners Fm the worst, , 

I cannot doubt thy will ; 
For if thou hadsl not loved me first, 
I had refused thee stilL 



Tkt AVw Cmienant sealed. C* ] 
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1 " T^IIE promise of my Fatliet*s \o\* 
-^ SimU stsoid for over gocd." 
18 



I seal th' engagement 
And make my hum] 

3 The light, and gtren 

And gloiy shall be i 

My life and soul— my 

And all my powers i 

4 I call that legacy my t 

Which Jesus did be 

'Twas purchased with 

And ratified in deati 

6 Sweet is the memory < 

Who blessed us in h 

And to his testament o 

Made his own life tl 

2fi8 




SerNOUNCIM? THE WORL0. 269 

Jeaiis — thy natao our eoula adore; 

We own tUe bond thiit makes us thine ; 
And carjial joys, tliat charmed before, 

For tliy dear sake we now resi^ 

4 Our iieartSj by dying love aubdued, 

AccL^pl thine offered grace to-dEiy ; 

Baneath the cross, with blood bedewed, 

We hoW| and give ourselves away, 

5 111 thee we trust — ofi thee rely ; 

Though w^r are teeble, thou art strong ; 
Oh keep UA till our spirits fly 
To join tlie bright immortal throng* 

1 pOME, my fond fiutterinrr heart, 
^ Come, struf gle to be free ; 
Thou and the world must part, 

However hard it be : 
My trembling spirit owns it juat, 
But cleaves yet closer to the dnst^ 

2 Ye tempting sweets forbear, 

Ye dearest idols, fall ; 

My love ye mnst not share, 

Jesus ahall have it all : 

'Tis bitter pain, 'tis cruel siniirt, 

But olif thou must consent, my h^rL 

3 Ye fair encljimting tlirong, 

Ye golden dieams, fjtreweW; 
EjJift Sas pre vailed too long, 
And now I break the speVL; 



■; 
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olse as the smooth deceitful ae^ 
And empty oij tlie wbi^jtling wiod. 

J Your fitreanis were floating me along, 
Down to tiie gull' of black despair; 
And while I listened to your fion|T, 
Your streama had e'en cojiveyed me there, 

3 Lord, I adore thy matchless grace, 
That warned tne of thnt dark abyss ; 
That drew me from those trcacherouB Bca^j 
And bade me seek superior bUs^, 

4 Now to the shining retilmB above 

I stretch my handss^ and g^lance my eyes ; 
Oh for the pinions of a dove, 
To bear me to the upper skies. 

2n^t Seifdtn ia L— Luke ii. 23. C . M, 

1 A ND must I part with all I have, 
-^ My dearest Lord, for thee 7 

It is but right, sinee thou hast done 
Much more than this for me, 

2 Yes, let it go — one look from theo 

WBl more than make amendi 
For all tlie loss: s I sustain 
Of credit, riches, friends. 

3 Ten thousand worlds, ten tliousand lives. 

How worthless tliey appear. 
Compared with thee, supremely goud, 
Divinely bright and fair. 

4 Snvioar of bouI^ could I ftotn t\\ee 
A angle Bmile obtain, 
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. Bhoold earth's vftin treasures all depai 
Of this dear gift jjosesased, 
rd cltiBp it to my joyful heart, 
And be fpr ever blesaM* 

4 Dear Sovereign of my e5ou]'s desires, 
Thy love ia blis^ divine ; 
Accept the gift that love inspire^ 
And bid me call thee mioe. 

^ i %J Lave to the Htdfeiatr. 

I iV't Y ^cioQs Redeemer I love, 
■^^■^ IT La praises aloud I'll proclaim, 
And join with the armies above, 

To shout his adorable name : 
To ga^e on bis glories divine 

Shal I be my eternal employ ; 
To see them incessantly ahine 

My boundless, ineflkble joy, 

9 He freely redeemed, with his blood. 

My soul from the confines of hell, 
To hv« on the smiles of my God, 

And in his sweet presence to dwell 
To shine with the nn^ela in li^ht, 

With mints and with seraphs to sin 
To Fiew, with eternal delight. 

My JesuB, my Saviour^ my King, 

Z Ye pakcea, M:eptfCB, and crowns, 
Your pride with disdain I survey ; 
your pomps are but shado^a m\^ sck 
^^UMf/iw XQ A moment avr&y \ 
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The crown that my Savbtir bestowav 
Yon pen^ianeBt sun ahall outshine j 

My joy everlastiiig-ly Aowes — 
My Godj my Redeemer k mine. 



9iii£drj<|r— Jaliji xjtL IS. 
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1 T\0 not 1 love thee, O my Lord T 
J^ Behold my heart, and eee^ 
And turn each hateful idol out, 

That darea to rival ttiee, 

2 Do not I love thee from my soul I 

Then let me nothing love ; 

D^id be my heart to every joy. 

When JesuB cannot move, 

3 Id not thy name melodious ittill 

To my attentive earl 
Both not each pube with pleasure be 
My Saviour's voice to hear T 

4 Hafit thou a lamb in nil thy flock 

I would diMiain to feed 1 
Hast thou a foe before whose face 
I fear thy cause to plead 1 

5 Thou know'et 1 love thee, graciou* I 

But oh, I lon^ to soar 
I^r from the sphere of mortal joyi, 
And learn to love thee more. 

J ^URE the WesB'd Comfortet is js 
^ 'Tie be sustains my {ain\3ng> 



bc-iiL 



Chritt a King. 
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1 r^OME, ye that love the Saviour's na: 
^ And joy to make it known ; 

The Sovereign of your heart proclaim, 
And bow before his throne. 

2 Behold your Kinff, your Saviour, crowr 

With glories Si divine ; 
Lori: And tell the wondering nations round, 

How bright these glories shine. 

3 Infinite power and boundless grace 
' In him unite their ravs ; 

. / Ye that have e'er beheld his ftice, 

/ Can ye forbear his praisel 

/ ^ ^^^foJ^w earthly courts we \\e^ 
/ ^*® beauties of our K^, 




Canfidnu§ in ths Saviour. C. M 
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We long to love as angels do^ 
And wish like them to sing* 

3 And shall we long and wish in vain 1 
Lord, teach our songs to rise ; 
Thv love can animate the strain, 
And bid it reach the skie& 
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1 T^HOU lovely source of true delight, 
•*■ Whom I unseen adore, 

Unvail thy beauties to my sight, 
That I may love thee more. 

2 Thy glory o'er creation shines ; 

But in thy sacred word 
I read, in fairer, brighter lines, 
My bleeding, dying Lord. 

3 'Tis here, whene'er my comforts droop 

And sin and sorrow rise. 
Thy love, with cheerful beams of hope 
My fainting breast supplies. 

4 But ah, too soon the pleasing scene 

Is clouded o'er witn pain ; 
My gloomy fears rise dark between. 
And I again complain. 

5 Jesus, my Lord, my life, my light. 

Oh come with blissful ray, 
Break radiant through the shades of 
And chase my fears away. 

d TTien shall my squI with T&ptoie tr 
^^ wooden of thy love*, 
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But the full glories of thy face 
Are only biovm above. 

2>0\) Jetua preeUnu,—! Pet. ii. 7. C. M. 

1 ~DLESS*D Jesus, when my soaring 
-^ O'er all thy graces rove, [thoughts 
How is my soul in transport lost — 

In wonder, joy, and love ! 

2 Not soflest strains can charm my ear, 

Like thy beloved name ; 
Nor aught beneath the skies inspire 
My heart with equal flame. 

3 Where'er I look, my wondering eyes 

Unnumbered blessings see ; 

But what is life, with all its bliss, 

If once compared with thee 1 

4 Hast thou a rival in my breast? 

Search, Lord — ^for thou canst tell 
If aught can raise my passions thus, 
Or please my soul so well. 

5 No— thou art precious to my heartr— 

My portion and my Joy ; 
For ever let thy boundless grace 
My sweetest thoughts employ. 

6 When nature faints, around tky ^^^ 

Let thy bright glories diine. 
And death shall ail his teTtoxaloB©^ 
-to raptarea so divine. 



RBSIOHATION. 283, 284 

Though sighs and tears its language he, 
If Christ he near, and smile on me. 

8 Then hlessed he the hand that gave. 

Still hlessed when it takes ; 
Blessed he he who smites to save, 

Who heals the heart he hreaks: 
Perfect and true are all his ways. 
Whom heaven adores, and death oheys. 

Zoo Submission, L. M. 

1 T17AIT, O my soul, thy Maker's will; 

^^ Tumultuous passions, all be still ; 
Nor let a murmuring thought arise ; 
His ways are just, ms counsels wise. 

2 He in the thickest darkness dwells, 
Performs his work, the cause conceals ; 
But, though his methods are unknown, 
Judgment and truth support his throne. 

3 In heaven, and earth, and air, and seas. 
He executes bis firm decrees ; 

And by his saints it stands confessed 
That what he does is ever best 

4 Wait, then, my soul, submissive wait, 
Prostrate before his awful seat ; 
And 'midst the terrors of his rod, 
Trust in a wise and gracious God. 

JfS4: The Omenant qf Mercy. C. M. 

1 IV/TY God, the covenant o? tHo:^ Vw^ 
•^'^ Abides for ever suie*, 




And in. Its mat«]hle^ grace I feel 
Mj happiness secure. 

2 Since ^h(iu^ the e verb sting' God^ 

My Father art become, 
Jesus my guardian aJid my friend, 
And lieaven my final home ; — 

3 I welcome all thy sovereign wiU, 

For all that will is love ; 
Anil when 1 know not what thou doet, 
I wait the light above. 

4 Thy covenant, in the darkest gloom. 

Shall be my strength and stay } 
Sliall cheer my pagaage to the tombj 
And guide to endless day. 



JJappijiisM in Gftd. C- H> 
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1 TT^ATHER, whatever of earthly blisfi 
-^ Thy sovereign will donies. 
Accepted at thy throne of grace 

Let tJiie petition rise : 

2 "Give me a calm, a thankful heart, 

From every murmur free ; 
The bleeainga of thy grace impartj 
And make me live to thee. 

3 *^ Let the Bweet hope that I am thine 

My life (Uid deatJi attend ; 
TTivpr^ence througk my journey ehiae. 
And crown my journey's eniL^ 




ftnioNATiaN. 2t50t2B7 

Zo\) "RiaOu Lord*'— I 6ud. iU. 18. C. M. 

1 TT is the Lord — enthroned in light, 
-'- Whose claims are all divine, 
Who has an undisputed right 

To govern me and mine. 

2 It is the Lord — who gives me all— 

My wealth, mjr friends, my ease ; 
And of his bounties may recall 
Whatever part he please. 

3 It is the Lord — ^whose matchless skill 

Can from afflictions raise 
Blessings, eternity to fill 
With ever-growing praise. 

4 It is the Lord, my covenant God, 

Thrice blessed be his^ name ; 
Whose gracious promise, sealed with blood. 
Must ever be the same. 

5 Can I, with hopes so firmly built, 

Be sullen, or repine ? 
No— gracious God — take what thou wilt. 
To thee I all resign. 

!2o7 8*hmi»H9nto Ood, CM. 

1 TV/TY God, my Father, blissful name ! 
^^ Oh, may I call thee mine ? 
May I with sweet assurance claim 

A portion so divine? 

2 Thjflr onlY can my fears coistcoV 

And bid my ■orrowB fly; 
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TEUflT- ^ 

, Kay I remember that to thee 
WTiate^er I have I owe, 
^nd back in gratitude fjx>m me 
May all thy bounties How, 

3 And though thy wbdotn takes away, 

Shall I arraign thy will ? 
Nof let me bless thy Damet and $iiy— 
" The Lord la gracioas EtilJ/' 

4 A pilg^rim, through tlie earth I roao^ 

Of nothing long possessed ; 
And all must fail \yhcn I go home, 
For this is not my rest. 

5 Write but my name upon the roll 

Of thy redeemed above, [iou 

Then with my heart and strength an' 
rU love the« for thy love. 

1 T^EAR refuge of xny weaty sou!, 
-^-^ On thee, when sorrows rise — 
On thee, when waves of trouble rollf 

My fiiintmg hope rcsliea. 

2 To thee I tell each rising grief^ 

For thou alone canst heal j 
Thy word can bring a sweet relief 
For every paiii IfeeL 

3 B t oli^ when gloomy doubts prevail, 

fear to call thee mine ; 
T )e springs of comfort ^em to ^^\V, 
And &II my hopeB decline. 
14 
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4 Yet, graciouB God, where aiial! I fle 

Thou irt my only trriit ; 
Atid still njy mwl would cleave to tl 
Though prostrate in tiic dust 

5 Thy mercy-aeat ia open still ; 

Here l&t my soul retreat. 
With hiunble hope attend thy wilj, 
And wait beneath thy feet 

1 JESUS, 1 know, hath died for me- 
*^ Here is my hope, my joy, my r^ 
Hither^ when hell assails, I flee, 

And look into my Saviour's hraa^l 
Awny, sad douhts and oiudoufl fear™ 
Mercy is all that's WTitten there. 

2 Though waves and etorm^ go o'er m} 

Though strength and health and 1 
begone; 
Though joys be witliered all, and de 

And every comfort be withdrawn ; 
Steadfast on this my soul reJies — 
Father, thy mercy never diea. 

3 Fixed on this rock will I remain, 

When heart ehall fail, and flesh dec 

A rock which shall my soul suAtain, 

When earth's foundations nffilt ^m 

Jtfercv'fl full power I then ahall proTi 

Loved with aa everlasting kfve. 



TBIMT. -cw 

I" ' 

^«7^ Divine Support and Guida 

1 r\ THOU to whose all-sea: 

^ The darkness shineth as the ligrih 
Search, prove my heart, it pants for thee ; 
Oh burst these bonds, and set it free. 

2 If in this darksome wild I stray. 
Be thou my light, be tliou my way ; 
No foes, no violence I fear. 

No fraud, wliile thou, my Grod, art near. 
8 When rising floods my soul o'erflow. 
When sinks my heart in waves of wo, 
Jesus, thy timely aid impart;. 
And raise my head, and cheer my heart. 

4 Saviour, where'er thy steps I sec. 
Dauntless, untired, i follow thee; 
Oh let thy hand support mc still. 
And lead me to thy holy hilL 

5 If rough and thorny be tlie way, 
My strength proportion to my day ; 
Tul toil and grief and pain shall cease, 
Where all is calm and joy and peace. 



^«7«5 Bip0 eneouraged.^Fa, zlii. 5. S. 7. 4. 

1 (^ MY BOoI, what means this sadness? 
" Wherefore art thou thus cast down 1 
Let thy grief be turned to gladness, 
Bid thv restless fears begone; 

Look to Jesus, 
And caafide in him alone. 



from wiuiuut fill** **x, 

Jesus never will forget thee, 
But will break the power of sm : 

He is faithful — 
Thou the victory shalt win. 

3 Though distresses now attend thee, 
And thou tread'st the thorny road, 
His right hand shall still defend thee — 
Guide thee to his bless'd abode- 
Bring thee, ransomed, 
To thy home, thy heaven, thy Grod. 

-^y 4 Christian Confidence.— 2 Tim. i. 12. C. 

1 T 'M not ashamed to own my Lord, 
■*■ Or to defend his cause — 
Maintain the honor of his word. 
The fflory of his cross. 




1 fJtVE to the windfl thy fears, 
^^ Hope, Jind be undiHrnayDd ; 

God hears thy sighs, and counts thy te 
God shall lift up thy head. 

2 Through waves and clouds aiui storms 

He gently cleats thy way ; 
Wait thou EIb time, so shall this night 
Soon end in joyoufi day, 

3 Still heavy h tliy heart 1 

Still sink thy spirits down? 
Cast off the weight, let fear depart, - 
And every care be gone, 

4 What thong^h than rtilesl not ; 

Yet heaven and earth and hell 
Proclaim God sitteth on the throne. 
And rulcth all things well 

5 Leave to his sovereign sway ^ 

To choose and to comtimtid ; 
So shalt thou^ wondVing, ow^n his way 
How wise ; how strong his hand, 

1 TESTIS, ray strength, my hope, 
" On thee I cast my care, 
With humble confidence look up. 

And know thou hear'ist mj pTa.>j^. 
Give me on tbee to wait, 
TYZf I can all thinga do. 
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TRC8T, 

Oh let my irtrength be aj my day ; 
For good remember me* 

4 If, for thy sake, upon my name 
Shume ajid reproach shall bei 

ni hail reproach, and welcome Bhau 
If thou remember me. 

5 When worn with pain, dieease, and 
Tliis feeble body see ; 

Grant patience, rest, and kind relief 
And, Lord, rememher me, 

6 When, in the solemn hour of death, 
I wait thy just decree. 

Be this the prayer of my laBt brenth 
Dear Ijord, remember me, 

4t70 Sinn^t^ tqual to the Z>ay. 

t Tl/'AIT, my aoul, upon the Lord, 
' ' To his gracious promise flee, 
Laying hold upon his word, 
** As thy days thy strength shall b 
h 2 If the sorrows of my case 

Seem peculiar Btill to me, f 

God has promised needful grace, 
'* Aa thy days thy strength shall b 

3 D&yn of trial, days of grief. 
In Buccession I may see j 

Daily tl>ia is my relief, 

" As thy days thy Btrength shall h 

4 Eock of Ages, Tm secuteT 
With thy promise full and Iiee- 



1. 



/ 




299, 900 CHRISTIAN EEFERISNCK. 

Faithful, positive, and sure— 
** As thy days thy streng^ shall be.** 

299 *'Mg RedeetMT Uvetk."* C. M. 

1 T KNOW that my Redeemer lives, 
•^ And ever pleads for me : 
Salvation to his saints he gives, 

And life and liberty. 

2 I find him lifting up my head, 

He brings salvation near ; 
His presence makes me free indeed. 
And he will soon appear. 

3 He will perform the work begun ; 

He will his own defend ; 
Will give me strene^th my course to run. 
And love me to the end. 

4 Lord, I believe, and rest secure 

In confidence divine ; 
Thy promise stands for ever sure, 
And all thou art is mine. 

tJ\)y) Confidence in Prenrving Ormu. 8i. 

1 A DEBTOR to mercy alone, 
-^ Of covenant mercy I sing ; 
Nor fear, with thy rignteousness on, 

My person and oflTrings to bring : 
The terrors of law and of God 

With me can have nothing to do; 
My SaviouT^B obediet^^e and blood 

Hide all my txaxffi|[te!iBUQ(i!A^x«&^v«sm« 



TRUST. 301 

2 The work which his goodness began, 

The arm of his strength will complete ; 
His promise is Yea and Amen, 

And never was forfeited yet : 
Things future, nor things that are now. 

Not all things below or above, 
Can make him his purpose forego. 

Or sever my soul from his love. 

3 My name from the palms of his hands 

Etemitv will not erase ; 
Impressed on his heart it remains, 

In marks of mdelible grace : 
Yes — ^I to the end shall endure. 

As sure as the earnest is given ; 
More happ^r, but not more secure, 

The glorified spirits in heaven. 

0\)l DeUgH in CM. C. M. 

1 r\ LORD, I would delight in thee, 
^^ And on thy care depend ; 

To thee in every trouble flee. 
My best, my only friend. 

2 When all created streams are dried. 

Thy fullness is the same ; 
May I with this be satisfied. 
And glory in thy name. 

3 Oh that I had a stronger faith 

To look within the vail, ^ 

To credit wliat my Saviour saixh) \ 
Whoee ward can never &iL ^ 




} 
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4 O Lord, I cast my care on thee; 
I triumph and adore ; 
Hencefortii my great concern shall be 
To love and praise thee more. 



Profftrfor spiritvai Strength. 
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1 "IVTEAR me, O my Saviour, stand, 
-^^ In sore temjjtation's hour; 
Save me with thine outstretched hand, 

And show forth all thy power ; 
Oh be mindful of thy wora ; 

AllwsuflScient grace bestow ; 
Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord, 

And never let me go, 

i 2 Give me. Lord, a holy fear, 

k And fix it in my heart ; 

; That I may from evil near 
{ With timely care depart ; 

f Sin be more than hell abhorred, 
I Faith resist the tyrant foe ; 

I Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord, 
\ And never let me go. 



3 Never let me leave thy breast, 
Or from my Saviour stray ; 
Thou art my support and rest. 

My true and living way ; 
My exceeding great reward. 

Mine above, and mine below ; 
JKeep me, keep me, gracVoiA liscd^ 
And never let lae go. 




906 

4 Never let me go, till I, 

Upborne on win^ of love, 
Gftin the region of the sky, 

And take mv seat above ; 
See thee by all heaven adored, 

And tliy glorious fullness know ; 
Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord, 

And never let me ga 

SOS Fear not. C. M. 

1 VE trembling souls, dismiss your fears ; 
^ Be mercy all your theme ; 

Mercy, which like a river flows 
In one continued stream. 

2 Fear not the powers of earth and hell ; 

God will these powers restrain ; 
His mighty arm their rage repel. 
And make their eflbrts vain. 

3 Fear not the want of outward good ; 

He will for his provide, . 
Grant them supplies of daily food, 
And give them heaven beside. 

4 Fear not that he will e'er forsake. 

Or leave liis work undone ; 
He's faithful to his promises. 
And faithful to his Son. 

5 Fear not the terrors of the ^rave, 

Or death's tremendous stmg*. 
He will from endless wrath pteaene^ 
To endleaa glory bring. 




TRUST. 906 

Or tremble at the gracious hajod 
That wipes away my tears? 

3 No, rather let me freely yield 

What most I prize to thee, 
Who never hast a good withheld. 
Or wilt withhold from me. 

4 Wisdom and mercy guide my way ; 

Shall I resist them both — 
A poor blind creature of a day, 
And crushed before the moth? 

5 But ah, my inward spirit cries- 

Still bind me to thy sway ; 
Else the next cloud that vails my skies, 
Will drive these thoughts away. 

«5U0 " Trust ye in the Lord."—iBti. xxri. 4. C. M. 

1 "ll/HEN grief and anguish press me 

^^ And hope and cwnfort flee, [down, 
I dins, bless d Saviour, to thy throne, 
And stay my heart on thee. 

2 When clouds of dark temptation rise, 

And pour their wrath on me. 
To thee, for aid, I turn my eyes. 
And fix my trust on thee. 

3 When death invades my peaceful home. 

The sundered ties shall be 

A closer bond, in time to come. 

To bind my heart to thee. 

4 Lord-^''Bot my will, but t]bi«i^\» ^oaa**'' 

My sou], from fear aet feee» 






o Yet this acW" .- 
ad^tion'sBacredc 
And call «P°°"'- 

* Attdafikbunst. 




3 Not death itself ehall stop my song,. -~ 
TImugh death will close my eyea: 
My thougiits shall then to nobler heig 
And sweeter raptures rise* 
A There shall my lips in endlet*^ praise 
Their grateful tribute pay ; 
The theme demaDda ajn ^ngeFs toogu 
And an eternal day. ; - 

1 n^O thoQt my Shepherd, and my hot 

•^ A grateful song Til raise \ i 

Oh let the feeblest of tliy flock 
Attempt to sing thy praise* 

2 But oh, what mortal ti^ngue can ^peaJ 

A subject BO divine^ ^i r 

Do justice to so vuEt a theme, •« 

And praise a love like thine 1 r 

3 My life, my joy, my hope, 1 owe 

To this amazing love ; 
Ten thousand thousand cemforty here 
And nobler bliss above, ' 

4 To thee my tremhling spirit dies, 

With sin and grief oppressed ; 
Thy gentle voice dispels my fears. 
And lulls my cares to rest, 

5 Nay, shoald I walk tlirough death*s 

With double horrors spread^ 
Thy rod WQuJd guide my donbttiaV ^^ 
And gutadmy drooping heaidu 
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1 Tk§ TribuU qf Oratitnds, C. M. 

TDRIGHT source of everlasting love, 
-■-' To thee our souls we raise ; 
And to thy sovereign bounty rear 

A monument of praise. 
Thy mercy gilds the path of life 

With every cheering ray, 
And still restrains the rising tear, 

Or wipes that tear away. 
When, sunk in guilt, our souls approached 

The borders of despair. 
Thy grace, through Jesus' blood, pro- 

A free salvation near. [claimed 

What shall we render, bounteous Lord, 

For all the grace we see ? 
Alas, the goodness we can yield 

Extendeth not to thee. 
To tents of wo, to beds of pain, 

We cheerfully repair ; 
And, with the gift thy hand bestows, 

Relieve the sufferer's care. 
The widow's heart shall sing for joy ; 

The orphan's tear be dry ; 
The sinner hear the call of love. 

And find a Saviour nigh. 

12 

r\H for a closer walk wilYi GrtA, 

^-^ A calm and heavenly fxwa* \ 

15 



Sin and DarknesM deplored.— V: li. IS. "G, M. 
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A li^^ht to shine upon the road 
Tiiiit leads me to the Lamb. 

2 Where is the blessedness I knew 

When lirst 1 saw tlie Lord I 
Where is tlie soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and his word ] 

3 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed ; 

How sweet their memory still ! 
But tliey have lefl an aching void 
The world can never fill. 

4 Return, O holy Dove, return, 

Sweet messenger of rest ; 
I hate the sins tmit made thee moam, 
And drove thee from my breast 

5 The dearest idol I have known, 

Whatever that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
Ajid worship only thee. 

6 So shall my walk be close with God— 

Calm and serene my frame ; 
So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 



T%$ Belintr in darkiu$». 



It. { 
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1 r^NCE I thought my mountain atra 
^^ Firmly fix^ no more to move; 
Then my Saviour was my soogy 

Then my soul was filled with love 
Tboee were happy, golden da.^ ^ 
Ow0etly apnkt m pmyei and ^ 
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itfe, then, myself I knew. 
Little thought of Satan's power; 

Yow I feel my sins anew. 
Now I feel the stormy hour, 

lin has put my joys to flight, 

$in has turned my day to night. 

Saviour, shine, and cheer my soul ; 

Bid my dying hopes revive ; 
lake my wounded spirit whole. 

Far away the tempter drive : 
Speak the word, and set me free, 
iet me live alone to thee. 



^ Pnper in 4gtiaMn, 7. 6. laoibie. 

'IJ.REAT author of my heing, 
-* Who seest my inward care, 
^ ills of thy decreeing 

Enahle me to bear ; 
*he justice of thy sentence 

With meekest awe to own, 
jid spend in deep repentance 

My last expiring gitMin. 

ly sin to thee confessing, 

1 ask thee to impart . 
liat greatest, richest blessing — 

The humble, contrite heart: 
"he spirit of contrition 

Oh might I now receive, 
Vxr aU mv soul's ambition 
Ir mntoiiy to grieve. - 




^^^ . *v.o Saviour's inentt 
Tbe fo^*®^ plTntinS spirit 

My everlasting ^^ 

315 *»«"""'"" fi,, from thee, 

- \^herc can J^ucn 




6 Make haste, my days, to reach the goal. 
And bring my heart to rest 
On the dear centre of my soul. 
My God, my Saviour's breast 

1 b " Will ye «2m ge uoay ?"— John vL 67. ' C. M. 

1 TI7HEN any turn from Zion's way, 

^^ (Alas, what numbers do !) 
Methinks I hear my Saviour say — 
*♦ Wilt thou forsake me tool" 

2 Ah, Lord, with such a heart as mine. 

Unless thou hold m6 fast, 
J feel I must, I shall decline, 
And prove like them at last. 

3 Yet thou alone hast power, I know, 

To save a wretch like me ; 

To whom, or whither could I go^ 

If I should turn from thee ? 

4 No voice but thine can give me rest, 

And bid my fears depart; 
No love but thine can make me bless'd, 
And satisfy my heart. 

5 What anguish has that question stirred — 

'* And wilt thou also go ?" 
Yet, Lord, relying on thy word, 
I humbly answer — na 

ol / Proffer for Divine Light. 78. 6 linec 

1 0H reveal thy lovely face-, 

Quicken aJJ my arooping ^wexii\ 



As a thirsty land for showe^^V' 
Haste, my Lord, no more deHmjr/ 
Come, my Saviour, come away. 

2 Dark and cheerless is the morOy 

Unaccompanied by thee ; 
Joyless is the day*s return. 

Till thy mercy's beams I see ; 
Till thou inward light impart, 
Glad my eyes, and warm my heart 

3 Visit, then, this soul of mine. 

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief 
Fill me, Radiancy divine ; 

Scatter all my unbelief; 
More and more thyself display. 
Shining to the perfect day. 

olo TheSmiUifftksanionrwitkdnmu, 

1 TITHERE *is the Saviour now, 

^ * Whose smiles I once possei 

Till he return, I bow. 
By heaviest ^ef oppressed ; 
My days of happmess are gone. 
And I am left to weep alone. 

2 \Vhere can the mourner go 

And tell Vila tal^ of pS^I 
Ah, who caiieooVSaatS^'^^^ 
And give laim wwe^X. ^^0R^^ 
What balm cwiWV^e wjqbqAr 
And give the \if^^^^ ^^"«^ 




JThou, Jesus, canst im ^ xl>v 

By thy long-wished . g*^" 

Ease to this wounded hi .^ 

And bid me cease to rr* * ^ ^ 

"hen shall this night of sorrv 

kiid I rejoice, my Lord, in tht 

i. y Hcipt in Ood.—?B. Ixxvii. 7. St 

ENCOMPASSED with clouds of dis- 
Just ready all hope to resign, [tresa, 
I pant for the light of thy face, 

And fear it will never be mine : 
Disheartened with waiting so long, 
I sink at thy feet with my load ; 
All plaintive I pour out my song, 

And stretch forth my hands unto God. 

2 Shine, Lord, and my terror shall cease ; 

The blood of atonement apply ; 
And lead me to Jesus fo? peace — 

The rock that is higher than L 
Almighty to rescue thou art ; 

Thy grace is my shield and my tower : 
Oh visit and gladden my heart ; 

Let this be the day of thy power. 

320 

1 XJEAR, gracious Grod, my humble moan, 
■•"*• To thee I breathe my sighs ; 
When wUl the mournful iv\2\i\.>oft ^^s^^i 
And whea my joys ariaeT 




Supplication, 



C.Rf. 




SLB C^BTIAN BXPKRUDICB. 

II !— Oh could I m&ke the claim- 
y Father and mv Friend — 
And call thee mine oy every name 
On which thy saints depend — 

3 By every name of power and love, 

I would thy grace entreat : 
Nor should my humble hope remove, 
Nor leave thy mercy-seat 

4 Yet, though my soul in darkness mourns 

Thy word is all my stay ; 
Here would I rest till light returns ; 
Thy presence makes my day. 

5 Speak, I^ord, and bid celestial peace 

Relieve my aching heart ; 
Oh smile, and bid my sorrows cease. 
And all the gloom depart 

6 Then shall my drooping spirit rise. 

And bless the healing rays ; 
And change these deep, complaining 
To songs of sacred praise. 

321 

1 TJOW tedious and tasteless the h 
-^•*- When Jesus no longer I see ! 
Sweet prospects, sweet birds, ar 
flowers. 
Have lost all their sweetness t 

2 His name yields the ncYieftl \j«rf 
And sweeter tliwi to»b\g\i» 



Spiritual Deiertion. 




BSPJENTANCE. SSS 

His presence disperses my glcxnn, . 
And makes all within me rejoice. 

9 Dear Lord, if indeed I am thine, 

And thou art my sun and my song, ^ 
Say, why do I languish and pine. 
And why are my winters so longi 

4 Oh drive these dark clouds from my sky. 
Thy soul-cheering presence restore, 
Or take me up to thee on high, 

Where winter and clouds are no more. 

0^>w Prayer qf the Penitent. 7.6. 

1 JESUS, let thy pitying eye 

^ Call hack a wandering sheep ; 
False to thee, like Peter, I 

Would fain like Peter weep ; 
Let me be by grace restored. 

And to me &y mercy shown ; 
Turn and look upon me. Lord, 

And break my heart of stone. 

2 Saviour, Prince, enthroned above, 

Repentance to impart. 
Give me, through thy dying love. 

The humble, contrite heart : 
This I should have long implored, 

F(»: thou all my sin hast known ; 
Turn and look upon me. Lord, 

And break my heart of stone. 

3 See me. Saviour, from above, 

Nor suffer me to die ; 
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2 I have loqg withstood his grace ; 
Long provoked him to his ^^ce ; 
Woula not hear his gracious calls ; 
Grieved him by a thousand falls. 

8 Lo, I cumber still the ground, 
Lo, an advocate is found ! 
There for me the Saviour stands. 
Shows his wounds, and spreads his hands. 

4 Lord, incline me to repent ; 
Let me now my fall lament. 
Deeply my revolt deplore, 
Weep, believe, and sin no more. 

OjiO TIU Backslider rettored. CM. Doable. 

1 TESTIS, thou friend of sinners, hear, 
•^ Yet once a^ain I pray ; 
Forgive my debt, and set me clear, 

For I have nought to pay : 
Speak now, oh speak the kind release, 

My wandering soul rlestore ; 
Speak thou my pardon, seal my peace, 

And bid me sm no more. 

2 For my ingratitude and pride. 

Thou hast withdrawn thy grace ; 
Hast left me long to wander wide, 

An outcast from thy fiice : 
But now my vileness I confess, 

And mercy I implore ; 
Oh speak my pardon, eenX m^ "^caa.^ 

Am bid me an no xnoce. 




326 cHRienTAN kzfxrience. 

3 From the hard tyranny of sin 

My struggling soul set free : 
Thy perfect righteousness begin 

And carry on in me ; 
Speak, and the war within will cease, 

The tempter will give o'er : 
Oh speak my pardon, seal my peace, 

And bid me sin no more. 

326 
1 



Repentance. C. M. 

TJOW oft, alas, this wretched heart 
-*^ Has wandered from the Lord ! 
How oft my roving thoughts depart, 
Forgetful of his word ! 

2 Yet sovereign mercy calls — " Return." 

Dear Lord, and may I come 1 
My vile ingratitude I mourn ; 
Oh take the wanderer home. 

3 And canst thou — wilt thou yet forgive, 

And bid my crimes remove 1 
And shall a pardoned rebel live 
To speak thy wondrous love 1 

4 Almighty grace, thy healing power 

How glorious — ^how divine ! 
That can to life and bliss restore 
A heart so vile as mine. 

5 Thy pardoning love — so free, so sweet — 

Dear Saviour, I adore ; 
Oh keep me at tViy sacie^fefeV 
And let me rove ivo toot^. 




SEFEMTANCS. 927, 923 

O'i I T%e returning Backslider. C. M. 

1 gINCE from thy feet I dared to roam, 

My soul has found no rest ; 
Chastised and contrite, back I come, 
To seek it in thy breast. 

2 And dost thou say thou wilt receive 

And call me still thine own 1 

My spirit, hear, accept, believe — 

And melt, my heart of stone. 

3 Again that ^acious word to me, 

Oh speak that word again ; 
'Twill set my soul from bondage free, 
And loose my every chain. 

4 No — blessed Lord, not every chain. 

Not every bond remove ; 
Let one, at least, unloosed remain — 
The bond of grateful love. 

328 

1 TESUS, make this heart thine own, 
•^ Make it wholly thine ; 
What to earth is sadly prone, 

Now to heaven incline. 

2 Let thy love my soul imbue 

With a holy joy ; 
Let thy blessed will to do 
Be my chief employ. 

3 Wean me from the things of aeifife^ 

That mast fade away ; 



Deliverance. from Sin. 7. 5. 




329, SSO CHBlSTIAlf ■ZFKBmKnL 

Fix my earnest wishes hence, 
'Mid a clearer day. 

4 Bless me with thy heavenly peace, 
Bid all darkness flee. 
And when earthly things shall cease, 
Let me rest with thee. 

fj^\j Self-examination. L. M. 

1 A ND what am 1 1 — My soul, awake, 
-^ And an impartial survey take : 
Does no dark sign, no ground of fear. 
In practice or in heart appear] 

2 What image does my spirit hear? 
Is Jesus formed and livmg there ? . 
Say— do his lineaments divine 

In thought, and word, and action shine ? 

3 Searcher of hearts, oh search me still ; 
The secrets of my soul reveal ; 

My fears remove — let me appear 
To God and my own conscience clear. 

4 May I at that hless'd world arrive, 
Where Christ through all my soul shall 
And give full proof that he is there, [live, 
Without one gloomy doubt or fear. 

OOl) Seff-examiiutim. 7i* 

1 'npiS a point I long to know — 

-^ Oil It causes anxious thought-— 
Do I love the Lord, or iio*\ 
Am I his, or am I nof^ 
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CVnild my heart so hard remam, 
Prayer a task and burden prove. 

Every trifle give me pain. 
If I knew a Saviour's love? 

When I turn my eyes within, 
All is dark and vain and wild ; 

Filled with unbelief and sin. 
Can I deem myself a child ? 

If I pray, or hear, or read, 

Sin is mixed with all I do ; 
You who love the Lord indeed. 

Tell me — is it thus with you ? 

Yet, I mourn my stubborn will, 
Find my sin a grief and thrall ; 

Should I grieve for what I feel, 
If I did not love at all? 

Could I joy his saints to meet. 
Choose the ways I once abhorred. 

Find at times the promise sweet. 
If I did not love the Lord? 

Lord, decide this doubtful case — 
Thou who art thy people^s Sun, 

Shine upon thy work of grace, 
If it be indeed bqgun. 

Let me love thee more and more, 

If I love at all, I pray J 
If I have not loved before, 

Help me to begin to-day. 
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O 1 The ContrtU H»aH.—UiL. Irii. 15. C. H. 

1 nPHE Lord will happiness divine 

-■- On contrite hearts bestow ; 
Then tell me, gracious Grod, is mine 
A contrite heart, or no 1 

2 My best desires are fiiint and few, 

I fain would strive for more ; 
But when I cry — " My strength renew," 
Seem weaker than before. 

3 Thy saints are comforted, I know, 

And love thy house of prayer ; 
I tlierefbre go where others go. 
But find no comfort there. 

4 Oh make this heart rejoice or ache ; 

Decide this doubt for me ; 
And if it be not broken, break — 
And heal it if it be. 

UOJf JSddreas to the Judge qf all. C. F 

1 TITHEN thou, my righteous Judge, f 
^^ come 

To bring thy ransomed people home* 

Shall I among them stand ? 
Shall such a worthless worm as I, 
Who sometunes am afraid to die. 
Be found at thy right hand 1 

2 Hove to ineet among them now. 

Before thy g^racious feet to bovj, 

Though vilest of them b\\i 
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.t can I bear the piercing though^^ 
/liat if my name should be left out, 

When thou for them shalt call ! 
revent, prevent it by thy ^race ; 
e tlKHi, dear Lord, my hidmg-place 

In this accepted day : 
hy pardoning voice oh let me hear, 
o still my unbelieving fear ; 

Nor let me fall, I pray, 
et me amon^ thy saints be found, 
Whene'er tlv archangel's trump shall 

To see thy smiling face ; [sound, 

"hen loudest of the crov^rd I'll sing, 
Vhile heaven's resounding mansions ring 

With shouts of sovereign grace. 

«5 Hop* and Solicitude. C. M. 

i/TY soul vt^ould fain indulge a hope 
'-*- To reach the heavenly shore ; 
jid, when I drop this dying flesh. 

That I shall sin no more, 
hope to hear and join tlie song 

That saints and angels raise ; 
jid while eternal ages roll. 

To sing eternal praise. 
>ut oh — this dreadful heart of sin ! 

It may deceive me still ; 
jid while I look for joys above. 

May plunge me down to hell. 

^he scene must then fox eNex cX<c2iae> 
Probation at an eiid; 
16 
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No fifospcl grace can reach me there, 

No jMu-don there descend. 
5 Come, then, O hlessed Jesus, come, 

To me thy Spirit give ; 
Shine through a dark, benighted soul. 

And bid a sinner live. 

004 The PilgriwCt Samg. 7. 6. 

1 UISE, my soul, and stretch thy wings, 
XL Thy better portion trace ; 

Rise from transitory things. 

Towards heaven, thy native place : 

Sun and moon and stars decay ; 
Time shall soon this earth remove ; 

Rise, my soul, and haste away 
To seats prepared above. 

2 Rivers to the ocean run. 

Nor stay in all their course ; 
Fire ascending seeks the sun — 

Both speed them to their source ; 
So a soul that's born of God 

Pants to view his glorious &ce ; 
Upward tends to his abode. 

To rest in his embrace. 
8 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn, 

Press onward to the prize ; 
Soon the Saviour will return. 

Triumphant in the skies : 
Yet a season, and you know 

Happy entrance will be given ; 
All your sorrows \eft\«Vrw» 
And earth exch«ng^teVwB««» 



r 
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OOi^ Support in tke hope rf Beaten. C. S! 

1 "XITHEN I can read my title clear 

^^ To mansions in the skies, 
I bid farewell to every fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyea 

2 Should earth against my soul engage, 

And hellish darts be hurled, 

Then I can smile at Satan's rage, 

And face a frowning world. 

3 Let cares like a wild deluge come, 

And storms of sorrow fall. 
May I but safely reach my home. 
My God, my heaven, my alL 

4 There shall I bathe my weary soul 

In seas of heavenly rest ; 

And not a wave of trouble roll 

Across my peaceful breast 

000 Denrine U depurt. 7* ( 

1 TTAPP Y who in Jesus live ; 
■*^ But happier far are they 
Who to God their spirits give. 

And flee from earth away : 
Yet, if so thy wilt ordain, 

We*U pursue this toilsome loaA, 
Cheerful in the flesh remain. 

And meekly bear the load. 

2 To thy wise and gracious will 

We qaiedj submit; 
ITajtii^ jfor redemptioii atilL, - 
Aft wuting at thy feet: 
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0<i Ltnging to be witA Christ. 

'T^O Jesus, the crown of my hope, 
-^ My soul is in haste to be gone ; 
Oh bear me, ye cherubim, up, 

And waft me away to his throne. 
My Saviour, whom absent I love ; 

Whom, not having seen, I adore ; 
Whose name is exalted above 

All glory, dominion, and power — 
Dissolve thou these bonds, that detain 

My soul from her portion in thee ; 
Oh strike off this adamant chain, 

And make me eternally free. 
When that happy era begins. 

Arrayed in thy glories FU shine ; 
Nor grieve any more, by my sins, 

The bosom on which I recline. 
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M 



Confidence in Qod. C. M. 

Y soul, triumphant in the Lord, 
Shall tell its joys abroad, 
And march with holy vigor on, 

Supported by its God. 
Through all the winding maze df life 

His nand has been my guide ; 
And in that lonff experienced care 

My heart shall still confide. 
His ^rrace through all the deaeiX. ^QW^> 
An unexhausted Btream*, 
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I long to be one of your choir, 
And tone my sweet harp to his name. 

I l<Hig— oh, I long to be there. 
Where sorrow and sin bid adieu ; 

Your joy and your friendship to shaure. 
To wonder and worship with you. 



PRAYER. 

04 1 Coming to tie Mtreyooat. C. M. 

1 A PPROACH, my soul, the mercy-seat, 
-^ AVhere Jesus answers prayer ; 
There humbly fall before his feet, 

For none can perish there. 

2 Thv promise is my only plea — 

With this I venture nigh ; 
Thou callest burdened souls to thee. 
And such, O Lord, am L 

3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin, 

By Satan aorely pressed, 
By war without, and fears within, 
I come to thee for rest 

4 Be thou my shield and hiding-place. 

That, sheltered near thy side, 
I may my fierce accuser mce. 
And tell him thou hast died. 

5 Ob wondrooB love ! to bleedi aikdL ^\^^ 

To-bear the croas and eb&xxie^ 
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Ttfc qW of gladness on our heads ; 
K^^ce, than all besides more sweet — 
It IS the blood-bought mercy-seat. 

3 There is a scene where spirits blend, 
Where friend holds fellowship with friend ; 
Though sundered far, by faith they meet, 
Around one common mercy-seat 

4 There, there on eagle-wings we soar, 
And sense and sin becloud no more. 

And heaven comes down, our souls to greet, 
And glory crowns the mercy-seat. 

o44 Waiting for Ood.— Pa. cxxx. 5. S. M. 

1 ryJT of the depths of wo, 
^^ To thee, O Lord, I cry ; 
Darkness surrounds me, but I know 

That thou art ever nigh. 

2 Then hearken to my voice, 

Give ear to my complaint ; 
Thou bid*8t the mourning soul rejoice, 
Thou comfortest the faint 

3 I cast my hope on thee, 

Thou canst, thou wilt forgive : 
Wert thou to mark iniquity. 
Who in thy sight could live''. 

4 Humbhr on thee I wait, 

CoDWsaing all my sin ; 
J^0 lam knfxikmg at thy gate, 
^^Penanc/takemeiii. 



1 IVrO, never shall my hean. w. . 
-L^ Long as my lips can pray;' 
My latest breath, with efSxt ftnd, 

Shall pass in prayer away. ' 

2 There is a heavenly mercy-seat 

To calm the sixmer's feara; 

There is a Saviour at whose feet 

The mourner dries his teani 

3 When friends depart, and hopes are 

And ^therin^ storms I see, 
My soul is but Uie sooner driveiit 
Eternal Rock, to thee. 

4 Oh for a voice of sweeter soond. 

For every wind to bear- 
To teach the listenixig world aio 
The blessedness ofprayer ! 




rd plead for his own mercy's sake, 
And for my Saviour's blood. 

4 My God will pity my complaints, 

And heal my broken bones ; 
He knows the meaning of his saints, 
The language of their groans. 

5 Arise, my soul, from deep distress. 

And banish every fear ; 
He calls thee to his throne of grace, 
To spread thy sorrows there. 

04 f Exhortation to Praper. L. M 

1 'IIZHAT various hind'rances we meet, 

^^ In cominff to a mercy-seat ! 
Yet, who that knows the worth of prayer, 
But wishes to be often there 1 

2 Prayer makes the darkened cloud with- 
Pray er climbs the ladder Jacob saw ; [draw ; 
Gives exercise to faith and love. 

Brings every blessing from above. 

3 Restraining prayer, we cease to fight ; 
Prayer makes the Christian's armor bright ; 
And Satan trembles when he sees 

The weakest saint upon his knees. • 

4 Have you no words 1 Ah, think again ; 
Words flow apace when you complain, 
And fill your fellow-creature's ear 
With the sad tale of all your care. 

5 Were half the breath thus wviiV^ ^^-oX^ 
To heaven in supplication eeitX^ 
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Prayer for Sanctification. 7fl. 

^OME, my soul, thy suit prepare, 
^ Jesus loves to answer prayer ; 
He himself has bid thee pray. 
Thou wilt not be thrust away. 

With my burden I begin ; 
Lord, remove this load of sin ; 
Let thy blood, for sinners spilt, 
Set my conscience free from guilt 

Lord, I come to thee for rest, . 
Take possession of my breast ; 
There thy blood-bought right maintain^ 
And without a rival reign. 

While I am a pilgrim here. 
Let thy love my spirit cheer ; 
Be my guide, my guard, my friend ; 
Lead me to my journey's end. 

Show me what I have to do. 
Every hour my strength renew ; 
Let me live a life of faith. 
Let me die thy people's death. 

•OU FrateV»te<M and Prayer. & M. Doable. 

A H, when shall I awake 
-^ Prom sin's soft soothing power ; 
The slumber from my spirit snake. 

And rise to fall no more 1 
Awake, no more to sleep, 

But stand with OKiStfint CAxe^ 



»\ 






I 



n^e him T^^g'^\A tnv core ; 
n,^tbou my «f^t_a destioT. 

2 ^^^iS^"^"^"^ 





BENEFITS. 3t5V 

He thy feeble steps shall stay. 

Nor suffer thee to slide ; 
Lean on thy Redeemer's breast; 

He thy trusting spirit keeps ; 
Rest in him, securely rest; 

Thy watchman never sleeps. 

3 Not the powers of earth or hell 

Thy Guardian can surprise ; 
Careless slumber camiot steal 

On his all-seeing eyes ; 
To his saints a sure defence, 

They his faithful care shall prove ; 
Kept by watchfiil providence, 

And ever-waking love. 

00 Zt *'To whom shall we ^«.**— John vi. 68. C. M. 

1 T ORD, teach us how to pray aright, 
-■^ With rev'rence and with fear : 
Though dust and ashes in thy sight, 

We may, we must draw near. 

2 We perish if we cease from prayer ; 

Oh grant us power to pray ; 
And when to meet thee we prepare, 
Lord, meet us by the way. 

3 Burdened with guilt, convinced of sin, 

In weakness, want, and wo, 

Beset by. foes without, within. 

Lord, whither shall we go? 

4 In patience would we wait and ^ee^i^ 

Though mercy long delay ; 




hold upon thy feotstool keep, 
fid trust thee, though thou day. 

X— . e us to say — ^^ Thy will be dwie ;•* 

Thus, strengthened by thy might, 
We, bv thy Spirit, through thy Son, 
Shall pray, and pray aright 

ODo Invitation U Prayer. 7. 6. lanbie. 

1 /?j.O when the morning shineth, 
^^ Go when the noon is bright, 
Go when the eve declineth. 

Go in the hush of night ; 
Go with pure mind and feeling. 

Cast earthly thought away. 
And, in thy chamber kneeling. 

Do thou in secret pray. 

2 Remember all who love thee, 

All who are loved by thee ; 
Pray too for those who hate thee. 

If any such there be ; 
Then, for thyself, in meekness, 

A blessing humbly claim. 
And link with each petition. 

The dear Redeemer's name. 

3 Oh, not a joy or blessing 

With this can we compare. 
The power that he hath giv'n us 

To pour our souls in prajrer: 
Whene'er thou pin'st in sadnesB, 

Before his footfiUxAMl*, 
Remember in iViy g\BAw«ft^ 
His grace w\io go.^^ ^^^ ^« 
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While others fought to win the prize^ 
And sailed through hloody seasi 

3 Are there no foes for me to fitcel 

Must I not stem the flood? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to God? 

4 Sure I must fight, if I would reign ; 

Increase my courage, Lord ; 
I'll bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by thy word. 

5 Thy saints, in all this glorious war. 

Shall conquer, thou^ they die ; 
They see the triumph from a&r, 
And faith accounts it nigh. 

6 When that illustrious day shall rise, 

And all thine armies shine 
In robes of victory through the skies, 
The glory shall be thine. 

00 U " strong in UU Lord.*"— Eph. tL 10. B. M 

1 COLDIERS of Christ, arise, 
^ And put your armor on ; 

Strong in the strength which God supplief 
Through his eternal Sodt— 

2 Strong in the Lord of Hosts, 

And in his mighty power ; 
Who m the strength of Jesus trusts^ 
Is more than conqueror. 

^ Stand then^ in bis g;N».\.TDAdDX^ 
With all bia iftaraiMfEk «iMiMi\ 
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And take^ to arm you for the fight, 
The panoply of God. 

4 That having all thin^ done, 

And all your conflicts passed, 
Ye may o'ercome through Christ alone, 
And stand entire at last 

5 From strength to strength go on, 

Wrestle, and fight, and pray : 
Tread all the powers of darkness down, 
And win the well-fought day. 



dristian Warfare and Victory. L. M. 
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1 OTAND up, my soul — shake off thy fears, 
^ And gird the gospel armor on ; 
March to the gates of endless joy. 

Where Jesus, thy great Captam's gone. 

2 Hell and thy sms resist thy course ; 

But hell and sin are vanquished foes ; 
Thy Jesus nailed them to the cross. 
And sung the triumph when he rose. 

3 Then let my soul march boldly on. 

Press forward to the heavenly gate ; 
There peace and joy eternal reign, 

And glittering robes for conquerors wait 

4 There shall I wear a starry crown, 

And triumph in almiffhiy gta.ee \ 
While all the armies of the B^es 
Join in my ^iorions Leadei^B ^gnn^ae« 
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000 Bearing the OoM.-Mark viii. 38. CM 

1 'TlIDST thou, dear Jesus, sufier shame, 
•^ And bear the cross for me % 

And shall I fear to own thy name, 
Or thy disciple be ? 

2 Forbid it. Lord, that I should dread 

To suffer shame or loss ; 
Oh let me in thy footsteps tread. 
And glory in thy cross. 

3 Inspire my soul with life divine, 

And make me truly bold ; 
Let knowledge, faith, and meekness shinCi 
Nor love nor zeal grow cold. 

4 Let mockers scoff— the world defame, 

And treat me with disdain ; 
Still may I glory in thy name, 
And count reproach my gain. 
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SpiHtual Sloth. C. M . 



1 



11/1 Y drowsy powers, why sleep ye sol 
-^'-^ Awake, my sluggish soul; 
Nothing has half thy work to do^ 
Yet nothing's half so dull. 
2 The little ants for one poor grain 
Labor, and toil, and strive ; 
Yet we, who have a heaven t* obtaiiii 
How negligent we live ! 
3 We for whose sake a\\ B&taie standsi 
And stars theii couxsea iosviq — 
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We for whose guard the angel bands 

Come flying from above — 
We for whom God the Son came down 

And labored for our good — 
Hpw careless to secure that crown 

He purchased with his blood ! 
Lord, shall we lie so sluggish still, 

And never act our parts 1 
Come, Holy Spirit, come and fill, 

And wake, and warm our hearts. 
Then shall our active spirits move ; 

Upward our souls shall rise : 
With hands of faith and wings of love, 

We'll fly and take the prize. 
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Benevolence qf Jiwiw.— Acts x. 38. L. M. 

THEN Jesus dwelt in mortal clay. 
What were his works, from day to day, 
But miracles of power and grace. 
That spread salvation through our race 1 
Teach us, O Lord, to keep in view 
Thy pattern, and thy steps pursue ; 
Let alms bestowed, let kindness done 
Be witnessed by each rolling sun. 
That man may lasU but never lives. 
Who much receives, but nothing gives. 
Whom none can love, whom none can 
Creation's blot, creation's blank, [thank — 

But he who marks, from day to ^^^ 
With generoua acts Ms radiaat ^a^^ 
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Treads the same path his Saviour trod* 
The path to glory ^nd to God. 

00 1 Charity. —Muii. xxv. 40. C. AL 

1 TESUS, my Lord, how rich thy grace ! 
•^ Thy bounties how complete ! 

How shall I count the matchless sum ? 
How pay the mighty debtl 

2 High on a throne of radiant light 

Dost thou, exalted, shine ; 
What can my poverty bestow. 
When all the worlds are thine 1 

3 But thou hast bretliren here below, 

The partners of thy grace. 
And wilt confess their humble names 
Before thy Father's face. 

4 In them thou may'st be clothed and fed, 

And visited and cheered ; 
And in their accents of distress, 
My Saviour's voice is heard. 

5 Thy face, with reverence and with love, 

1 in the poor would see ; 
Oh rather let me beg my bread. 
Than hold it back from thee. 

O0>^- Pity far the Distreutd, C. H. 

1 ~pATHER of mercies, send thy grace 
•*• All i)owerful from above. 
To fonn in our obedieiil 60\iia 
The image of thy love. 
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2 Oh may our Bympathizing breasts 

That generous pjeasure know, 
Kindly to share in others* joy, 
And weep for others* wa 

3 When the most helpless sons of grief 

In low distress are laid. 
Soft be our hearts their pains to feel, 
And swift our hands to aid. 

4 So Jesus looked on dying men. 

When throned above the skies ; 
And, 'midst th' embraces of thy love. 
He felt compassion rise. 

5 On win^s of love the Saviour flew, 

To raise us from the ground ; 
And gave the richest of his blood, 
A balm for every wound. 



' To wkm thmll we go T*— John vi. 68. L. M. 
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1 npHOU only Sovereign of my heart, 
-*- My refuge, mv almighty Friend— 

And can my soul mm thee depart, 
On whom alone my hopes depend^ 

2 Whither, ah whither shall I go, 

A wretched wanderer from my Lord ? 
Can this dark world of sin and wo 
One glimpse of happiness afford 1 

3 Eternal life thy words impart; 

On these my Minting spirit lives ; 
Her© sweeter ccmfarta cVieei taj \keM\^ 
Than all the round of nature g;\N«a. 



oZ lewisti worU knew not tt 
^aiv everlasting ^»- J 

jliiy trials well ^^„„ 
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5 If in my Father's love 

I share a filial part, 
Send down thy Spirit, like a dove, 
To rest upon my heart. 

6 We would no longer lie 

Like slaves beneath the throne ; 
Our faith shall Abba, Father, cry. 
And thou the kindred own. 

000 ChoMtnff the Service of Go(f.->J<Mh. xxiv. 15. L. M. 

1 lyfAY I resolve, with all my heart, 
Ifx With all my powers, to serve the 
Nor from his precepts e'er dqpart, [Lord ; 

Whose service is a rich reward. 

2 Oh, be his service all my joy ; 

Around let my example shme, 
Till others love the bless'd employ. 
And join in labors so divine. 

3 Be this the purpose of m]r soul. 

My solemn, my determined choice— 
To yield to his supreme control. 
And in his kind commands rejoice. 

4 Oh may I never faint nor tire. 

Nor, wandering, leave his sacred ways ; 
Great God, accept my soul's desire, 
And give me strength to live thy praise. 

OUb Xeanen to Chd. C. M. 

1 Cy^ could I find, from day \a ^^^ 
^^ A nearneas to my GoA, 
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Then should my hours glide aweet aw% 
Nor Bin nor fear intrude. 

^ Lordj I desire with thee to live 
Anew from day to day j 
In joys the world cmi never give, 
Nor ever take away. 

3 O Je&uB, come and rale my heart, 

And make me wholly thine, 

That I may never more depart, 

Nor grieve thy love divine. 

4 ThuB^ till my last expiring breathy 

Thy goodness T\l adore ; 
And when cay flesh di.s^lves in death, 
My seal shaU love thee more. 
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Holy Life.—Tnus |L 10, 13. 



1 QO let our lips and lives express 
^ The holy gospel we profess ; 
So let our works and virtues ehxne, 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 

2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honors of oar Saviour God ; 
When his salvatioD reigns within. 
And grace subduea the power of eiiL 

3 Belision bears our spirits up^ 
While we expect that bleEseJ hope — 
The bright appearance of the Loid — - 

And Mm stajidfi kaning ob hii word. 



2 Whene'er the angry passions rise, 

And tempt our thoughts and tongues to 
To Jesus let us lift our eyes, [strife, 

Bright pattern of the Christian life. 

3 Dispensing good where'er he came, 

The lalwrs of his life were love ; 
Then, if we bear the Saviour's name, 
By his example let us move. 

4 Oh, how benevolent and kind ! 

How mild, how ready to forffive ! 
Be this the temper of our mind. 

And these the rules by which we live. 

Ov)<7 Christ our Pattern, L. M. 

1 lyfY dear Redeemer and my Lord, 
^^■^ I read my duty in thy word ; 
But in thy life the law appears, 
Drawn out m living characters. 

2 Such was thy tmth, and such thy zeal, 
Such deference to ttiy Father's will. 
Such love, and meekneaa w> tovckOj — 

/ would transcribe and miikke \)EL€m\£^^ 

3 Cold mountains and the mVdii^^ ^vt 
Witneaaed the fervw dC Oa.y \K».l«t% 



fflMttW IMM VWI» 



1 'pHRICE bafmr 000]% idH^ 
•^ While jret tbe;^ acjonmlii 



Humbly begin their dim ^ 
Axid ipend them itt ttb feu; 

2 Somay oar eyes, with My M 

Prevent the dawning day : 
And torn the ncred jafesVe 
And praise thy nftme^ and p 

3 *Midgt hourly cares may lofe ] 

Its incense to thy thraofi; : 

And, while the wqrld our htiM 

Our b**Tl» be f ' 



4 At night wc Igoji our weaiy h 

On thj^ paternal breast; 
And, safely folded in iJiine air 
Resign our powers to rc^ 

5 In solid, pnre Mi^^'^^fe'^ 

Let aU tay dn^a^iSi ^?a»aft^ 

Nor stoU 1 ^^^ \m^>f^\ 

Nor shaU 1 fe^^ ^^^^ 



2 Bom by a new, celestial birth, 

Why should we grovel here on earth 1 
Why grasp at transitory toys, 
So near to heaven's eternal joys? 

3 Shall aught beguile us on the road, 
When we are walking back to God 1 
For strangers into life we come. 
And dying is but gohig home. 

4 Welcome, sweet hour of full discharge, 
That sets our longing souls at large ; 
Unbinds our chains, breaks up our cell, 
And gives us with our God to dwell. 

§ /i The Broad and the Jfarrow Way. L. M. 

1 "DROAD is the road that leads to death, 
-*-* And thousands walk together there ; 
But wisdom shows a narrow path, 

With here and there a traveller. 

2 " Deny thyself, and take thy cross," 

Is the Redeemer's great command : 
Nature must count her gold but dcc^s^ 
Jfshe would gain this heavenly Wi^ 

S Tbe jarful bouI that tires and feiVxiXa, 
-'iM WAlks the ways of God no msste^ 




it^ ' CHRI8TIAH UriB. 

S teemed aJinoet a Baint, 

aakes his own destruction sure. 

\ not all my hopes be vain ; 
w.«^^ my heart entirely new; 
Which hypocrites could ne'er attain, 
Which false apostates never knew. 
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The Lord will froeide, 5. & 

1 npHOUGH troubles assail, 
•*- And dangers affright ; 

Though friends should ^1 fiiil, 

And foes all unite ; 
Yet one thing secures us, 

Whatever betide ; 
The Scripture assures us 

The Lord will provide. 

2 We may, like the ships. 

By tempests be tossed 
On perilous deeps, 

But cannot be lost; 
Though Satan enrages 

The wind and the tide, 
The promise enfi^ages 

The Lord win provide. 

3 His call we obey. 

Like Abra'm of old. 
Not knowing our way, 

But faith makes us bold ; 
For though wq are strangen^ 

We have a goodL %.^«« 




BXUUXOl ON QOD, 874 

,^^^tS, tniat in a!\ dangfere 
'Ylie Lord will provide. 

^^o strength of our own. 

Or go^ness we claim ; 
Yet since we have known 

The Saviour's great name, 
In this our strong tower 

For safety we hide — 
Tlie Lord is our power, 

The Lord will provide. 

5 When life sinks apace, 

And death is in view. 
This word of his grace 

Shall comfort us through : 
No fearing or doubting 

With Christ on our side. 
We hope to die shouting — 

The Lord will provide. 



Trust in Ghd under 4ffUetion, CM. 



'4 

\ FFIICTION is a stormy deep, 
^ Where wave responds to wave ; 
liough o'er my head the billows roll, 
I know the Lord can save. 

The hand that now withholds my joys 
Can yet restore my peace ; 

ind he who hade the tempest tqbx, 
Ckn bid the tempest cease. 

^Jtest watcbee of the night 
n count bia mercies o'er ; 




BBUANCE ON GOD. 376 

6 Then shall I learn th' exalted strains 
Which echo o*er the heavenly plains ; 
And emulate, with joy unknown, 
The glowing seraphs round thy throne. . 

Oil) The Promses.—Z Pet. i. 4. lis. 

1 TTOW firm a foundation, ye saints of the 
■Ll Lord, 

Is laid for your faith in his excellent word ; 
What more can he say than to you he hath 

said, 
Who unto the Saviour for refuge have fled 1 

2 " Fear not, I am with thee, oh be not dis- 

mayed. 
For I am thy Grod, and will still give thee 

aid; 
ril strengthen thee, help thee, and cause 

thee to stand. 
Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand. 

3 "When through the deep waters I call 

thee to go, 
The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow ; 
For I will be with thee, thy troubles to 

bless. 
And s^ctify to thee thy deepest distress. 

4 "When through fiery trials thy pathway 

shall lie, 
My grace allnsufficient shall be thy supptly ; 
The flame flhall not hurt thee, I only design 
Thy dross to consume, and \k^ ^<^^ \rk 

18 



B77 CHRISTIAN LIFE. 

''E'en down to old age, all my people 

prove 
]\ry Fov(Teinfn, eternal, unchang-eable 
And wlien hoary hairs shall their te 

adorn, [1 

Like lambs they shall still in my bos< 

6 "The soul that on Jesus Iiath lean< 

repose, 
I will not, I will not desert to its foei 
That soul, though all hell should end 

to shake, 
ril never — ^no, never — ^no, never fbra 

Si i Confidence in the Mediator.— U^h. ir. 15. L 

1 1I7HEN gathering clouds around I 

^^ Anddaysarecmrkandfri^idBan 
On him I lean, who, not in vain. 
Experienced every human pain ; 
He sees my wants, allays my fears, 
And counts and treasures up my tear 

2 If aught should tempt my soul to stra 
From heavenly virtue's narrow way. 
To fly the good I would pursue, 

Or do the sm I would not d^, 

Still, he who felt temptation's power 

Bliall guard me in that dangOTOUS hoi 

B Ulien sorrowing' o'er some stone I be 
Which covers all that was a fneoA ; 
And ^(xa his voice. Ma hand, his sini] 
Divides me— for a \it^ft ^\saft<— 




BXUANCE ON GOD. 876 

Thou, Saviour, seest the tears I shed. 
For thou didst weep o'er Lazarus dead. 

4 And oh, when I have safely passed 
Through every conflict, but the last. 
Still, still unchanging, watch beside 
My painful bed — for thou hast died ; 
Then point to realms of cloudless day, 
And wipe the latest tear away. 
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" I trill trust."— 'Im. xii. 2. 5. 6. 

1 TDEGONE, unbelief, 
-*-' My Saviour is near, 
And for my relief 

Will surely appear : 
By prayer let me wrestle, 

And he will perform ; 
With Christ in the vessel, 

I smile at the storm. 

2 Though dark be my way, 

Since he is my guide, 
'Tis mine to obey, 

Tis his to provide ; 
His way was much rougher 

And darker than mine ; 
Did Jesus thus suffer, 

And shall I repine ? 

8 Determined to save, 

He watched o'er my path, 
When, Satan's blind B\«cve, 
Imported with death*. 




879 CHRISTIAN UFE. 

And can he have taught me 
To trust in his name, 

And thus &r have brought me 
To put me to shame 1 

4 Why should I complain 

Of want or distress, 
Temptation or pain? 

He told me no less : 
The heirs of salvation, 

I know from his word. 
Through much tribulation 

Must follow their Lord. 

5 His love, in time past. 

Forbids me to think 
He'll leave me at last 

In trouble to sink : 
Though painful at present, 

'Twill cease before long, 
And then oh how pleasant 

The conqueror's song ! 

079 Trial*. 

1 'npiS my happiness below, 

•*- Not to live without the cross ; 
But the Saviour's power to know, 
Sanctifying every loss. 

2 Trials must and will befall ; 

But with humble faith to see 
Love inscribed upon them all— 
This is happiness to m^ 
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Jesus the Pilot. H. M. 



TESUS, at thy command 
•^ I launcli into 



into the deep ; 
And leave my native land, 
Where sin lulls all asleep: 
For thee I fain would all resign, 
And sail to heaven with thee and thine. 

2 Thou art my Pilot wise ; 

My compass is thy word ; 
My soul each storm defies, 

While I have such a Lord : 
I trust thy faithfulness and power, 
To save me in the trying hour. 

3 Though rocks and quicksands deep, 

Through all mj passage lie, 
Yet thou wilt safely keep, 
And guide mc with thine eye: 
Mjr anchor, hope, flhall firm abide, 
And I each bowteroua stona oatndie. 

^^ith I Bee the hmA, 
-i^eport of endless rest; 
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RKUASCB ON OOD. 382 

4 Nor death nor life, nor earth nor hell 
His promise can remove ; 
Can e*er effiice us from his heart, 
Or quench his endless love. 

00<^ JoJI and Ptaee in BMtving, 7. 6. Iambic. 

1 QOMETIMES a liffht surprises 
*^ The Christian while he sin^; 
It is the Lord who rises 

With healing on his wings : 
When comforts are declining, 

He grants the soul again 
A season of clear shining. 

To cheer it after rain. 

2 In holy contemplaticm 

We sweetly then pursue 
The tiieme of God's salvation, 

And find it ever new : 
Set free from present sorrow, 

We cheerfully can say — 
Let the unknown to-morrow 

Bring with it what it may. 

3 It can hring with it nothing 

Bat he will bear us through ; 
Who ffives the lilies clothing, 

WiB clothe his people too : 
Beneath the spreading heavens. 

No creature but is fed ; 
And he who feeds the ravens. 

Will give his childien bieiiA. 

4 Though vine nor fig-tree iie\\5aet 

Their wonted fruit 8hau\si>K»x% 



CKBIBTIAN LITK. 

Though all the fields ihould w 
Nor flocJcfi nor herds be IheT^ 

Yet, God the etane abtdinf , 
Hie praise shall tune my vol 

For while in him confidingi 
I cannot bat rajoice. 



^ritvai Darknut,—Sdb eiTl 3. 



3S3 

1 QWEET was the time when fin 
^ The Sitviour^s pardoning- bloo 
Applied to cleanse my soul from j 

And bring me home to God. 

2 Soon OS the room the light reveaJ 

His praijses tuned my tongue ; 
And when the evenii^ shades pn 
His love was all my song. 

S In vain the tempter spread his wj 
The world no more could chan 
I lived upon my Baviour^B emiles, 
And leaned upon his arm. 

4 In prayer my soul drew ncaj the 

And saw his glory shine ; 
And when I road his holy word^ 
I called each promise mine. 

5 But now, when evening shade pn 

My soul in darkness moums; 
And when the mom the light rev 
No li^ht to me retume. 

6 Aise, Lord, now \ie\^ me \d \Re<n 
Oh make my eooi th^ c»xtt\ 



-^VATCHPTJLHEaasr. 384, 395 

V\Mw\\vy -mercy cannot fail, 
Vfc\.\s\o t-liat mercy share. 

>o4: HTaUhfulness. S. M. 

1 A CHARGE to keep I have; 
-^ A God to glorify; 

A never-dying soul to save, 
And fit it for the sky ; 

2 To serve the present age, 

My calling to fiilfill ; 
Oh may it all my powers engage 
To do my Master's will. 

3 Arm me with jealous care 

As in thy sight to live ; 
And oh, thy servant, Lord, prepare 
A strict account to give. 

4 Help me to watch and pray, 

Ajid on thjTself rely ; 
Assured if I my trust betray, 
I shall for ever die. 

000 Prayer far tpirUual Strgngtk. C. M. 

1 A LAS, what hourly dangers rise, 
-^ What snares beset my way ! 
To heaven oh let me lift my eyes, 

And hourly watch and pray. 

P How oA my mournful thooglite ccrcu^ba'^ 

And melt in lowing tears I 
JIfyweak raawtance-— oh, bow 'roanX 
Howetroagmy foes and fe«mi\ 



386, 887 cHRisTiAif lux. 

3 O Lord, increase my faith and hope* 

When foes and fears prevail ; 
And bear my fainting spirit up. 
Or soon my strength will faiL 

4 Oh keep me in thy heavenly way. 

And bid the tempter flee ; 

And let me nevei^-rnever stray 

From happiness and thee. 

000 " Watek and Pray.**— Matt uvi. 41. 8. 

1 lyr Y soul, be on thy guard ; 
lf± Ten thousand foes arise, 

And hosts of sins are pressing hard, 
To draw thee from the skies. 

2 Oh watch, and fight, and pray ; 

The battle ne'er give o*er ; 
Renew it boldljr every day, 
And help divine implore. 

3 Ne'er think the victcMy won, 

Nor once at ease sit down ; 
Thine arduous work will not be done, 
Till thou receive thy crown. 

4 Fight on, my soul, till death 

Shall brmg thee to thy God ; 
He'll take thee, at thy parting breath. 
Up to his bless'd abode. 

t5o 7 The CkrisUan Bu*. C. i 

1 A WAKE, my aouU-Btxetch eveiynerv 
-^ And press with Vigjcst cKk\ 



"WATCHFUijinEsei 288 

KVwrenciiVy race demands % zeal, 

Kx\ ^lTv immortal crown. 
\ K ^<5»\iA. of witnesses around 
Hold thee in full survey ; 
Forget the steps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 

3 'Tis God's all-animating voice 

That calls thee from on high ; 
'Tis his own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye. 

4 Bless'd Saviour, introduced by thee. 

Have we our race begun ; 
And, crowned with victory, at thy feet 
We'll lay our laurels down. 

000 Danger qf Self-confidence. 8. M. 

1 "DEW ARE of Peter's word, 
J-' Nor confidently say, 

" I never wiU deny the Lord," 
But ** grant 1 never may." 

2 Man's wisdom is to seek 

His strength in God alone ; 
And e'en an an^el would be weak, 
Who trusted m his own. 
8 Retreat beneath his wings. 
And in his grace confide ; 
This more exalts the Bang of Idtk:^ 
Than all your works beside. 
^InJemiB is our store ; 

Gmce iasues from his throne \ 




390 CHRISTIAN LIFE. 

/Tioever says, " I want no more,' 
Confesses he has none. 



The Pilgrim'8 Guiie.^?^ xlviii. 14. 8. 7. 4. 



^9 

OUIDE me, O thou ^eat Jehovah, 
^^ Pilgrim through this barren land ; 
I am weak, but thou art mighty ; 

Hold me with thy powerful hand : 
Bread of heaven. 

Feed me till I want no more. 

I Open, Lord, the crystal fountain, 
Whence the healing waters flow ; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through : 

Strong Deliverer, 
Be thou still my strength and shield. 

3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside : 
Bear me through the swelling torrent. 
Land me safe on Canaan's side : 

Songs of praises 
I will ever give to thee. 

390 CkrUtourDifendar, C 

1 TITE seek a rest beyond the skies, 
^^ In everlasting day ; 
Throu^ floods and flames the passage 
ButJemiB guards the ^^7. 




PILOBIMAOS. 891, 802 

iwelling flood and raging flame 
ar and obey his word ; 
let us triumph in his name, 
r Saviour is the Lord. 

Walking fry Faith. L. M. 

3 by the faith of joys to come 
^e walk through deserts dark as night ; 
ve arrive at heaven, our home, 
ith is our guide, and faith our light 
want of sight she well supplies ; 
e makes the pearly gates appear ; 
nto distant worlds she pries, 
d brings eternal glories near, 
rful we tread the desert through, 
liile faith inspires a heavenly ray, 
gh lions roar, and tempests blow, 
d rocks and dangers fill the way. 
bra'm, by divine command, 
ft his own house, to walk with God ; 
lith beheld the promised land, 
d fired his zeal along the road. 

Longing to be trith Christ. 7. 6. Iambic. 

when shall I see Jesus, 
ind reign with him above, 
from the flowing fountain 
ink everlasting love 1 
a shall I be delivered 
UQ thia vain world oS sm^ 
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Kf ooon shall our doubts and fears 
Subside at his control ; 
His lovinty kindness shall break tlirough 
The niidniirlit of the soul. 
6 Bless'd is the man, O God, 
That stays himself on thee ! 
Who waits for thy salvation, Lord, 
Shall thy salvation see. 

oi/4 Pilgrimagt Juavenward. 7 

1 pHILDREN of the heavenly King, 
^ As ye journey, sweetly sing : 
SJngjrour Saviour's worthy praABe, 
Glorioua in bis works and w&yB. 
^Ve Are travelling home to God, 
In the way the fathers trod-. 




Ye on jesuB uixwm/w — 
There your seat m "o^ 
There your kmgtan ana. 

4 Fear not, brethrea, fer y« 
On the borders of r^ 
Jesus, God's exalted wm, 
Bids you undismayed go ' 

5 Lord, submissive iMkeu 
Gladly leavmg ail^«»*^ 
Only thou our leader oe, 
Mi we still will .follow 

395 TheHeavenltCltt--\ 

1 »«T1TE'VE no abiding 
W We seek a city 




PIIARIMA.GE. 390 

4 O sweet abode of peace and love, 

Where j)il^iins, freed from toil, are 
Had I the pinions of the dove, [blessM ! 
Fd flee to thee, and be at rest 
6 But hush, my soul, nor dare repine ; 
The time my God appoints is best : 
While here, to do his will be mine. 
And his to ^ my time of rest 

31/ U Pilgrims to Zion C. P. M. 

1 TTE pil^ims — ^partners in distress, 

^ Who, travelling through the wilder- 
Are pressing onward still ; . [ness, 
A while forget your griefs and fears. 
And look beyond this vale of tears. 
To the celestial hill. 

2 Beyond the bounds of time and space. 
Look forward to that heavenly place, 

The saints' secure abode ; 
On faith's strong eagle-pinions rise. 
And trace your passage to the skies, 

And view the mount of God. 

3 We suffer with our Master here ; 
But we shall soon with him appear, 

And by his side sit down ; 
To patient faith the prize is sure. 
And all that to the end endure 

The cross, shall wear the crown. 

4 Thrice blessed bliss-inspiring hc^. 
It lifts the fiuntin^ spirits up; 

It brings to life the de&idk\ 
10 
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niARXMAOi. 996, 300 

«#clo 7^ ITcy to ZtM — Isa. zur. 8, 10. CM. 

1 QING, all ye ranaomed of the Lord, 
^ Your great Deliverer sing : 
Pilgrims, for Zion's city bound. 

Be joyful in your Kmg. 

2 See the fair way his hand hath raised; 
; How peaceful and how plain ! 

The simplest traveller shall not err. 
Nor ask the path in vain. 

8 A hand divine ahall lead you on. 
Through all the blissful road, 
Till to the sacred mount you rise, 
And see your smiling God. 

4 March on in your Redeemer's strength; 
Pursue his footsteps still ; 
On the bright prospect fix your eye, 
And press to Zion's hilL 

«5«7«7 The Sm»e» Sweet Howte. lit. 

1 'l^H) scenes of confusion and creature 
i-*A complaints. 
How sweet to my soul is communion with 

saints; 
To find at the banquet of mercy there* 

room, 
And feel in the presence of Jesus at home 

CHORUS. 

Home^ home— ffWMt, tm«etVoBiA\ 
^npmn m, deu Bavioar, fee ibT^« mi Vmift. 



hf^^^ 






X\MU HID lUUg CUIliliCL toWlitJll^ tJIlU. 

3 I^et faith exert its conqucrinjT power ; 
Say, in thy tempted, trembling hour — 
" My God, my Fathor, save thy son" — 
'Tis heard, and all thy tears are done. 

4 But if corruption's strength prevail, 
And oft thy pifgrini footsteps fail, 
Pray for his grace with louder cries; 
So shalt thou cleansed and stronger rise. 

4U 1 Triumph of Faith. 6. 5. 

1 TF life's pleasures charm tliee, 
-*• Give them not thy heart; 
Lest the ffift ensnare thee 
Prom thy God to part. 
. Z^ If distress befall tliee, 
Painful though it be, 
-^^oot grief appal thee, 
^ o. thy Saviour Hbb. 



B^ ht tkw &Dtttdtie.— H«b. Ti, 



40?, 403 rBKtariAiv uwk, 

S When earth's prospecta fail the 
Let it not distiet^^ : 
Better comforts wait Ihee, 
Christ will freely bless, 
4 I^t not death alarm thoe^ 
Shrink not fmra \m blow ; 
Pot the conffict arm thect 
Ttiumph o*©r tbe foe. 

402 

1 XTOW oft have ein and Satan 
-*"'- To rend my eoul from thm 
But cvrerljifitiiig^ is thy love* 

Atid Jem]9 eeals it with hia b] 

2 The oath and promise of tJic Lc 

Join to confirm the wo^rous 

Eternal power performs the woj 

And fills all heaven with end 

3 Amidst temptationSf eharp eind 1 

My soul to this dear refuge fl 

Hope is my atichor, firm and st] 

While tempesta blow, and bil 

4 The grospel bears my spirit up ; 

A faiihfixl and miclMLnginff Gi 

Laya the fouindatioti for my m>p< 

Id oatha, and promise aiid bJ 

rtUO jTU Fiamwif <f &iMU,— E|jh. KL 

1 i^OME, let ua iom out tn^j^ 
^ Who have obtoifieiiXiift -^ 




FELLOWSHIP. 404 

And, on the eagle-wings of love, 
To joy celestial rise. 

2 Let saints below in concert ^pg. 

With those to glory gone ; 
For all the servants of our King, 
In heaven and earth, are one. 

3 One family, we dwell in him, 

One church, above, beneath ; 
Though now divided by the stream — 
The narrow stream of death. 

4 One army of the living God, 

To his commands we bow ; 
Part of the host have crossed the flood, 
And part are crossing now. 

5 Ten thousand to their endless home 

This solemn moment fly ; 
And we are to the margin come. 
And soon expect to die. 

6 Dear Saviour, be our constant guide ; 

Then, when the word is given, 
Bid the cold waves of death divide. 
And land ns safe in heaven. 

404 One in Oirist. B. M. 

1 T ET party names no more 

^ The Christian world o'erspread ; 
Grentile and Jew, and bond and free, 
Are one in Christ their head. 

2 Among the saints on earth 

Let mutual love be found \ -^ 
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VELLOWflHEP. iffi 

2 When each can feel his brother's sigh, 

And with him bear a part ; 
When sorrows flow from eye to eye, 
And joy from heart to heart ; — 

3 When, free from envy, scorn, and pride, 

(Our wishes all above,) 
Each can his brother's failings hide. 
And show a brother's love. 

4 Let love, in one delightful stream. 

Through every bosom flow ; 
And union sweet, and dear esteem, 
In every action glow. 

5 Love is the golden chain that binds 

The happy souls above ; 
And he's an heir of heaven, who finds 
His bosom glow with love. 

4U / jS Weieome to Christian Fellowship. L. M 

1 pOME in, thou blessed of the Lord ; 
^ We bid thee come, in Jesus' name ; 
We welcome thee with one accord. 

And trust the Saviour does the same. 

2 Those joys which earth cannot afford. 

We'll seek in fellowship to prove ; 
Joined in one spirit to our Lord, 
Together bound by mutual love. 

3 And while we pass this vale of tears. 

We'll make our joys and sorrows known 

We'll share each other's hoi^ «jv^ few*., 

And count a brother's cacea ovn o^mi. 



01. "^r*.*""' 







mswrrAJU 409 

6 Come, tben, with power divine, 
Spirit of life and love ; 
Then shall our people all he thine, 
Our church like that above^ 
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The ProapeHty iff Zfoii.— Ist. Ix. 1. H. M. 

OZION, tune thy voice, 
And raise iJiy hands on high; 
Tell all the earth thy joys, 
And shout salvation nigh: 
Che^iul in God, 
Arise and shine: 
While rays divine 
Stream all abroad. 

He gilds thy morning face 

With beams that cannot fade ; 
His all-resplendent grace 
Hepours around thy head : 
The nations round 
Thy form ^hall view, 
With lustre new 
Divinely crowned. 

In honor to his name 

Reflect that sacred light. 
And loud that grace proclaim 
Which makes thy darkness bright : 
Pursue his praise. 
Till sovereign bve, 
In worlds above. 
The glory raise. 



m nobler epV^cre*. 
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RBVITAL. 411, 412 

Jar troubles and our trials here, 

Will only make us richer there, 

When we arrive at home. . 

5 There, when we come to reign above, 
And all surround the throne of love, 

We'll drink a full supply ; 
Our Shepherd will before us go. 
And lead where heavenly fountains flow, 
That never will run dry. 

41: X X Joy over the repenting Sinner. C. M. 

r r^H, how divine, how sweet the joy, 
^^ When but one sinner turns, 
And with a humble, brokeij heart. 
His sin and error mourns ! 

2 Pleased with the news, the saints below 

In songs their tongues employ; 
Beyond the skies the tidings go. 
And heaven is filled with joy. 

3 Well pleased the Father sees and hears 

The conscious sinner's moan ; 
Jesus receives him in his arms. 
And claims him for his own. 

4 Nor angels can. their joys contain, 

But kindle with new fire : 
" The sinner lost is found," they sing. 
And strike the sounding lyre. 

AilJf Blind Bartitneus. 8 

1 « TtTEBCY, O thou Son o? TMlVy^^^ 
-^'^ Thus btlind B&rtimexiB ^wj^\ 



FoHow^ Jesna in th« wajj 

5 Oh, meUiinkB I hear hlin praii 

Publishing to all arouna — 

** Friends, tig not my cfuse ama 

What a Saviour £ have fem 

6 " Oh that all the blind but kii' 

Aud would be advised by dc 

Surely they wt^uld haBten to 1 

He would cause them all U 

^ 1 TJAIL, mighty Je&ua, bow d 
^-^ la tky ifictotifiua eword ! 
The etouteet t^^^^ Tm\^x«€\ii 
At thy cotcmttJift^'aiS '^^^ 

2 Deep ate the ^^^^^}g 




RXVIYAL. 414, 415 

£hj smiles of grace the slain revive, 
And joy succeeds to smart 
3 The strongest holds of Satan yield 
To thine all-conquering hand ; 
When once thy glorious arm's revealed. 
No rebel can withstand. 



Prayer fbr a Rmival.^PB. Ixxxv. 6. 8. 7. 4. 



414 

1 QAVIOUR, visit thy plantation ; 
^ Grant us, Lord, a ^cious rain ; 
All will come to desolation. 

Unless thou return again. 

Lord, revive us ; 
All our help must come from thee. 

2 Keep no longer at a distance ; 

Shine upon us from on high, 
Lest, for want of thine assistance. 
Every plant should droop and die. 

3 Let our mutual love be fervent. 

Make us prevalent in prayers ; 
Let each one esteemed thy servant 
Shun the world's bewitching snares. 

4 Break the tempter's fatal power ; 

Turn the stony heart to flesh ; 
And begin, from this good hour, 
To revive thy work afresh. 

410 The Conmerrien qf Sinnert, C. M. 

1 TJOW much the hearts of tboa^ x^nvi^ 
-" WSo love and fear the liot^ 






^t.f God their pn^MO-". 
4 On U3, c"^ f^?;\^rf. revive. : 




THE OflURCH. 417 

Dear as the apple of thine eye, 
And graven on thy hand. 

3 If e'er to hless thy sons 

My voice or hands den}r, 
These hands let useful skill forsake, 
This voice in silence die. 

4 If e'er my heart forget 

Her welfare or her wo, 
Let every joy this heart forsake, 
And every grief o'erflow. 

5 Beyond my highest joy 

I prize her heavenly ways, 
Her sweet communion, solemn vows, 
Her hymns 6f love and praise. 

6 For her my tears shall fall, 

For her my prayers ascend ; 
To her my cares and toils be given. 
Till toils and cares ^hall end. 



417 



Zion.—VB, Izxxvii. 3. 8. 7. 



1 rj.LORIOUS things of thee are spoken, 
^^ Zion, city of our God ! 

He whose word can ne'er be broken. 
Formed thee for his own abode : 

On the rock of ages founded. 
What can shake thy sure repose 1 

With salvation's walls surrounded. 
Thou may'st smile at all thy foes. 

2 Here the streams of Uving NV^\J€t^ 

Sprmgiag from eternal love^ 
20 



^'*^ „ faint ^v^>^^^^' assoa?*- 




THE omjRCB. 419, 420 

We his pardaning love have known. 
His we live, and his we die. 

4:19 JhMie,OZi(mt''in.m.l. L. H. 

1 A WAKE, awake, OZion, wake; 
-^ Thy beautiful attire put on : 

Rise fW)m the dust, thy garments shake; 
The dark and mourning hours are gone. 

2 Loose from thy neck the hostile bands, 

O captive daughter, and behold 

Thine exiles flock from all the lands, 

And hasten to their parent fold. 

3 See, Ethiopia, at thy gates. 

Is stretching forth her hands to God ; 
And there, with all her treasures, waits 
To enter thy divine abode. 

4 Put on thy strength, break forth in ] 

Whence did diese ransomed child 
comel 
Blessed Zion ! blessM in thine employ. 
With singing bring these exiles home. 

42\J Tke04Hitf ZJUm. 8. 7. 4. 

1 ^lON stands^ by hills surrounded; 
^ Zkm, kept bv power divine : 
All her Ibes shall be confounded. 

Though the world in arms combine. 

Happy Zion, 
What a &vored lot is thine ! 

2 Everjr human tie may pen^; 

Friend to fnend un&ithSoi "gKcnex 



421 KINGDOM inr cnEur. 

Mothers cease their own to cherish ; 
Heaven and earth at last remore ; 

But no changes 
Can attend Jehovah's love. 
3 In the fomace God may prove thee» 

Thence to bring thee. n>rth more bright, 
But can never cease to love thee ; 
Thou art precious in his sight. 
God is with thee— 
God thine everlasting light 

4^1 Tie Church triumphant. Its. 

1 TlAUGHTER of Zion, awake from thy 
•^ sadness ; 

Awake, for thy foes shall oppress thee 

no more ; 
Bright o'er thy hills dawns the day-star of 

gladness. 
Arise, for the night of thy sorrow is o'er. 

2 Strong were thy foes, but the arm that 

subdued them. 
And scattered their legions, was mightier 

far; 
They fled, like the chafT, from the scourge 

that pursued them ; 
Yarn were their steeds and their diariots 

of war. 

3 Daughter of Zion, the power that hath 

saved thee. 
Extolled with the faar^ tod the timbrel 
flhouldbe; 



Thorns of heart-felt tribulation 
Shall no more perplex your ways : 

You shall name your walls Salvation, 
And your gates shall all be praise. 

2 ** There, like streams that feed the garden. 

Pleasures, without end, shall flow ; 
For the Lord, your faith rewarding, 

All his bounty shall bestow : 
Still in undisturbed possession. 

Peace and righteousness shall reign ; 
Never shall you feel oppression — 

Hear the voice of war again. 

3 " Ye no more your suns descending, 

Waning moons no more shall see ; 
But, your griefs for ever ending, 

Find eternal noon in me. 
God will riee, and shining o^ex '^cw.. 
Change to day the gloom o^ i»i^X.\ 
H^ the Lord, will be your gVoc^i 
"W jour everlasting \ig;\iC^ 



423> 424 KiNODOM of chbibt. 

423 OoodTidingfUZimt.'-UtL.Ull. 8.7.4 

1 r\S the mountain's top appearing, 
■ ^ Loy the sacred hersild stcuids ; 

Welcome news to Zion bearing, 
Zion long in hostile lands : 

Mourning captive, 
Gkid himself will loose thy bands. 

2 Has thy nL^ht been Icmg and moum^ 

All thy mends unfaithful proved ? 

Have thy foes been proud and scornful. 

By thy sighs and tears unmov^l 

Uease thy mourning, 
Zion still is well belov^ 

3 God, thy God, will now restore thee. 

He hunself appears thy friend ; 
All thy foes shall flfse before thee, 
Here their boaets and triumi^ end ; 

Great deliverance 
Zion's King will surely send. 

4 Enemies no more shall trouble ; 

All thy warfare now is past ; 
For thy shame thou sbalt have doable^ 
Days of peace are come at last: 

All thy conflicts 
End in everlasting rest 

424 TJULmrdretgneOL 8.7. 

1 TESUS corneal let EBxVKvDdOoeui 
^ Pour their treieyBKnes«x^D^^^X\ 




TRIUMPH. 420 

Searbom isles, with glad devotion, 
Haste your promii^ Lord to greet 

What though, hifh their shadows rearing, 
Clouds and darimess vail his throne 1 

Truth, in all his ways appearing. 
Tells us — ^he is Christ alone. 

2 Heaven his glory is revealing, 

Farthest worlds confess his sway ; 
Millions, at his altar kneeling. 
Cast their idol-bonds away. 
Salem hears— exulting Salem 

Hears, and of his judgments sin^s, 

, While, with joy, her daughters hau him 

Lord of lords, and King of kings. 



The Dominion qf Jaus.-PhH. ii. 10. L. M. 



425 

1 V^ES — ^mighty Jesus, thou shalt reign, 

JL Till all thy haughty foes submit; 

Till hell, and all her trembling train, 

Become the footstool of thy feet. 

2 Then rescued souls shall bless thy power ; 

Thine arm shall full salvation brmg : 
Thy saints, in that illustrious hour. 
Shall conquer with their conquering 
King. 

3 And when, through brilliant gates of gold. 

Thou lead'st thy chosen to the skies, 
Mav we the shining pomp be\K>\d^ 
And partnen of the triumpYi i\a^ 
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KINGDOM OF CHRIST. 



4 Tiion, rannrod tliy blazing throne i 

Tlio Saviour'ri honors we'll pro< 

While heaven's trans})orte(l realrm 

Thy mighty deeds and glorious 



• He ahaU reign."— Rev. xi. 15. 



426 



1 TJARK ! the song of Jubilee— 
^■^ Loud as mighty thunders roa 
Or the fullness of the sea, 

When it breaks upon the shore. 

2 Hallelujah! for the Lord, 

God Omnipotent, shall reign : 
Hallelujah ! let the word 
Echo round the earth and main 

3 Hallelujali ! hark ! the sound. 

From tlie centre to the skies, 
Wakes, above, beneath, around, 
All creation's harmonies* 

4 See Jehovah's banners furled, 

Sheathed his sword ! he epe 
And the kin^oms of this world 
Are the kmgdoms of his Son. 

5 He shall reign from pole to pole» 

With illimitable sway : 
He shall reign, when, like a scrol 
Yonder heavens have passed a^ 

6 Then the end — ^beneath his rod 

Man's last enemy shall fall : 
iMeluiah! Chria*.mGQ4, 
God in Chiiflt, IB «^ Vi^VX. 




TEimiFB. 427,428 

427 nejcice in tke UrtL-^Vu. U. flL H. M. 

1 pEJOICE, the Lord is king, 
•*• •* Your God and King adore ; 
Mortals, ^ive thanks, and sing. 

And triumph evermore : 
Lift up the heart, lift up the voice. 
Rejoice aloud, ye saints, rejoice. 

2 Rejoice, the Saviour reigns, 

The God of truth and love ; 
When he had purged our stains. 
He took hjs seat ahove. Lift up, &c 

2 His kingdom cannot &il. 

He rules o*er earth and heaven ; 
The keys of death and hell 

Are to our Jesus given. Lift up, &c. 

4 He all his foes shall quell. 

Shall all our sins destroy. 
And every bosom swell 

With pure, seraphic joy. Lift up, Sic. 

5 Rejoice in glorious hope ; 

Jesus, the Judge, shall come, 
And take his servants up 

To their eternal home. 
We soon shall hear th' archangel's voice. 
The trump of God shall sound — ^Rejoice. 



Ckriat a Conqueror.— V». xlv. 4. C. M. 



428 

1 TESUS, immortal King, ax\fle\ 
^ ilflseit tby rightful Bway, 



7. 6. 1»«*^ 
^00 Tlii Messiah. 

«e witli succor speeay. 



TanjMFK 430 

Whose Boals, coodemned and dying, 
Were precious in his sight 

3 For him shall prayer unceasing 

And daily vows ascend ; 
His kingdom still increasing, 

A kingdom without end : 
The mountain dews shall nourish 

A seed in weakness sown, 
Whose fruit shall spread and flourish* 

And fihake like Lebanon. 

4 0*er every foe victorious, 

■ He on his thnme shall rest. 
From affe to age more glorious. 

All-blessing and all-blessM : 
The tide of tune shall never 

His covenant remove : 
His name shall stand for ever ; 

That name to us is — Love. 

4o(J The Reiffn qf Christ, 7«. Double. 

1 ^££ the ransomed millions stand, 
^ Palms of conquest in their hand ; 
This before the throne their strain — 
Hell is vanquished, death is slain. 
Blessing, honor, glory, might, 

Are the Conqu'ror*s native right ; 
Thrones and powers before hmi fall, 
Lamb of God, and Lord of all. 

2 Hasten^ Lord, the promised howT \ 
Chme in glory and in powex '^ 
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TRIUMFS. 439 

The beams that shine on Zion*s hill 

Shall lighten ev'ry land ; 
The King who reigns in Salem's towers 

Shall ul the world command. 

4 No lonj^r hosts encountering hosts, 

Their millions slain deplore ; 
They hang the trumpet in the hall, 
And study war no more. 

5 Come, then— oh come from every land, 

To worship at his shrine : 
And walking in the light of God, 
With holy beauties shine. 

4:3o ChritVa ExaltatioM. H. M. 

^^ With a triumphant noise ; 

The clarions of the sky 
Proclaim th' angelic joys ; 
Join, all on earth, rejoice and sing, 
Glory ascribe to glory's King. 

2 Grod in the flesh below. 

For us he reigns above ; 
Let all the nations know 

The Saviour's conquering love, 

Join, all, &c. 

3 Hiffh on his holy seat, 

He bears the righteous sway ; 
His foes beneath his feet 
Shall sink and die away. 
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TRIUMPH. 436, 437 

I For him shall endless prayer he made, 
And praises throng to crown his head ; 
His name, like sweet perfume, shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

3 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song; 
And infant voices^ shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 

4 Blessing abound where'er he rei^pis^ 
The prisoner leaps to lose his chams, 
The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the scms of want are bless'd. 

435 PraUefiwmullMttiffni. L. M . 

1 pROM all that dwell below the skies, 
-■- Let the Creator^s praise arise : 
Let the Redeemer's name be sung 
Through every land— hy every tongue. 

2 Eternal are thy mercies. Lord; 
Eternal truth attends thjrword : 

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

4o7 Th» JMgn qf CkrUL B. 7. 

1 TTARE, ten thousand harps and voices 
-*••■- Soand the note of praise above ; 
Jesus reigna, and heaven rejoices ; 
Jesus reigns, the God of love. 

2 King of glory, reign for evex — 
Tbme an ererlaflting crown: 
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SPREAD OF THE O06PEL. 439 

And rear on sin's demolished throne 
ITie temples of thy praise. 

4t5l/ Tk§ Jubilee proclaimed, H. M. 

1 "DLOW ye the trumpet, blow— 
^ The gladly solemn sound ; 
Let all the nations know, 

To earth's remotest bound — 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

2 Exalt the Lamb of God, 

The sin-atoning Lamb ; 
Redemption by his ^lood 
Through all the lands proclaim. 

The year, &c. 

3 Ye who have sold for nought 

The heritage above, 
Receive it back unbought. 
The gift of Jesus' love. 

The year, &c, 

4 Ye slaves of sin and hell, 

Your liberty receive; 
And safe in Jesus dwell. 
And bless'd in Jesus live. 

The year, d^ 

5 The gospel-trumpet hear — 

The news of pardoning grace ; 
Ye happy souls, draw near, 
Behola your fiavioui'e &ce. 
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SPREAD OF THE GOSPEL. 442 

Flow thou to every nation, 

Nor in thy richness stay ; 
Stay not till all the lowly 

Triumphant reach their home ; 
Stay not till all the holy 

iTToclaim — ^the Lord is come. 



The Gnptl Ltght—ln. lu. 10. C. M. 



442 

1 OTRETCH, O toy soul, thine ardent wing, 
^ And hail the dawning light ; 
Behold, what scenes, wlmt visions spring 

Of infinite delight 

2 Soon shall the glorious eastern Star 

Above the mountains rise; 
And rays celestial, beaming far, 
niume e'en polar skies. 

3 If angels in their sphere rejoice 

One rescued soul to greet, 
How will they raise th' enraptured voice 
Whole continents to meet 

4 Siberia spreads her frozen arins, 

Released from sin and elfins; 
And Sharon's rose exhales its charms 
On Afric's sultry plains. 

5 From Java to the farthest west 

The heavenly light e^ll reach ; 
And truth divine its power attest. 
In every clime ana speech. 

6 Shed, Sun of riffhteousneaa, \k^ t«:<]% 

Qa every land (ji night*) 



443, 444 KIHGDOM OF CHRIST. 

Till all the heathen sing thy praise, 
And hail the cheerful light 

443 ejfremdtfUUGctpel. 8.7.4. 

1 VES, we trust the day is breaking; 

^ Joyful times are near at hand ; 
God, the mighty Grod, is speaking 

By his word, in every land : 
When he chooses, 

Darkness flies at his command. 

2 While the foe becomes more daring, 

While he enters like a flood, 
God, the Saviour, is preparing 
Means to spread his truth abroad ; 

Every language 
Soon shall tell the love of God. 

3 Grod of Jacob, high and glorious, 

Ijet thy people see thy hand ; 
Let the gospel be victorious 
Through the world in every land : 

And the idols 
Perish, Lord, at thy command. 
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The FmnUun.—Xech. ziii. 1. & 7. 4. 
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EE from Zion's sacred mountain 
Streams of living water flow ; 
God has opened there a fountain 
Which supplies the world below; 

They ate \Ae«Be^ 
Who itBBOveTOVgsiV\tVaR»>DWfi» 



^e heaihen an^ i^ :?=* 
til \he cheertui iifftii. 

^«* trust the day is ^'^^^^;^ 
times are near a.^ ."■^' " 
^nsrhtv God, is speaSi^ 
^^'-^-^./in every laJid : 
he chiX)5es, 
es at his cofnTTVix»> 
^^^ ^*^ -i^-- ^ more darit&i 
e adood, 
-eparixifi' 
^~/"^^:li. abroad". 
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44o " Watchman, what of the Night ?" 7s. Double. 

1 WATCHMAN, tell us of the night, 

* '^ What its signs of promise are. 
Traveller, o*er yon mountain's height, 

See that glory-beaming star ! 
Watchman, does its beauteous ray 

Aught of hope or joy foretell 1 
Traveller, yes ; it brings the day — 

Promised day of Israel. 

2 Watchman, tell us of the night; 

Higher yet that star ascends. 
Traveller, blessedness and light. 

Peace and truth its course portends. 
Watchman, will its beams alone 

GM the spot thcLl ge^v^ \\veai\ra!^\ 
TnveUet, ages are ita owa, 
fitee, it bursts o'er al\t)aft cw!^\ 

Watchman, tell us of \]fciB lik^^ 
^OT the mommg aeemB \» toNst^ 



Though •=«' y^t vitel 

3 Shall we. v.lj"=^ ?„^ on higli- 
Sl,,Uv.;elomcn£^'^„yX 

Till earth «^!J^«^^^* 



TAX HKATHm. 450 

i Waft— waft, ye winds, his story. 

And you, ye waters, roll, 
Till, like a sea of glory, 

It spreads from pole to pole ; 
Till o'er our ransomed nature. 

The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign. 

40U Fulfillment qf Prophecy implored. L. M. 

1 rjREAT King of Zion, now arise, 
^^ Thy glorious promises fulfill ; 
Behold thy church in mourning lies, 

Yet waiting for thy mercy still. 

2 O Grod, how long 7 — thy people cry ; 

When shall our prayers acceptance gain? 
Look from thy lofty throve on high, 
And break the prisoners' heavy chain. 

3 Let Asia's millions hear thy voice ; 

Send them thy heralds to proclaim 
Salvation — bid them soon rejoice 
In Jesus, our Immanuel's name. 

4 Let Africa, with all her tribes, 

Be rescued &om the spoiler's hand ; 
Nor lust of power, nor golden bribes, 
Draw murderers there to waste her land. 

5 Let every nation under heaven. 

In all their various tonmies, ripceive 

The glorious ffoepel thou n&sX fC^^'c^ 

Renounce their idols, asidV^^^N^* 



5iiiiiiow» :^"fTOm fi^^""^* — '- — " 

4 To ^^t^^^^^i^B l^« ^°"^^ I Lob nia 




THX HXA.THSN. 

j On lands that lie beneath 
Foul superstition's sway, 
Whose horrid shades of death 
Admit no heavenly ray, 
BlessM Spirit shine, 
Their hearts illume ; 
Dispel the gloom 
With light divine. 

3 Few be the years that roll, 
Ere all (dutll vi^orship thee ; 
The travail of his soul 
Soon let the Saviour see ; 
O Grod of grace, 
Thy power employ, 
Fill earth with joy. 
And heaven with praise. 

I 4&«> Divine Power invoked.—lax.\l 9. I 

1 A RM of the Lord, awake, awake, 
-^ Put on thy strength, the nations shi 
And let the world, adoring, see 
Triumphs of mercy wrought by thee. 

2 Say to the heathen, from tliy throne, 
" I am Jehovah — God alone :" 
Thy voice their idols shall confound, 
And cast their altars to the ground. 

3 No more let human blood be spilt — 
Vain sacrifice for human guilt ! 
But to each conscience be apo\\e4 
Tbe blood that flowed from le«sv\:^ ^^ 




And crown the Bavw— - ,--; 

454 Prf'f^**^ 



1 O'ER the r«iln» <£P^ 

See the kindTeteof ™*.P" 
LoB^ in Bin's bewM^Wg 

Ontir6*eofdltb.« 
^^^elWi^^f- 

^i^^Stt^?- 

Tothybnghtaew 

LetallWngBW^'**" 

a Lettheheath«i^J« 
IdolgodBofwooim 



THE JE¥rB. 1 5 5 - 1( 

"t:^^ ** Have mercy upon Z/on."— Ps. cli. 13. L. '. 

1 SOVEREIGN of worlds, display thy 
^ power ; 

Be this thy Zion's favored hour : 
Bid the briglit morning star arise, 
And point the nations to the skies. 

2 Speak, and the world shall hear thy voic< 
Speak, and the desert shall rejoice ; 
Scatter the gloom of heathen night, 
And bid all nations hail the light. 

4d0 Peace arid Light. 7b. Glim 

1 T)RINCE of Peace, the world is thine, 
-*- Come, oil come, with power divine ; 
While the hosts of hell oppose, 

Come to triumph o'er thy foes. 
Then, beneath thy gentle reign, 
Earth shall bud and bloom again. 

2 Sun of righteousness, illume 
Nations lon^ involved in j^loom. 
Wait we till the mom's faint ray 
Brightens into perfect day ; 
Pray we till the shades of night 
Fly before thy glorious light. 

497 ReatoratioH (ff IsraeL C. 1 

1 JERUSALEM, Jerusalem, 
^ My heart is pained for thee ; 
Jerusalem, Jerusalem, 
Uoog to aee thee firee. 
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THs JEWS. *459, 400 

*' I will gather Mee.*'— Iga. zliii. 5. C. M. 



1 T^AUGHTER of Zion, from the dust ' 
-^ Exalt thy fallen head : 

Again in thy Redeemer trust, 
He calls thee from the dead. 

2 Awake, awake, put on thy strength, 

Thy beautiful array ; 
The day of freedom dawns at lengthy 
The Lord's appointed day. 

3 Rebuild thy walls, thy bounds enlarge, 

And send thy heralds forth : 
Say to the soum, " Give up thy charge, 
And keep not back, O north." 

4 They come, they come; — thine exiled 

Where'er they rest or roam, [bands. 
Have heard thy voice in distant lands. 
And hasten to their home. 

5 Thus, though the universe shall bum, 

And God his works destroy, 
With songs thy ransomed shiall return. 
And everlasting joy. 

4:0U Prater for th0jewt. L. M. 

1 r*\H, why should Israel's sons, (Hice bless'd, 
^^ Still roam the scorning world around, 
Disowned of heaven, by man oppressed, 
. .Outcasts from Zion's hallowed ground? 

S OGod ot Israel, view tiieVt wjc^s 

Back to thy fold the wttndL«i^T^>sca:^\ 
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MISSIONS. 462, ^ 

Christian, doubt not, shrink not thou ; 

God will be thy trust, thy stay ; 
He the cloud to shade thy brow. 

He the light to guide thy way. 

4U-4 Ooforth and reap. C 

1 T OOK up, the harvest fields are whit 
■*--' And bends the ripening grain ; 
Go forth and reap, lest fall the night, 

And day be given in vain. 

2 See, India, from her jeweled throne, 

Bows down the listening ear. 
And her unnumbered thousands own 
The dawn of mercy near. 

3 A slanting ray of freedom's sun 

Has glanced on Afric's shore ; 

Swiftly and wide the tidings run 

That darkness reigns no more. 

4 Go forth — ^the lamp of truth is bright— 

And bid its heavenly ray 
Dispel the lingering shades of night, 

And chase Uieir gloom away. 
6 We plant the cross ; but, Lord, thy bre 

Alone has power to raise. 
From the dark silent vale of death. 

An army to thy praise. 

40O " The MorHing tomrtA."— Isa. xxi. 12. 

I TITAKE, Isles of the South, your rede; 
^^ tion is near ; 
J^o Icageirew^Be in tbeXxa^eiaol^ 
'22 
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KINODOX or CBRIirr. 



The stren^h of his chosen in 
appear, 
And li^^ht shall arise on the ve 
tomb. 

2 The billows tliat girt you, the ^^ 

that roar, 
The zephyrs that play where i 

storms cease* 
Shall bear the rich freight to yoi 

shore, 
Shall waft the glad tidings 

and peace. 

3 On the islands that sit in the 

night. 
The lands of despair, to oblivi 
The Dooming will open with he 

light; 
The bright Star of Bethlehem 

the day. 

4 The heathen will hasten to we! 

time. 
The day-spring the prophet 

once saw — 
When the beams of Messiah riia 

each clime» 
And the isles of the ocean i 

for his law. 

1 ITARK! what meaxL thoae Ian 




46SV 

*Ti8 the cry of heathen nations — 
" Come and help us, or we die !** 
2 Hear the heathens* sad complaining ; 
Christians, hear their dying cry ; 

And, the love of Christ constraining, 
Haste to help them, ere they die. 

4\)u The Muionary, 6. 4i 

1 COUND, sound the truth abroad, 
*^ Bear ye the word of Grod 

Through the wide world ! 
Tell what our Lord has done, 
Tell how the day is won. 
And from his lotcy throne 

Satan is hurled. 

2 Speed on the wings of love; 
Jesus, who reigns above. 

Bids us to fly ; 
They who his message bear. 
Should neither doubt nor fear ; 
He will their friend appear. 

He will be nigh. 

3 When on the mighty deep. 
He win their spirits keep. 

Stayed on his word ; 
When in a foreign land. 
No other friend at hand, 
Jesus will by them stand, 

Jesus their Lcn^. 

4 Ye who, forsaking all, 

At your loved MasteT^B c«i]l\» 
Gomfbrts resign — 



406 £i?iGi>OM OF cmiis 

Soon will your work be d 

Soon will the prize be wo 

Brighter than youder stin 

Then ehdl ye feliiDe. 

400 Tk0 jfmbassaiUtr if tkt t 

1 I^Ot ys mesaengerB of God 
^^ Like tlie beairis of morn 
Take the wonder-woriiing re 

Wave liie banner-cross on 

2 Where the lofty minaret 

Gleams along tiie morning 
Wave it till the crescent sel 
And the " Btar of Jacoh*' 

3 Go to many a tmpic iele. 

In tiie bo&om of the doop, 

Where the ekies for ever ssin 

And th* oppressed for evei 

4 O'er the ne^'i ni^ht of cai 

Pour the living' light of h< 

Chaee away the fiend dcEjpai] 

Bid him hope to he forgivt 

5 Where the golden g*atci? of t 

Open on tlxe palmy East^ 
Wide tlie bleeding croes disj 
Spr^^id the gdspers rtchesi 

6 Bear the tidings round the b; 

Visit every soil and sea; 

Pre&ch tJie cross of QWml tc 

Christf whoae loves is fuW 




MxaBiom, 467, 408 

\ messeQger of peace and love. 

To ntitioDij pluni^ed in ehadas of Dight ^ 

^ anpek sent from fieMs above, 

a thme to ^h^ celestial light. 

to the huag^ry food impart ; 

paths of peace the wanderer guidei 

lead the diirHtyj panting heart, 
/here Etreama of living water glid& 
hid the hrig-ht and morning star 
rom Bethlehem's plains resplendent 

shine, 
, piercing through the ?loom afar, 
bed heavenly li^t and love divine* 
[ndla*s various castes procl&im 
he gospeVs soft but powerfiil voice J 

at the hlei^B^d Redeemer's name 
et ocean's lonely isles rejoice, 
n north to south, from east to west, 
[e»aiah yet shall reign supreme ; 
name hy every tongue confessed, 
!is praise the universal theme. 
B faint not in the day of toil, 
i^hen harvest waits the reaper's hojid ; 
gather in the ^lorioui epoil, 
nd joyous in tus presence etand. 

JHutiitmria sf%t fortA^ 8.. T. 1. 

EN of God, go, take yo\a «\34lv2Joa% 
Jhrkneaa reigns thiou^YiiQraXVScL^ ^wsI^N 




469, 470 MtifaDOM of cmawr. 

Go^proclaim among the nation 
Joyful news af hea-venly birtJ 

Bear tbe tidings 

Of the SaTiour^B miitchle«8 vt 

2 When exposed to fearful dange: 

JeeuB will hie own defend ; 

Borne afar 'midst foes and stran 

Jeaus will appear y^out frieod 

He hath promised 
To be with you to the end. 

1 TTE Christian heroes, pi, procl 

-^ Salvation through fnnnanut 
To distant climea the tidin^js be 
And plant the Rose of Sharon t 

2 He'll shield you with a walj of 
With flaming zeal your breasts 
Bid raging winds their fury cea 
And hush the tempests into pea 

3 And when our labors all are o'e 
Then we shall meet to part no i 
Meetj with the bJood-bought 
And crown our Jesus Lord of a] 

4 /U TA§ MitimMTy Ship. 

1 Tl LOW fresh, ye favoring bree 

^ And round the canvariB, lik 

Ye rolling- waters^ lie smooth bel< 

And over tlie ekiea 

May no stonnB iinse, 

For the fiowers go foith Xo ww 




MlflSIONR. 470 

^ey go, in lands by the heathen trod 

To sow the seed of the word of God ; 

From the root of Jesse to show the rod, 
'Mid the desert's gloom, 
Till the " Branch'^ shall bloom 

O'er its idols beneath the sod. 

3 Shine clear, O sun, (» the sparkling dea : 
Of Him who nameth himself by thee 
The light — ^life^ving, and pure, and 

To the blind to show, [free — 

Far away they go ; 
And with leaves of me healing tree. 

4 Speed on, bright ship, in thy grandeur fair ; 
We give thy nelm to an angel's care, 
Salvation's heralds nnharm^ to bear 

To their distant goal ; 
For the priceless soul 
Is the jewel which draws them there. 

5 From friends and home in their far remove. 
Around them hover, thou heavenly Dove : 
Descend, sweet Comforter, from above, 

To stren^en their bands. 
And hold up their hands. 
For their labor of fidth and love. 

6 O thou th? beams of whose chambers lie 
Below the flood and above the sky, 

'Mid shadows of death thy friends be nigh* 
Till glory ditdne 
From the cross shall shine^ 

AdA de&tbf in its radiance, ^\ft« 
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When, with the still, expiring day. 

The Sabbath's peaceful hours begin ; 
How grateful to the anxious breast 
The sacred hours of holy rest I 

2 Hushed is the tumult of the day. 

And worldly cares and business cease ; 
While soft the vesper breezes play, 

To hynm the glad return of peace : 
Delightful season ! kindly given 
To turn the wandering thoughts to heaven. 

3 Oft as tliis peaceful hour shall come, 

Lord, raise my thoughts from earthly 
things, 
And bear them to my heavenly home, 

On faith and hope's celestial wings, 
Till the last gleam of life decay, 
In one eternal Sabbath-day. 

47 O The Sabbath welamud, & M. 

1 T17ELC0ME, sweet day of rest, 

^ • That saw the Lord arise ; 
Welcome to this reviving breast, 
And these rejoicing eyes. 

2 The King himself comes near, 

And feasts his saints to-day ; 
Here we may sit, and see him here. 
And love and praise and pray. 

3 One day amidst the place 

Where my dear Lord has been. 
Is sweeter than ten thonsand ^^^ 
Of pleasurable sin. 
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wxLocnoED. 476 

2 Now may the King descend, 

And fill his throne of grace ; 
Thy sceptre, Lord, extend, 

While saints address thy face : 
Let sinners feel thy quickening word, 
And learn to know and fear the Lord. 

3 Descend, celestial Dove, 

With all thy quickening powers ; 
Disclose a Saviour*s love, 

And bless these sacred hours : 
Then shall my soul new life obtain, 
Nor Sabbaths be indulged in vain. 

47U Tk$ JDtfy qf Rett. L. M. 

1 A NOTHER six days' work is done ; 
-^ Another Sabbath is begun : 
Return, my soul, enjoy thy rest. 
Improve the day thy God has blessed. 

2 Come, bless the Lord, whose love aflsigns 
So sweet a rest to wearied minds ; 
Provides an antepast of heaven. 

And gives, this day, the food of seven. 

3 Oh that our thoughts and thanks may rise, 
As grateful incense, to the skies ; 

And draw from heaven that sweet repose, 
Wliich none, but he that feels it, knows. 

4 This heavenly calm within the breast 
Is the dear pledge of glorious rest 
Which for the church of God lemaisA— 
jRbe eod of cares, the end oi "^axca. 



.477, 478 THE SABBATH. 

5 In holy duties let the day — 
In holy pleasures pass away ; 
How sweet a Sahbath thus to spend, 
In hope of one that ne'er shall end ! 

477 Th^D^y qf Rut. C 1 

1 TIT'HEN the worn spirit wants repose, 

^^ And sighs her God to seek. 
How sweet to hail the evening^s close 
That ends the weary week ! 

2 How sweet to hail the early dawn 

That opens on the si^ht. 
When first the soul-reviving morn 
Beams its new rays of light ! 

3 Sweet day; thine hours too soon will cea8( 

Yet, while thejr gently roll. 
Breathe, Holy Spirit, source of peace, 
A Sabbath o'er my soul. 

4 When will my pilgrimage be done, 

The world's long week be o'er. 
That Sabbath dawn which needs no sui^ 
That day which fades no more 1 

478 

1 T ONG have I sat beneath the sound 
■^ Of thy salvation, Lord ; 
But still how weak my faith is found. 
And knowledge of thy word ! 
2 Oft I /requent thy holy place, 
And jhear almost in wxi\ 



Unfruitfulnets lamsMUtU C. I 




THE SAHCTUARY. 479 

How small a portion of thy grace 
My memory can retain ! 

3 How cold and feeble is my love, 

How negligent my fear, 
How low my hope of joys above. 
How few affections there ! 

4 Great God, thy sovereign power impart 

To give thy word success ; 
Write thy salvation in my heart. 

And make me learn thy grace. 
6 Show my forgetful feet the way 

That leads to joys on high ; 
There knowledge grows without decay, 

And love ^lall never die. 



PnblU Worship. L. M. 
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1 T ORD, how delightful 'tis to see 
•'-' A whole assembly worship thee ! 
At once they sing — at once they pray^ 
They hear of heaven, and learn the way. 

2 I have been there, and still would go ; 
'Tis like a heaven enjoyed below : 
Not all that careless sinners say. 
Shall tempt me to forget this day. 

8 Oh write upon my memory. Lord, 
The texts and doctrines of thy word ; 
That I may break thy laws no more, 
But love thee better than before. 

4 With thoughts of Christ and tiivsv^ ^m^^ 
Fill up tbiB foolish heaxt o^ mYCk<&\ 



r:;";vvio.u.wnana«»-- 



480 --ror;^^-*-*- 

^jight loam w^ blithe grour 
o Tho .V\v iH^!' ""T° e be dry ^ 

TUom^iinaW"'' erdie"! 
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Is it a Sabbath spent, 

Of fruitless time destroyed; 
Or have these moments lent 

Been sacredly employed 1 

2 How dreadful and how drear, 

In yon dark world of pain, 
Will Sabbaths lost appear, 

That cannot come again ! 
Then, in that hopeless place, 

The wretched soul will say, 
* I had those hours of grace, 

But cast them all away." 

3 To waste these Sabbath hours 

Oh may we never dare ; 
Nor taint with thoughts of ours 

These sacred days of prayer : 
But inay our Sabbaths here 

Inspire our hearts with love ; 
And Drove a foretaste clear 

Or that sweet rest above. 

4ij2f . Sahbatk JEvniHf. CM. 

1 "pREQUENT the day of God returns, 
-L To shed its quickening beams. 
And yet how slow devotion bums ; 

How languid are its flames ! 

2 Accept our faint attempts to love, 

Our frailties, Lord, for^ve ; 
We would be like thv sainta %.boN^^ 
Andpniae thee while \ve\\N«. 



NEW TEAR. 484, 485 

SPECIAL OCCASIONS. 

4o4 Close qf the Year. CM. 

1 A WAKE, ye saints and raise your eyes, 
-^ And raise your voices high ; 
Awake, and praise thai sovereign love 

That shows salvation nigh. 

2 On all the wings of time it flics ; 

Each moment brings it near ; 
Then welcome each declining day. 
Welcome each closing year. 

3 Not many years their rounds shall run, 

Nor many mornings rise, 
Ere all its glories stand revealed 
To our a3miring eyes. 

4 Ye wheels of nature, speed your course ; 

Ye mortal powers, decay ; 
Fast as ye bring tlie night of death. 
Ye bring eternal day. 

4oO The JVWo Year. 5. 11. 

1 pOME, let lis anew 

^ Our journey pursue, 
Roll round witli the year, 
And never stand still till Uie Master ap- 
His adorable will [pear : 

Let us gladly fulfill, 
And our talents improve, Clo^e. 
3y the patience of hope, ami ^\l&^s&ys^ ^ 
28 
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And let the year we now begin, 
Begin and end with thee. 

4 Send down thy Spirit from above, 

That saints may love thee more. 
And sinners now may learn to love, 
Who never loved before. 

5 And when before thee we appear. 

In our eternal home. 
May growing numbers worship here, 
And praise thee in our room. 



JVmd Year :—Goedne$8 <ff Ooi, L. M. 
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1 /?}.REAT God, we sios that mighty hand 
^^ By which supported still we stand : 
The openmg year thy mercy shows, 

Let mercy crown it till it close. 

2 By day, by night, at home, abroad. 
Still we are guarded by our God ; 
By his incessant bounty fed. 

By his unerring counsel led. 

3 With grateful hearts the past we own ; 
The future — all to us unlmown — 
We to thy guardian care commit, 
And, peacenil, leave before thy feet. 

4 In scenes exalted or depressed, 

Be thou our joy, and thou our rest ; 
Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise, 
Adored through all our changing dayfi* 

5 When death shall inteminl oat iieni\^ 
And seal in silence mortal Vn^goiai^ 



488| 489 ^PEClAl 0C€JIK10MS. 

We'll rise to sing thy pmise til 
And glory iji tiiy boundleaa lav 

400 Omi ^tke Tur. 

1 "IT/"HILE| with ceaseless coU] 

* ' I las ted thTou^h the form' 
Many soula their race have rm 

Never more to meet us here 
Fixed in an eternal state, 

Thev have done with aJl bel 
We a little longer wait, 

But bow little — none can kn 

2 As the winged arrow flies 

Speedily the mark to find ; 
A3 the lightning- from the Eki« 

Dnrtdt and leaves no trace bi 
Swiftly thus our fleetmg daya 

Bear us down life's rapid etr 
Upward I Lord, our Ppirtta raise 

All below m but a dream. 

3 Thanks for merciea past receiv 

Pardon of our Kina renew ; 
Teach us hencefoith how to li^ 

Witli eternity in view : 
Blesa thy word to young and oi 

Fill UB with a Saviour's love 
And when life^a short tale i^ to 

May we dwell with tliee aht 
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iSp<iTcd anatXar Yfar^ 



THE Lord o^ eatii^ ^Vi.?i. € 
The God of agei ^^ 
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Who reigns enthroned on high — 
Ancient of endless days ; 
Who lengthens out our trial here, 
And spares us yet another year. 

Barren and withered trees, ^ 

We cumbered long the ground ; 
No fruit of holiness 

On our dead souls was found ; 
Yet doth lie us in mercy spare 
Another and another year. 

When justice bared the sWord, 

To cut the fig-tree down, 
The pity of the Lord 
Cried, « Let it still alone." 
The Father mild inclined his ear, 
And spared us yet another year. 

Jesus, thy speaking blood 

From God obtained the grace ; 
Who therefore hath bestowed 
On us a longer space ; 
Thou didst in our behalf appear, 
And lo^ we see another year. 

Then dig about our root, 

Break up our £l11ow gronnd. 
And let our gracious fruit 
To thy great praise abound ; 
Oh let us all thy praise declare. 
And fruit unto perfection beat. 



4B0r 4dl SPEIOIAL OCCMl 

/^jJtEAT King (£ Gl 

^-* As*d with uty li,V( 

This temple ae thy do 

This people ae thiiH 

Beofiath ttiia rcof oh del 

How God can dwell wit! 

Here may thine ears e 

Our interceding^ cri- 

And grateful praise ac 

All-^a^iEnt, U> the 

Here may my word mel* 

And Bpr^ celestial joy 

Here may th* attentiv 

Imhibe thy truth an 
And converta join the 

Of seraphim above; 
And willing crowds siirr 
With sacr^ joy mid SW' 

Here may our imbom 

A nd daughters soiin 

And fihiixe Tike poliahe 

Through long succt 

Here, Lord^ diep}ay thy 

While temples standi an 

I A ND will the grent^ e 
-^ On earth eetabMi' 



DEDICATION. 492 

And will he, from his radiant throne, 
Avow our temple for his own ? 

2 These walls we to thine honor raise, 
liong" may they echo to thy praise ; 
And thou, descending, fill tlie place 
With choicest tokens of thy grace. 

3 Here let the great Redeemer reign, 
With all the glories of his train ; 
While power divine his w^ord attends. 
To conquer foes, and cheer his friends. 

4 And in the great decisive day, 
When Grod the nations shall survey, 
May it before the world appear 
That crowds were bom to glory here. 

4t7>^ Zion.—F: Izxxvii. 3. L. M. 6 lines. 

1 "pNTHRONED in light, eternal God, 
■^ The highest heaven is thine abode ; 
Yet thou with us wilt deign to dwell ; 
Thou lov'st the gates of Zion well. 

On Salem's peaceful hill we raise 
A sacred temple to thy praise. 

2 Here let the pilgrim find the road 
That leads the wandering soul to God ; 
Here sorrow lift her tearful eye. 
Allured to brighter scenes on high ; 
The weary spirit find repose. 

And at the cross forget her woes. 

3 Our God, our fatliers' God, we raise 
This sacred temple to tb.7 ^'n^\ 



493 SPECIAL OCCASIONS. 

Here, safe beneath thy sheltering wing, 
Shall contrite sonls their offerings bring, 
Till called to soar, and join the song 
Which swells amid the heavenly throng. 

4:00 Bethesda. 6.5 

1 pOME to Bethesda's pool, 
^ All ye who need it ; 
Let not its waters cool 

Mantle unheeded : 
Here bring each grief and pain ; 
Here bring each sinful sta,in; 
Here wash the vilest clean — 

Come, all who need it. 

2 Is there one impotent 

On its brink lying? 
Is there one penitent, 

Bitterly sighing 1— 
Courage, thou helpless one ; 
Cheer up thou sorrowing ; 
Here God's eternal Son 

Raiseth the dying. 

3 Now, holy Messenger, 

Over us bending, 
Come, every bo6om stir. 

Kindly descending ; 
While in this temple we 
Offer our praise to thee. 
Here lei tViv ptcaeiv^e be 

Aiding) aeieii<^3x^. 



^^ Of Jesus, our exalted Head ; 
Come as a servant ; so he came, 
And we receive thee in his stead. 

2 Come as a shepherd ; guard and keep 

This fold from hell, and earth, and sir 
Nourish the lambs, and feed the sheep, 
The wounded heal, the lost brmg in. 

3 Come as an angel, hence to guide 

A band of pilgrims on their way ; 
That, safely walkmg at thy side, 
We fail not, faint not, turn nor stray. 

4 Come as a teacher sent from God, 

Charged his whole counsel to declare 
Lift o'er our ranks the prophet's rod. 
While we uphold thy hands with pray 

5 Come as a messenger of peace, 

ITilloH xxrifh fho Snirif firPil wrifh }nv( 



496 epsctAL occAflniiia. 

Thy truth and faithfulness fu' 
And help him to ohey^ thy wiJ 

3 Before him thy protection sex 
Oh love him^ save him to the 
Nor let him, as thy pilrrim, i 
Without the convoy of thy Ic 

4 Enlarge, inflajne, and fiU his 
In him thy jnighty power exi 
That thousands yet UTiborn m 
The wonders of redeeming g 

49b WAHkfktnw.-hakc xU. 

1 XTE servants of the Lord, 

-*■ Each in Kis office wait, 
Observant of hie heavenly w 
And watchful at his gate. 

2 Let all your lamps be bright. 

And trim the golden flame 
Gird up your loins as in his £ 
For awful ib his name. 

3 Watch — ^*tifl your Lord's con 

And while we speak, he's 
Mark the first signal of his 1 
And ready all appear. 

4 Oh happy servant he 

In such a posture found I 
He shall bis Lord with raptu 
And be with bonoi ci^wtv 




0B]>niA.T10!l AMD DOrTALLATION, 497, 496 
4" I Zrm*« WuUkmen.^Ueh. xiiL 17. O. M. 

1 T ET Zion's watchmen all awake, 
■^ And take th' alann they g^ve : 
Now let them from the mouth of God 

Their solemn charge receive. 

2 'Tis not a cause of small import 

The pastor's care demands ; 
But what might fill an angel's heart, 
And filled a Saviour's hands. 

3 They watch for souls, for which the Lord 

Did heavenly bliss forego ; 
For souls wliich must for ever live 
In raptures or in wo. 

4 May they that Jesus whom they preach. 

Their own Redeemer see ; 
Lord, watch thou daily o'er their souls, 
That they may watch for thee. 

49o Freaeken sent forth. 8. M. 

1 "y E messengers of Christ, 

^ His sovereign voice obey : 
Arise, and follow where he leads. 
And peace attend your way. 

2 The Master whom you serve 

Will needful strength bestow ; 
Depending on his promised aid, 
With sacred courage ga 
8 Go, spread a Saviour's &me, 
And tell his matchless grace \ 




v.«U sink to plains, 

499 .-~"'.-'™-';ri'' 

iia their voice I 

4 How blessed a^^^'iXligbt'. 
"That see tii«^'^^ed.t long. 

u «nioin their voice, 
, The watchmen J^ employ', 





THE lord's 8UFPBB. 500 

jet every nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 

JU •• TUs do in rememhranc* qfme.** C. M. 

A CCORDING to thy gracious word, 
-^ In meek humility, 
This will I do, my dving Lord, 
1 will remember thee. 

2 Thy body, broken for my sake. 

My bread from heaven shall be ; 
Thy testamental cup I take. 
And thus remember thee. 

3 Gethsemane can I forget 1 . 

Or there thy conflict see. 

Thine agony and blbody sweat, 

And not remember thee ? 

4 When to the cross I turn my eyes. 

And rest on Calvary, 
. O Lamb of God, my sacrifice, 
I must remember thee — 

5 Remember thee and all thy pains. 

And all thy love to me ; 
Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains, 
Will I remember thee. 

G And when these foiling lips grow dumb, 
And mind and memory flee. 
When thou shalt in thy kingdom come, 
JesuB, remember me. 



501, 502 BPsaAL ocx^asions. 

OU 1 The TahU qf the Lord.— Lake xir. 23. G. BT. 

1 TTOW sweet and awful is the place 
-"• With Christ within the doors, 
While everlastinff love displays 

The choicest of her stores. 

2 WhUe all our hearts, in praise and song, 

Join to admire the feast, 
Each of us cries, with thankful tongue, 
" Lord, why was I a guest?** 

3 " Why was I made to hear thy voice. 

And enter while there's room — 
When thousands make a wretched choice, 
And rather starve than cc»ne V^ 

4 'Twas the same love tiiat spread the feast, 

That sweetly forced us in ; 
Else we had still refused to taste, 
And perished in our sin. 

5 Pity the nations, O our God, 

Constrain the earth to come ; 
Send thy victorious word abroad. 
And bring the strangers home. 

6 We long to see thy churches fall« 

That all the chosen race 
May, with one voice and heart and soul, 
Sing thy redeeming grace. 

OU^ ChrUtemeifM. L.1L 

1 TITHEN oa the cn:oBa my Lord I soe, 
^ ^ Bleeding to (ia^^ ^<« ^rn^i^nliu^ 





THK LORD S SUPPER. 

Satan and sin no more can move, 
*"•" For I am all transformed to love. 

^~_.8 Come, sinners, view the Ijamb of God, 
Wounded, and dead, and bathed in blo< 
Behold his side, and venture near ; 
The well of endless life is here. 

Here I forget my cares and pains ; 
I drink, yet still my thirst remains ; 
Only the fountain-head above 
Con satisfy the thirst of love. 

Oh that I thus could always feel ! 
Lord, more and more thy love reveal ; 
Then my glad tongue shall loud procls 
The grace and glory of thy name. 

^■^ <r ^DUu Th» Memorials qf our absent Lord. I 

J^ ESUS is gone above the skies. 
Where our weak senses reach him 
And carnal objects court our eyes 
To thrust our Saviour from our thou 



S He knows what wandering hearts we h 
Apt to forget his lovely face ; 
"^^ft And to refresh our minds he gave 

These kind memorials of his grace. 

V XJet sinful sweets be all forgot, 

And earth grow less in ova C8te««v' 

^JhrJBt aad his love Ml eveTy XI^veml^^ 

And &dth and hope be fix&^ ^so^ 

"^^^i/e hB ia absent from ovix evs^nX- 
Tj» to prepare our eoula a. V^<: 




504, 505 SPECIAL OCCASIONS. 

That we may dwell in heavenly light, 
And live for ever near his face. 

504 Redeeming Orace. CM. 

1 T ORD, at thy table we behold 
^ The wonders of thy grace ; 
Bat most of all admire that we 

Should find a welcome place — 

2 We who are all defiled with sin, 

And rebels to our God ; 
We who have crucified thy Son, 
And trampled on his blood ! 

3 What strange, surprising grace is this, 

That we, so lost, have room ! 
Jesus our weary souls invites^ 
And freely bids us come. 

4 Ye saints below, and hosts of heaven, 

Join all your sacred powers : 
No tlieme is like redeeming love ; 
No Saviour is like ours. 

D\J0 The amazing Love qf Christ. L. M 

1 r^OME, let me love, or is my mind 
^ Hardened to stone, or frozq to ice? 
I see the blessed Fair One bend. 

And stoop t* embrace me from the skies ! 

2 Oh, 'tis a thought would melt a rock, 

And make a heart of iron mOve, 
That those sweet lips, that heavenly look, 
Should seekwMaL-WM^^Tnotvs^NsN^'. 




BAPTISM. 606 

I was a traitor doraned to fire, 

Bound to sustain eternal pains ; 
He flew on win^ of strong desire, 

Assumed my guilt, and took my chains. 
Infinite grace ! almighty cliarms ! 

Stand in amaze, ye rolling skies ! 
Jesus, the Grod, extends his arms. 

Hangs on the cross of love, and dies. 
Did pity ever stoop so low. 

Dressed in divinity and blood 1 
Was ever rebel courted so, 

In groans of an expiring God 1 
Sure I must love ; or are my ears 

Still deaf, nor will my passions move 1 
Lord, melt this stubborn heart to tears ; 

This heart shall yield to death or love. 



' Staffer little ehitdrenr 4-c.— >]ark z. 14. C. M. 



36 

^E£ Israel's gentle Shepherd stand, 
^ With all-engaging charms ; 
Hark, how he calG the tender lambs, 

And folds them in his arms. 
" Permit them to approach," he cries, 

" Nor scorn their humble name ; 
For 'twas to bless such souls as these 

The Lord of angels came.*' 
We brin^ tliem, Lord, in thankful hands, 

And yield them up to thee ; 
Joyful that we ourselves are thine, 

TAJae let our o:^prinsr be. 
24 ° 



507, 508 SPECIAL OCCASIONS. 

4 If orphans they are left behind, 
Thy guardian care we trust; 
That care shall heal our bleedmg hearts, 
If weeping o'er their dust 

(J 7 The Promise to jahraham, C. M . 

1 TTOW large the promise, how divine, 
-"• To Abra'm and his seed — 

" ril be a God to thee and thine. 
Supplying all their need." 

2 The words of his extensive love 

From age to age endure ; 
The angel of the covenant proves, 
And seals the blessings sure. 

3 Jesus the ancient faith confirms. 

To our great fathers given ; 
He takes young children to his arms, 
And calls them heirs of heaven. 

4 Our God, how faithful are his ways ! 

His love endures the same ; 
Nor from the promise of his grace 
Blots out the children's name. 



KindHost ti Hm Saviour. L. M. 



50S 

1 TI7ITH thankful hearts out songs we 
^^ raise, 

To celebrate tiie Saviour*s praise ; 
Yet who but eavata in heaven above, 
Can tell the fvc\i«B oi \sMl^sw^^ 




mumsu. 500, 510 , 

>Te, with gentle accents, sheds 
flsiiig ofD our infants' heads ; 
08 for infants seek his face, 
iflk for them renewing grace, 
he good Shepherd, kindly leads 
nrand'rer, and the hungry feeds ; 
IS in his arms the lambs to bear, 
nakes them his peculiar care. 
, to thy protecting wing 
lelpless little ones we brin? ; 
unt them grace and strength that they 
find and keep the heavenward way. 

Bleuinga implored. C. M. 

El children, Lord, in faith and prayer, 

Ve now devote to thee ; 

fiem thy covenant mercies share, 

d thy salvation see. 

rly days their hearts secure 

>m worldly snares, we pray ; 

let them to the end endure 

every righteous way. 

t us before them, Lord, to live 

holy faith and fear ; 

then to heaven our souls remove, 

d bring our children there. 

PuhlU Fut, 0. M. 

:, gracious God, before thy throne 
'by moumiag people bentii*^ 




vnoBULAinBoua. 512, 513 

hall oar souls revive RgtAn, 
nd fruit abundant yiel£ 
II smiling nature shall express 
er mifffaty Maker^s praise ; 
we, uie children of thy grace, 
dn her harmonious lays. 

Tract Distribution. 8. 7. 4. 

^RD of glory, who didst honor 
David^s humble sling and stone, 
ient Israel to deliver— 
ow as weak an effort own ; 

Bless the labor 
^ich our feeble hands have done, 
the gospel seed we're sowing 
n the good and fallow ground ; 
•ing, weeping, without knowing 
Huch shall &il and which abound : 

Holy Spirit, 
et it verdant spring around, 
sn the harvest^time is ended, 
/'hen the Master counts our sheaves, 
[et those by us attended, 
Q as numerous as the leaves 

Which we scatter, 
nd a dying world receives. 

Providential DeUveranee, C. M. 

ST snatched from dangex mA ^t^ 
fy thaakful voice 1 Ta.\ae\ \^«ftJ^ 



514 srEciAL occAsiopia 

And &in emit my feeble breaf 
In grateful hymus of praise 

2 Ab on deatniction'^ brink aglu 

I gtood wiXh panting breath 

And thcm^ht that moment wm 

And looked for inatant deatj 

3 Just in the moment of de&paii 

I raised my fainting cry ; 
My Saviour heard the broken 
His hand unseen was nigh^ 

4 Ohi blefisiMga on lus name, an 

Who saved me from above i 
Be my spared life and rescnec 
Devoted to hh love. 



514 



Ttmptr^ncM ifyv 



1 



lyrOURIV for the thoin?ands 

-L*J- The youthful and the sti 

Mourn for the vi^ine-cup's fata 

And the deluded throng- 

2 Motim for the tarnished gfem- 

For Reason's light divme, 
Quenched from tjie soul's bri| 
Where God had bid it shini 

3 Mourn (or the n)ined soul — . 

Eternal life und light 
Lost by the fiery, maddening 
And turned to hopeless nigl 

4 Mourn for the tevAiWl (i^^W, 

Call to the stroug, ^ei ^e«s 



mSCKLL^lOBOUB. 515 

Rouse them to shon that dreadful fall, 
And to the refuge flee. 

5 Mourn for the lo6t — but pray, 
Pray to our God above. 
To break the fell destroyer's sway, 
And shovir his saving love. 



The MaUrnal Prayer-meetinf. C. M. 



515 

1 "HTE gather at the mercy-seat, 

^' expressed with anxious care. 

And at our great Redeemer's feet. 

We pour the mother's prayer. 

2 A feeble band, to him we fly. 

And in our weakness dare 
Address him in the mother's sigh. 
And in the mother's prayer. 

s 3 In the rich blessings of his love 
! He calls the child to share ; 

« And he will listen from above, 
And hear the mother's prayer. 

4 Now on our burdened hearts, O Lord, 

Our children we would bear ; 
• ^ Fulfill the promise of thv word. 
And grant the mother s prayer. 

5 '* Save, Lord,** we will not ceajae to ct^> 

Nor of thv grace desooAX \ 

For thou wilt not the g\£t ^ew^i 

• Nor spurn the motbet^d ^tvs^^* 



-¥;::-» !:ri*«f. 




▲T SEA. 518 I 

Lord, save our precious souls from death, 
And make us fit to die. 

3 Then blow, ye winds, ye surges roar ; 

'Twill not our souls appal, 
Thouffh waves and billows pass us o'er, 
And deep to deep should call. 

4 But oh, without that blessed hope, 

Without a Saviour near, 
What desperate courage bears us up ; 
What madness not to fear ! 

5 Jesus, on thee our hopes we cast, 

No more thy wrath defy ; 
Thou art the anchor sure and fast ; 
On thee our souls rely. 

6 Soon shall the sea give up its dead ; 

And should our ^ves bo there. 
With joy we'll quit our watery bed, 
To meet thee m the air. 

1 A Propitfoug Gait detired, L. M. 

1 AT anchor laid, remote from home, 
-^ Toiling, I cry, " Sweet Spirit come ; 
Celestial breeze, no longer stay. 

But swell my sails, and speed my way. 

"FaiB would I mount, iiam ^wJi^\ ^^s«^ 
ind loose my cable fromYieVsw \ r x *« 
tit I can only spread my «l.^!ir— >»X^^ 
wu, thou must breojthe ^ wass^^'^^ 



519, 520 SPECIiOi OCCASIONS. 

Uly Tke agU CkriMQM'» Prayer.-Ft, IzzL 9. C. M. 

1 riOD of my childhood and my youth, 
^^ The guide of all my days, 

I have declared thy heavenly truth, 
And told thy wondrous wa3rs. 

2 Wilt thou forsake my hoary hairs. 

And leave my &intin^ heart? 
Who shall sustain my smking years, 
If God, my strength, depart? 

3 Let me thy power and truth proclaim 

To the surviving age, 
And leave the savor of thy name 
When I shall quit the stage. 

4 The land of silence and of death 

Attends my next remove ; 
Oh may these poor remains of breath 
Teach the wi^e world thy love. 

520 ^ring. CM. 

1 HTHE icy chains that bound the earth 
•^ Are now dissolved and gone ; 

Waked by the sun, the blooming spring 
Puts her new livery on. 

2 My soul, in every scene admire 

The wisdom and the power; 
Behold thy God in every plant. 
In every opening flower. 

5 Yet in his woid. ^^ God of ^race 

More cleixVf "wriiiueAViAaTAs&fts 




THX 8BA801IB. 521, 522 

The wonders of redeeming love 

My noblest song shall claim. 
With warmest beams, thou God of grace, 

Shine cm this heart of mine, 
Tom thou my winter into spring, 

And be the glory thine. 

^Jfl The HarvesL L. M. 

r!!}JtEAT God, as seasons disappear, 
^^ And changes mark the roUmg year. 
Thy favor stillhas crowned our days. 
And we would celebrate thy praise. 
The harvestpsong would we repeat ; 
Tliou givest us Sie finest wheat : 
The joys of harvest we have known ; 
The praise, O Lord, is all thine own. 
Another harvest comes apace ; 
Prepare our spirits by thy grace, 
That we may calmly meet the blow 
The sickle gives to lay us low. 
That when the angel-reapers come. 
To gather sheaves to thy bless'd home. 
Our spirits may be borne on high. 
To thy safe gamer in the sky. 

^ Jf jL JtuXwHUL^—lu,. Ixiv. 6. 8. 7. 

SEE the leaves around us falling. 
Dry and withered to the ground ; 
Thus to thoughtless mortalB eaWxck!^^ 
In a gad am solemn BQnmi^L'. 



523 SPECIAL OCCASIONS. 

2 " Yo on lenorth of days presuming, 

Think how soon our course has fled: 
We were lately frci^h and blooming, 
Now are withered, dry, and dead. 

3 " Cease presumptuous hopes to cherisli 

Prize tlie seasons as they fly ; 
Like the leaves you rise and flourish. 
Like the leaves must droop and die. 

4 '* But to those in Jesus planted 

By a true and living faith, 
Shall unfading spring be granted, 
And a triumph over death." 

D^O ^rational Thankigiving. I 

1 pRAISE to the Lord, who bows his e 
■*- Propitious to his people's prayer ; 
And though deliverance long delay, 

Answers in his well-chosen day. 

2 Lord, may thy goodness cause our land 

Preserved bv thine almighty hand. 
The tribute of'^its love to bring 
To thee, our Saviour and our King. 

3 So shall each public temple raise 

A song of triumph to thy praise ; 
And every peaceful private home 
To thee a temple shall become. 

4 Still be it our supreme delight 

To walk as in thine awful sight; 
And in thy prece^Xs «M.\h^ fear, 
Till life's Iftfll Yiwa, \o ^^ctwssct^ 



EARLY PIETY. 524, 525 



524 



Drought, C. M. 

1 npHE sun, that minister of love, 
-*■ Who from the naked ground 

Calls forth the hidden scenes to birth. 
And spreads their beauties round ; 

2 At the dread order of his God, 

Now darts destructive fires ; 
Hills, plains, and vales are parched with 
And blooming life, expires. [drought, 

3 Like burnished brass, the heaven around 

In angry terror bums. 
While the earth lies a joyless waste, 
And into iron turns. 

4 Oh pity, Lord, our deep distress, 

Nor with our land contend ; 

Bid the avenging skies relent. 

And showers of mercy send. 



CHILDHOOD AND YOUTH. 

0^0 InviUtUon to the Young.—Vroy, ▼iii. 17. C. M. 

1 VE hearts with youthful vigor warm, 

^ In smiling crowds draw near. 
And turn from eveiy mortal charm, 
A Saviour's voice to hear. 

2 He, Lord of all the worlds on hi^li^ 

Stoops to converse witlk yaa\ 




J26 CHILDHOOD AND YOUTH. 

And lays his radiant glories by, 
Your friendship to pursue. 

3 " The soul that longs to see my face, 

Is sure m V love to gain ; 
And those that earljr seek my grace. 
Shall never seek in vain.'^ 

4 What object, Lord, my soul should move, 

If once compared with thee? 
What beauty siiould command my love, 
Like what in Christ I see ? 

5 Awa^r — ^ye &l8e, delusive tovs, 

Vain tempters of the mind ! 
'Tis here I fix my lasting choice, 
And here true bliss t find. 



BUsMtdnest tf earlf Pittg, C. M. 



526 

1 TTAPPY the child whose early years 
-'--'- Receive instruction well ; 

Who hates the sinner's path, and fears 
The road that leads to hell. 

2 When we devote our youth to Grod, 

'Tis pleasing in his eyes ; 
A flower, when offered m the bud. 
Is no vain sacrifice. 

3 *Twill save us from a thousand snares 

To mmd religion youno^ : 
Grace will preserve our roUowing yeti 
And make our virtues strong. 

4 To thee, Almighty God, to thee 

Our cluldbocA 'Wft i«s^pv\ 




XABJLT FIXIT. 5S7 

'Twill please us to look back and see 
That our whole lives were thine. 

5 Let the sweet work of prayer and praise 
Elmploy our youngest breath : 
Thus we're prepared for longer days, 
Or fit for early death. 



527 



JuMs th$ CkiltPt PatUm, 8. 7. 



1 TESUS Christ, my Lord and Saviour, 
^ Once became a child like me ; 

Oh that in my whole behavior 
He my pattern still might be. 

2 All mv nature is imholy, 

Pride and passion dwell within ; 
But the Lord was meek and lowly, 
And was never known to sin. 

3 Lord, assist a feeble creature, 

Guide me by thy word of tnith ; 
Ck>ndescend to be mv teacher, 
Through my childhood and my youth. 

4 Often shall I be forgetful 

Of the lessons thou hast taught. 
Idle, passionate, and fretful. 
Or indulging foolish thought 

5 Then permit me not to harden 

In my sm, and be content ; 
But bestow a gracious pardon, 
And SLSsist me to repent. 



528, 529 CHILDHOOD AMD lOUTH. 

528 TketmetHUiCUUL CM. 

1 "D Y cool Siloam's shady rill 
-*-^ How sweet the lily grows ; 

How sweet the breath, l^neath the hill, 
Of Sharon's dewy rose. 

2 And such the child, whose early feet 

The paths of peace have trod ; 
Whose secret heart, with influence sweet, 
Is upward drawn to Grod. 

3 O thou whose infancy was found 

With heavenly rays to shine, 
Whose years, with changeless virtue 
Were all alike divhie ; [crowned, 

4 Dependent on thy bounteous breath, 

We seek thy grace alone, 
In childhood, manhood, and in death, 
To keep us still thine own. 



Th$ Pnoer and Gr—hU9t rf God. C. M. 



529 

1 TTOW glorious is our heavenly King, 
^^ Who reigns above the sky ! 
How shall a child presume to sing 

His dreadful majesty? 

2 How great his power is, none can tell, 

Nor think how large his grace ; 
Not men below, nor saints that dwell 
On high, before his &ce. 

3 Not angeVa tbsX ^AbxmI round the Lord 

Can Beajrc\i\nft«ecKXHJ*^\ 




PRAISE. 590 

But the^ perform his hol3r word, 
And singr his praises still. 

Then let me join this heavenly train. 

And my first offerings hring ; 
Th' eternal God will not disdain 

To hear an infant sing. 

My heart resolves, my tongue obeys, 

And angels shall rejoice, 
To hear tlieir mighty Maker's praise 

Sound from a feeble voice. 

0\) The Hosannaa of Children. 7.6. Iambic. 

TIC/'HEN, his salvation bringing, 
^^ To Zion Jesus came, 
The children all stood singing 

Hosanna to his name. 
Nor did their zeal offend him ; 

But as he rode along, 
He let them still attend him. 

And smiled to hear their song. 

And since the Lord retaineth 

His love for children still. 
Though now as Kin^ he reignetli 

On Zion's heavenly hill. 
We'll ffock around his banner. 

Who sits upon the throne ; 
And cry aloud, " Hosanna 

To David's royal Son." 

For, should we fail proclainung 
Our^reat iledeemer's pnoae, 
i85 



531, 532 CHILDHOOD AND YOUTH. 

The stones, our silence shaming, . 

Might well hosannas raise. 
But shall we oolj render 

The tribute or our words? 
No, while our hearts are tender, 

They too shall be the Lord's. 

UO 1 " Thou CM temi «m.*' C. H 

1 A LMIGHTY God, thy piercing ejre 
-^ Strikes through the snades of night, 
And our most secret actions lie 

All open to thy sight 

2 There's not a sin that we commit, 

Nor wicked word we say, 
But in thy dreadful book 'tis writ, 
Against the judgment day. 

3 Lord, at thy feet ashamed I lie, . 

Upward 1 dare not look ; 
Pardon my sins, or else I die— 
Oh blot them from thy book. 

4 Remember all the dyinj^ pains 

That my Redeemer &lt, 
And let his blood wash out my stuiiii 
And answer for my guilt 

5 Oh may I now for ever fear 

T* indulge a sinful thought ; 
Since the j^reat God can see, and hear, 
And writes down every &ult 



632 

1 (^ JESUS, j^^\Sd*'^J?^\^ 



Pr«|tr «f ft CUM. 




PRAISE. 683 

I yield to thy bleflsed control ; 
My body and spirit are thine. 

2 The love I can never deserve, 

That bids me be happy in thee ; 
My God and my King I will serve. 
Whose favor is heaven to me. 

3 How can I thy goodness repay, 

By nature so weak and defiled ? 
Myself I have given away ; 
Oh call me thy own little child. 

4 And art thou my Father above 7 

Will Jesus abide in my heart 1 
Oh bind me so fast with thy love, 
That 1 never from thee shall depart 

000 The Praises qf Children. 7«. 

1 /^LORY to the Father give, 

^-^ God in whom we move and live : 
Children's prayers he deigns to hear ; 
Children's songs delight his ear. 

2 Glory to the Son we bring, 

Christ our Prophet, Priest and King ; 
mm Children, raise your sweetest strain 
To the Lamb, for he was slain. 

^ Glory to the Holy Ghost ; 
Be this day a Pentecost ; 
^ ChiJdren's minds may he VnkSs^Vx^^ 

Toach their lips with \io\y ^x^, 

^ ^^<MT in tlie highest be 
To the biessed Trinity » 



684 CHILDHOOD AHD YOUTH. 

For the gospel from above, 

For the word, that ** God is love." 

Do4: The Sabhath-Sehool. CM. 

1 'pHERE is a glorious world of light, 
-*■ Above the starry sky, 

Where saints departed, clothed in white, 
Adore the Lord most high. 

2 And hark, amid the sacred songs 

Those heavenly voices raise, 
Ten thousand thousand infant tongues 
Unite in perfect praise. 

3 Those are the hymns that we shall know, 

If Jesus we obey ; 
That is the place where we shall go, 
If found in wisdom's way. 

4 This is the joy we ought to seek, 

And make our chief concern ; 
For this we come from week to week. 
To read, and hear, and learn. 

5 Soon will our earthly race be run, 

Our mortal frame decay ; 
Children and teachers, one by one, j 

Must die, and pass away. 

6 Great God, impress the serious thought, 

This day, on every breast ; 
That both tke ti^^cVieifi and tlie tau^ 
May entfiii \a xltii t«s^ | 




8ABBATH-8CH0OL. 535, 536 



The Sabbath Sekool. L. M. 

•SANNAS by an inliint train 
Were once within the temple sung, 
e Jesus listened to the strain, 
d poured his blessing on the throng. 

may thy Spirit seal the truth 
. every heart, with power divine ; 
w and sanctify these youth, 
d make these children wholly thine. 

we our humble voices raise 
sponsive to the heavenly host, 
ains of everlasting praise 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

The Sabbath-School Teacher. C. M. 

USS'D work, the youthful mind to 
md turn the rising race [win, 

the deceitful paths of sin, 

seek redeeming grace. 

ren our kind protection claim ; 
d God will well approve, 
1 infants learn to lisp his name, 
d their Redeemer love. 

T8 the bliss in wisdom's way 
guide untutored youth, 
)how the mind which went uyBln.^^ 
? way, the life, the truth. 




537 DEAxn. 

4 Thy Spirit, Father, on us shed^ 
And bless this good design ; 
The honors of thy name be sprea4 
And all tlie glory thine. 



DEATH. 

00 / Uncertainty cfLtfe. CM. 

1 "DENEATH our feet and o'er our head 
-^ Is equal warning given : 
Beneath us lie the countless dead, 

Above us is the heaven. 

2 Death rides on every passing breeze, 

And lurks in every flower ; 
Each season has its own disease, 
Its peril every hour. 

3 Our eyes have seen the rosy light 

Of youth's soft cheek decay, 
And fate descend in sudden ni^t 
On manhood's middle day. 

4 Our eyes have seen the step^ of age 

Halt feebly to the tomb ; 
And yet shall earth our hearts engage, 
And dreams of days to come ? 

5 Turn, mortal, turn ; thy danger know : 

Where'er thy foot can tre^. 
The eartki iVii^VioVtfyN ^tcwxv below, 
And waxna ^«*^ ^'^ ^J^*^^ ^^»jSl. 




GoirmiPLATED. 538, 599 

6 Turn, Christian, torn ; thy soul apply 
To truths divinely given : 
The fi>rms which underneath thee lie, 
Shall live, for hell or heaven. 

UOH TimeJUeUng. 7. 0. 

1 T^IME is winginff us away 
•*• To our eternal home ; 
Life is but a winter's day, 

A journey to the tomb : 
Youth and vigor soon will flee, 

Blooming Scanty lose its charms; 
All that's mortal. soon will be 

Enclosed in death's cold arms. 

2 Time is winging us away 

To our eternal home ; 
Life is but a winter's day, 

A journey to the tomb : 
But the Christian shall enjov 

Health and beauty soon above; 
Far beyond the world's alloy, 

Secure in Jesus' love. 

639 

1 lyr^ ^loul, come, meditate the day, 
•*-"■*■ And think how near it stands. 
When thou must quit this house of clay. 

And fly to unknown lands. 

2 And you, my eyes, look down and view 

The hollow gaping tomb \ 



T%$ughU cf DwtJL C. M. 



540 DEATH. 

This ffloomy prison waits for you, 
Wnene^er the summons come. 

3 Oh, could we die with those that die, 

And place us in their stead. 
Then would our spirits learn to fly. 
And converse with the dead. 

4 Then should we see the saints above, 

In their own glorious forms. 
And wonder why our souls should love 
To dwell with mortal worms. 

5 We should almost forsake our chiy 

Before the summons come. 
And pray, and wish our souls away 
To their eternal home. 



Death and the JudgmnA. 8. U. 



540 

1 A ND am I born to die — 
■^ To lay this body doWijil 
And must my trembling dpirit. fly 

Into a world unknot 1 

2 Soon as from earth I go. 

What scenes will burst on me ! 
Eternal happiness or wo 
Must then my portion be ! 

3 Waked by the trumpet's sound, 

I from my grave shall rise, 
And see the Judge with ^lery crowned, 
And see the flaming sJues ! 

4 Shall I then \e^.ve my tomb 

With triiimv'^ oi i^^^\ 



A feifu], or a joyful doom, 
A curse, or blessLng' meetl 

6 Will angel bands convey 
Their brother to the barl 
Or devils drag my eoul away. 
To meet its sentence there 1 

6 O tbou who did'gt atone, 
Di9j>el my anxious fear ; 
And when thou comci^t on tliy tlu-one. 
May I with joy appear. 



'*IviOUlti not He afitBy.**— Juli \i\. Ifl, l!r 
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1 T WOULD not live alway ; I aefc not to 
J- stay 

Where j?torm after storm rises dark o*er 

the way : * 
The few fleeting' mornings that dawn on 

us liere 
Are enough for life's sorrows — enough for 

its cheer. 

2 I would not live alway; nOf welcome the 

to[nb ; 
Since Jesus hath laui there, I dread nol ita 

gloom ; 
There eweet be my icst, tiH ha bid^ ^sa 

Arjse 
To bail him in trium^ ^<eafc«wto%^^^ 

Bkiea. 



642 DBiLTH. 

3 Who, who would live alway, away ftom 

hisGod, 
Away from yon heaven, that bliasful abode, 
Where rivers of pleasare flow o'er the 

bright plains. 
And the noontide of glory etemaUy reigns? 

4 Where the saints of all ages in harmoay 

meet, 
Their Saviour and brethren transported to 

greet; 
While anthems of rapture unceasingly roll, 
And the smile of the Lord is thef^urtof 

the souL 

04:Z R^/Uelions ^fter Sickness, B.U 

1 JUST o'er the grave I hung— 
•^ No pardon met my eyes, 

As blessings never greet the slain, 
And hope shall never rise. 

2 I saw, beyond the tomb. 

The awful Judge appear, 
Prepared to scan, with strict account, 
My blessings wasted here. 

3 How mourned my sinking soul 

The Sabbath's hours divine, 
The day of grace, that precious day, 
Consumed in sense and sin. 

4 The work— the m\^tq '^otk 

Qf lifd—00 \QiQg ^W3K3^\ 
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Eepentanoe yet to be begun, 
Upcm a dying bed ! 

5 Te sinners, fear the Lord, 

Wliile yet 'tis called tcvday ; 
Soon will the awful voice of death 
Command your souls away. 

6 Soon will the harvest close. 

The summer soon be o'er ; 
And soon your injured, angry God 
Will hear your prayers no more. 

043 Tkt Grace. 8.4. 

1 T^HERE is a calm for those who weep, 
-*- A rest for weary pilgrims found : 

They sofUy lie, and sweetly sleep, 
Low in the ground. 

2 The storm that wrecks the Winter sky 
No more disturbs their deep repose. 
Than summer evening's latest sigh. 

That shuts the rose. 

3 Thou traveller in the vale of tears, 
To realms of everlasting light. 
Through time's dark wUderness of years, 

Pursue thy flight 

4 Whate'er thy lot — where'er thou J 
Confess thy lolly, kiss the rod ; 
And in thy chastening sorrowa ee^ 

The hand of 0(A. 
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5 Though long of winds and waves the sport, 
Condemned in wretchedness to roam, 
Thou soon shalt reach a sheltering port, 
A quiet home. 

544 TkeiomngBeH. L.M. 

1 r\¥T as the bell, with solemn toll, 
^^ Speaks the departure of a soul, 
Let each one ask himself, " Am I 
Prepared, should I be called to die 1" 

2 Only this frail and fleeting breath 
Preserves me from the jaws of death; 
Soon as it fails, at once I'm gone. 
And plunged into a world unknown. 

3 Lord Jesus, help me now to flee, 
And seek my hope alone in thee ; 
Apply thy blood, thy Spirit give. 
Subdue my sins, and let me live. 

4 Then when the solemn bell I hear. 
If saved from guilt, I need not fear ; 
Nor would the thought distressing be- 
Perhaps it next may toll for me. 

04D OmsolatioHs in Sieknna. C. K. 

1 VI7HEN languor and disease invade 

^^ This trembling house of clay, 
'Tis sweet to look beyond my pains, 
And long to ^y away. 

2 Sweet to look m^«x4^ «xvd attend 

The whiB^pcra cS \ttft\w^\ 
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Sweet to look upward to the place 

Where Jesus pleads above. 
) Sweet to reflect how ^ce divine 

My sins on Jesus laid ; 
Sweet to remember that his blood 

My debt of suffering paid. 
I Sweet on his faitbfulness to rest, 

Whose love can never end ; 
Sweet on his covenant of grace 

For all things to depend. 

5 Sweet, in the confidence of faith, 

To trust his firm decrees ; 
Sweet to lie passive in his hands. 
And know no will but hia 

6 Sweet to rejoice in lively hope 

That, when my change shall come, 
Angels will hover round my bed, 
And waft my spirit home. 

040 nopt tn JS(fflietion. C. M. 

1 TT7HEN musing sorrow weeps the past, 

^^ And mourns the present pain. 
How sweet to think of peace at last, 
And feel that death is gain. 

2 'Tis not that murmuring thoughts arise. 

And dread a Father's will ; 
'Tis not that meek submission flies. 
And would not sufier still ; 

3 It is that heaven-taught &ith €.wcn«^ 

The path that leads to \igVi\.\ 
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And longs her ei^le-plumes to raise, 
And lose herself in sight 

4 It is that hope with ardor glows 

To see Him face to face, 
Whose dying love no language knows 
Sufficient art to trace. 

5 It is that harrassed conscience. feels 

The pan^ of strugglincf sin ; 
And sees, mough far, the hand that heals, 
And ends the strife within. 

6 Oh let me wing my hallowed flight 

From earth-£)m wo and care ; 
And soar ahove these clouds of night, 
My Saviour's bliss to share. 

0"x / The Savintr''M Presence in Death, L. VL 

1 TTJ7HY should we start and fear to die? 

^ ' What timorous worms we mortals are ! 
Death is the gate of endless joy. 
And yet we dread to enter there. 

2 The pains, the groans, the dying strife, 

Fright our ai^roachin^ souls away ; 
Still we shrink back agam to life, 
Fond of our prison and our clay. 

3 Oh, if my Lord would come and meet, 

My soul would stretch her wings in hasten 
Fly fearless through death's iron gate, 
Nor feel the terrors as she passed. 

4 JesuB can iXAke «^ &^\x^E^\wd 

Feel soft as ^^isj ^^fCton^ w!i\ 
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While on his breast I lean my head, 
And breathe my life out sweetly there. 

u4xi The Fear qf Death enbdued, CM. 

1 TI7HEN downward to the darksome tomb 

^^ I thoughtful turn my eyes, 
Frail nature trembles at the gloom, 
And anxious fears arise. 

2 Why shrinks my soul 1 — in death's embrace 

Once Jesus captive slept ; 
And angels, hovering o'er the place, 
His lowly pillow kept 

3 Thus shall they guard my sleeping dust, 

And, as the Saviour rose, 
The grave again shall yield her trust, 
And end my deep repose. 

4 My Lord, before to glory gone, 

Shall bid me come away ; 
And calm and bright shall break the dawn 
Of heaven's eternal day. 

5 Then let my faith each fear dispel, 

And gild with light the grave ; 
To him my loftiest praises swell. 
Who died from death to save. 

049 Sii|>pMliii]>e«llu -V.s. 

i WHEN the vale o« tew^«W!«»% 
^^ Paint Bnd cddtittBTS»t\»x<3»:^N 

-Kind ForeTuimer, Bool^e tdjj 1«»s»% 



550 DBATH. 

Light me through the darksome way; 

Break the shadows, 
Usher in eternal day. ^ 

2 Starting from this dying state, 

Upward bid my soul aspire, 
Open thou the crystal gate, 

To thy praise attune my lyre : 
Dwell for ever — 
Dwell on each immortal wire. 

3 When the mighty trumpet blown. 

Shall the judgment dawn proclaim, 
From the central, burning throne, 

Mid creation's final flame, 
With the ransomed, 
Judge and Saviour, own my name. 

5&U Triumph over Death. CM. 

1 r\H. for an overcoming faith, 
^^ To cheer my dying hours ; 
To triumph o'er the monster death, 

And all his frightful powers. 

2 Joyful, with all the strength I have, 

My quivering lips should sing — 

" Where is thy boasted victory, grave 1 

And where the monster's sting V 

3 If sin be pardoned, I'm secure ; 

Death has no sting beside : 
The law gives em \\a damning power. 
But Clixis^ m^ iwiaoBi^ ^\^ 
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4 Now to the God of victory 
Immortal thanks be paid, 
Who makes us conquerors, while we die. 
Through Christ our living head. 

00 1 ateyport <» Death. C. M. 

1 TITHEN bending o'er the brink of life 

^^ My trembling soul shall stand. 
Waiting to pass death's awfiil flood, 
Great God, at thy command ; 

2 When every long^loved scene of life 

Stands rendy to depart; 
When the last sigh that shakes the frame 
Shall rend this bursting heart ; 

3 O thou great source of joy supreme, 

Whose arm alone can save. 
Dispel the darkness that surrounds 
The entrance to the grave. 

4 Lay thy supporting, gentle hand. 

Beneath my sinking head ; 
And with a rav of love divine 
Illume my dying bed. 

5 Leaning on thy dear faithful breast* 

May 1 resign mj breath ; 

And in thy fond embraces lose 

The bitterness of death. 

002 Htjoieinff in view i(f Deatk. C. M. 

1 AND let this feeble body faU, 
-^ And Jet it droop and die \ 
26 
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My soul shall quit this mournful vale^ 
And soar to worlds on high ; 

2 Shall ioin the disembodied saints, 

And find its longHsought rest — 
That only bliss for which it pants— 
In my Redeemer's breast 

3 In hope of that immortal crown, 

I now the cross sustain; 
And ffladly wander up and down. 
Am smile at toil and pain. 

4 Oh, what are all my sufierings here, 

If, Lord, thou count me meet 
With that enraptured host t' appear, 
And worship at thy feetl 

5 Give ioy or grief-— give ease or pain, 

TaKe life or firicMs away. 
But let me find them all again 
In that eternal day. 

DDO JBtpe qt tkt XMwmethm, 9. 

1 A ND must this body die ; 
-^ This mortal frame decay 1 

And must these active limbs of mine 
Lie mouldering in the day t 

2 God, my Redeemer, lives. 

And often from the skies 
Looks down, and watches all my dntt* 
Till he shall bid it rise. 

3 Anuyed m ^otvon^ \5nAe 



Dn£A ef jiDiu Frlmd:!. C. M. 
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And every eliap^ and every face 

Look heavenly and divine. 
Tliese lively hopes we owe 

To JcBUfl dying" love ; 
We would adore hie grace below, 

And sing his power above. 
Bear Lord, accept the pruise 

Of these our humhie Bonga, 
Till tones of nobler sound we raise 

With our immortal tongues. 

154 

TX7HY do we mourn departing- friends, 
^ * Or shake at death's alarms ? 
*Tis but the voice that Jesus sends, 

To call them to liis arma 
Are we not tending upward loo^ 

Ab fast BB time can move T 
Nor should we wish the hours more slow, 

To keep us from our love. 
Why Bhoold we tremble to conyey 

Their bodies to the tomb"? 
There the dear flesh of Jeaua lay. 

And left a long perfume. 

The graves of all the saints he bJessMt 

And softened every bed; 
Where should the dying members rest, 

But with the dying Head 1 

Thence he arose, ascended high. 
And showed our feet the way ; 
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Up to the Lord our flesh shall fly, 
At the great rising day. 



555 



Best tmd Resurrection, C. M. 



1 'pHROUGH sorrow's night, and danger's 
-*- Amid the deepening ffloom, [path, 

We, soldiers of an injured King, 
Are marching to the tomb. 

2 There, when the turmoil is no more, 

And all our powers decay, 
Our cold remams in solitude 
Shall sleep the years away. 

3 Our labors done, securely laid 

In this our last retreat, 
Unheeded, o'er our silent dust, 
The storms of life shall beat 

4 Yet not thus lifeless, thus inane. 

The vital spark shall lie ; 
For o'er life's wreck that spark shall rise 
To seek its kindred sky. 

5 These ashes too, this little dust, 

Our Father's care shall keep, 
Till the last ane^el rise and break 
The long ana dreary sleep. 

6 Then love's soft dew o'er every eye 

Shall shed its mildest rays ; 
And t\ie \oTi^ «\«ii\. dw&t ehall buni 
With ^o\x\a olt C!D!iiNfi^^T:«caj^« 




Of TB£ ^OlJltO^ 

'JO Puittral of a Yovng Ftr^fim^ C M. 

TXT HEN bloom inn- youth is enatched away 
' ' By death's resiatlees hand, 
Our hearts Uie mournful tribute pay 
Which pity must dtjraand. 

While pity prompts the rising sigh^ 

Oh may this truth, impressM 
With awful power — " I too must die** — 

Sink deep in every breaat. 

Let this vain world engage no more ; 

Behold the gaping^ tomb 1 
It bids as seize the present hour ; 

To-morrow death may come. 

The voice of this alarming scene 

May every heart obtiy ; 
Nor be the teavenly warning vain^ 

Which calls to watch and pray. 

Oh let us fly — to Jeaus fly — 
Whose powerful arm can save ; 

Then shall our hopes ascend on high, 
And triumph o'er the ^rave. 

i)i Death qf a OUtd, C. M. 

•T^HE once loved form, now cold and dead, 
-*- Eiich mournful thought employs ; 
And nature weops her comforts fled, 

And withered all her joys. 
Hope looks beyond the bounds of time^ 
Irien what we now deplore 
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Shall rise in full, immortal prime, 
And bloom to fade no more. 

8 Then cease, fond nature, cease thy tears; 
Religicm points on high ; 
There everlastinf^ spring appears, 
And joys whida cannot die. 



Dtath nf a Minuter, C. M. 
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1 "IVrOW let our mourning hearts reyive, 
■*-^ And all our tears be dry ; 

Why should those eyes be drovmed in griefi 
Which view a Saviour nigh 1 

2 What though the arm of conquering death 

Does God's own house invade 1 
Wliat tliough the prophet and the priest 
Be numbered with the deadi 

3 Though earthly shepherds dwell in dust, 

The aged and the young — 
The watchful eye in darkness closed. 
And mute th'^ instructive tongue; — 

4 Th' eternal Shepherd still survives. 

New comfort to impart ; 
His eve still guides us, and his voice 
Still animates our heart 

5 " Lo, I am with you,*^ saith the Lord, 

" My church shall safe abide ; 

For 1 wVW ne^ct fewi^ift tnj wtb^ 

Whose sc3(o\s "m Tx» <w»SAar 




OV THS SAINTS. 590, 660 

09 DMtk ^ an ugtd MknUUr. S. M. 

** SERVANT of God, well done, 
^ Rest from thy loved employ : 

The battle fou^t, the victory won. 
Enter thy Master's joy." 

The voice at midnight came, 

He started up to hear ; 
A mortal arrow pierced his frame. 

He fdl--but felt no fear. 

Tranquil amidst alarms, 

It round him on the field, 
A veteran slumbering on his arms, 

Beneath his red-cross shield. 

The pains of death are past, 

LaW and sorrow cease ; 
And life's lon^ warfare closed at last. 

His soul is found in peace. 

Soldier of Christ, well done ; 

Praise be thy new employ ; 
And while eternal ages run. 

Rest in thy Saviour's joy. 

bU Death qf tie RigkUmu. L. M. 

HOW bless'd the righteous when they 
When holy souls retire to rest ! [die, 
How mildly b^uns the closiiijg eye ! 
How gently heaves th' expiring breast ! 
So &des a summer cloud away *, 
So sinks the gale when stoima «x^ c?^i% 
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So ff ently shuts the eye of day ; 
So dies a wave along the shore. 

3 Farewell, conflicting; hopes and fear^ 
Where lights and ^ades alternate dwell; 
How bright th* unchanging mom appears! 
Farewell, inconstant world, farewell. 

4 Life's duty done, as sinks the clay. 
Light from its load the spirit flies; 
Wiiile heaven and earth combine to say, 
" How bless'd the righteous when he dies f 



T%e departing SalnL 8. 7. 
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1 TTAPPY soul, thy days are ended, 
•■--*• All thy mourning days below : 
Go, by angel guards attended, 

To the sight of Jesus go. 
Waiting to receive thy spirit, 

Lo, the Saviour stands above ; 
Shows the purchase of his merit. 

Reaches out the crown of love. 

2 Struggle through thy latest passion 

To thy dear Redeemer's breast. 
To his uttermost salvation, 

To his everlasting rest 
For the joy he setsTiefore thee, 

Bear a momentary pain ; 
Die, to live the life of fflory — 




OV THB 8AI1IT8. 662, 663 

\}j6f Tkt deparUng SainL 7t. Double. 

TRYING saint, to glory rise, 
•^ Seek thy mansion in the skies ; 
Go to shine before his throne 
Who hath bought thee for his own ; 
Lo, he beckons from on hiffh ; 
Fearless, to his presence ^ : 
Thine the merit of his blood. 
Thine the righteousness of God. 

Shudder not to pass the stream. 
Venture all thy care on him ; 
Him whose dymg love and power 
Stilled its tossing, hushed its roar. 
Safe is the expanded wave, 
Gentle as a summer's eve ; 
Not one object of his care 
Ever suffered shipwreck there. 

Do Tke dging Christian to bis ^ntL 

"VriTAL spark of heavenly flame, 
^ Quit, oh quit this mortal frame : 
Trembling, hoping, lingering, flying — 
Oh, the pain, tiie bliss of dymg ! 
Cease, fond nature, cease thy strife. 
And let me languish into life. 

Hark ! they whisper — angels say, 
" Sister spurit, come away :" 
What is this absorbs me quite. 
Steals my aenses, shuts my Bight, 
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We shall quit the house of clay, 

We a better lot shall share ; 
We shaJl see the realms of day, 

Meet our happy brother there. 

005 Fuiural Bgmn, IS. 11. 

1 npHOU art gone to the grave, but we will 
•*- not deplore theej 

Thoufi^h sorrows and darkness encompass 

the tomb ; 
The Saviour has passed through its portals 

before thee. 
And the lamp of his love is thy guide 

through the gloom. 

2 Thou art gone to the grave ; we no longer 

behold thee, 
Nor tread the rough paths of the world 

by thy side ; 
But the wide arms of mercy are spread to 

enfold thee ; 
And sinners may hope, since the Smless 

has died. 

8 Thou art gone to the grave, and its man- 
sion forsaking. 
Perchance thy weak spirit in doubt 
lingered loi^ ; 
But the sunshine of heaven beamed bright 
on tfaiy waking. 
And full on thine ear biiist VHiie «bc^ 
pbim'8 Bcmg. 
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4 Thou art gone to the grave, but we will 
not deplore thee, 
Since God was thy ransom, thy guar- 
dian, thy guide ; 
He gave thee, he took thee, and he will 
restore thee ; 
And death has no sting, since the Sav- 
iour has died. 

ODD FtNurml Bfmn. C. M. 

1 TITHILE to the grave our friends are 

^^ Around their cold remains [borne, 
How all the tender passions mounii 
And each fond heart complains. 

2 But down to earth, alas, in vain 

We bend our weeping eyes ; 
Ah, let us leave these seats of pain. 
And upward learn to rise. 

3 Jesus, who left his blessM abode, 

(Amazing grace !) to die. 
Marked, when he rose, the shining road 
To his bright courts on high. 

4 To those bright courts when hope ascends, 

The tears forget to flow ; 
Hope views our absent happy friendsi 
And calms the swelling wa 

5 Then let our hearts repine no more 

That earthly comfort dies ; 
But lastixig Yia'D^rn'om ^x^csc^^ 
And a&k it ttom^^^^^ 



OV THE AAINTB. 567, 568 



7%0 Tmib and the Resurrection, L. M. 
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1 TTNVAIL thy bosom, faithful tomb, 

^ Take this new treasure to thy trust, 
And give these sacred relics room 
To seek a slumber in the dust 

2 Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear \ 

Invade thy bounds ; no mortal woes 
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here, 
While angels watch the soft repose, 

3 So Jesus slept — God's dying Son 

Passed through the grave, and blessed 
the bed: 
Rest here, bless'd saint, till from his throne 
The morning break and pierce the shade. 

4 Break from his throne, illustrious mom ; 

Attend, O earth, his sovereign word ; 
Restore thy trust — a glorious form 
Called to ascend and meet the Lord. 



' T\> die is gain." 



568 

1 T3EJ0ICE for a brother deceased ; 
•*- •* Our loss is his infinite gain ; 
A soul out of prison released. 

And freed from its bodily chain ; 
With songs let us foWo^ Vl^a^\^!^-^ 
And mount with Yi\b s^m\. ^itow?^\ 
ISwaped to the mansvona o^ \\^^ 
And lodged in tke ^EAeu ofL Aw^- 
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2 Our brother the haven has gained, 

Outflying the tempest and wind ; 
His rest he has sooner obtained. 

And left his companions behind. 
Still tossed on a sea of distress, 

Hard toiling to make the bless'd shore, 
Where all is assurance and peaces 

And sorrow and sin are no more. 

3 There all the ship's company meet. 

Who sailed with the Saviour beneath; 
With shouting each other they greet. 

And triumph o'er trouble and death: 
The voyage of life's at an end. 

The mortal affliction is past : 
The age that in heaven they spend. 

For ever and ever shall last 



THE JUDGMENT. 



Tkt Judgment— Ma\. iii. S. a M. 
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1 A ND will the Judge descend 1 
"^ And must the dead arise. 
And not a single soul escape 

His all-disceming eyes 1 

2 How will my heart endure 

The terrors of that day. 
When eaith «jvd yiea.vetL, before his fiice 
AstoiiiBhed, ^ba\n!iL V9iv^\ 
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3 But, ere that trumpet shakes 

The mansicHis of the dead, 
Hark! from the gospel's cheering sound 
What joyful tidhigs spread ! 

4 Ye Burners, seek his grace. 

Whose wrath ye cannot hear; 
Fly to the shelter of his cross, 
And find salvation there. 

5 So shall that curse remove, 

By which the Saviour bled ; 

And the last awfiil day shall poUr 

His hlessings on your head. 

I U The Sinner warned, 8. 7. i 

1 T17HEN th' eternal Judge, descending, 

^^ Shall enthroned in glory come. 
Sinner, at his bar attending. 

Thou wilt hear thy awful doom : 
Speechless, hopeless. 

Thou wilt hear thy awful doom. 

2 O'er thy folly then lamenting. 

Filled with dread of future pain. 
Cries of bitter anguish venting. 
Thou wilt mourn and weep in vain ; 

Called to judgment. 
Thou wilt mourn and weep in vain. 

3 There will sit thy slighted Saviour, 

With the marks of dying love ; 
Oh that thou would!st seek his fiivor, 
While invited fiMMn above : 

Golden moments— 
While invited from above. 



^ ^^m^ 
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3 Oh may we all be found 

Obedient to thy word, 
Attentive to the tnimpet'a sound, 
And looking for our Lord. 

4 Oh may we all ensure 

A lot among the bless'd ; 
And watch a moment to secure 
An everlasting rest. 

/ O The Day ^ Judgment. 8. 7. 4. 

1 T^ AY of judgment — day of wonders ! 
^ Hark, the trumpet's awful sound, 
Louder than a thousand thunders, 

Shakes the vast creation round ! 

How the summons 
Will the sinner*^B heart confound ! 

2 See the Judge, our nature weairing. 

Clothed in ma^sty divine ! 
You who long for his appearing. 

Then shall say, " This God is mine ;" 

Gracious Saviour, 
Own me in that day for thine. 

3 At his call, the dead awaken. 

Rise to life from earth and sea ; 
All the powers of nature, shaken 
By his looks, prepare to flee : 

Careless sinner, 
What will then become of thee 1 

4 But to those who have confessed, 

Lovedj and served the LordX^eVo^, 
27 
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lie will say, " Come near, ye blessed, 
See the kingdom I bestow : 

You for ever 
Shall my love and glory know." 

074 Tk» D*i t^ Judgnumt. CM 

1 ^'^HAT awful day will surely come ; 
-^ Th' appointed hour makes haste, 

When I must stand before my Judge, 
And pass the solemn test 

2 Thou lovely chief of all my joys. 

Thou sovereign of my heart. 

How could I bear to hear thy voice 

Pronounce the sound — depart! 

3 Oh, wretched state of deep despair- 

To see my God remove. 
And fix my doleful station where 
I must not taste his love ! 

4 Oh tell me that my worthless name 

Is graven on thy hands ; 
Show me some promise in thy book, 
Where my salvation stands. 

OlO The Sleep (^ tke Onne. 9.1 

1 r\N man*8 last sleep, in rending thundei 
^^ The last loud judgment-trump wil 

break; 
The sinner, in despair and wonder, 

From out bis silent death-dreams wike 
•His deep gtvi^ g^^'svx^itfisttx \S\« atone 
That ngnaVwoad uBMk o^^i^^KKs^ir^ 
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2 With fear and wild amazement smitten. 

His eyes to heaven for mercy roil ; 
But read, in flaming letters wirtten. 

The sentence of his ruined soul : 
In vain he seeks a frightful death. 
Within the lightning^s bUsting breath. 

3 O Saviour, when that fearful moming 

Reveals thee on the quick-winged ckxxd. 
The last loud trump, with fiigaal wanung, 

Breaking the slumber of my shroud. 
And earth and sea have paseed away — 
Be thou my trembling spirifa stay. 



THE ETERNAL STATE. 



Rut in Beaver. C M. Pcculof 
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1 nf^H£R£ is an hour of peaceflil rest 

-*- To mourning wanderers given ; 
There is a joy for souls distrMsed, 
A balm for every wounded breast— 
'Tis found above, in heaven. 

2 There is a home for weuy souls. 

By sin and sorrow driven ; 
When tossed on life*s tempestuous 
Where storms arise, and ocean rolls» 

And all is drear-— 'tis heaven. 

3 There iajtb lifts up ber cheerful eye 

Tbe heart no longer riven, 



577, 578 THE ETERNAL STATE: 

And views the tempest passing by. 
Sees evening shadows quickly fly. 
And all serene in heaven. 

4 There fragrant flowers immortal bloom, 
And joys snpreme are given ; 
There rays divine disperse the gloom — 
Beyond the confines of the tomb 
Appears the dawn of heavexL 

Off Heaven anticipated. C. Bf. 

1 r^UR &ins and sorrows, how they rise '. 
" How loud the tempests roar ! 

But death shall land our weary souls 
Safe on the heavenly shore. 

2 There to fulfill his high commands 

Our speedy feet shall move ; 
No sin shall clog our active zeal, 
Or cool our burning love. 

3 There shall we sit, and sing, and tell 

The wonders of his grace, 
Till heavenly raptures fire our hearts, 
And smile in every face. ' 

4 For ever his dear sacred name 

Shall dwell upon our tongue ; 
And Jesus and sidvation be 
The close of every song. 



578 
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Where not a care shall stir the breast, 
Or sorrow entrance tintl ? 

2 Is there a blissful home, 

Where kindred mmds shall meet, 
And live and love, nor ever roam 
From tliat serene retreat ? 

3 Are there bright happy fields, 

Where nought tliat blooms shall die ; 
Wliere eacli new scene fresh pleasure 
And healthful breezes sigh 1 [yields, 

4 Are there celestial streams 

Where living waters glide, 
With murmurs sweet as angel dreams, 
And flowery banks beside ? 

5 For ever blessed they, 

Whose joyful feet shall stand. 
While endless ages waste away. 
Amid that glorious land. 

6 My soul would thither tend. 

While toilsome years are given ; 
Then let me, gracious God, ascend 
To fiweet repose in heaven. 

/ y " 3n»«y that sow in Tears,"" 3^c C. M . Double. 

1 T^HERE is an hour of hallowed peace 

-*■ For those with cares distressed. 
When sighs and sorrowing tears shall 
And all be hushed to rest. [cease, 

*Tis then tiie soul is freed ftom fe-M^ 
And doubts which here aivno^ \ 
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And they who oil have sown in tean^ 
Shall reap again with joy. 

2 There is a home c^ sweet repose, 

Where stonns assail no more ; 
The stream of endless pleasure fiows 

On that celestial sb/de. 
There smiling peace with love apf)ears^ 

And bliss witiiout alloy ; 
There they who oaee have sown in tears* 

Now reap eternal joy. 

3 When the revealing hour is near 

Whidi shall unvail the tomb. 
When, filled with doubt and trembling fear, 

We pass the valley's gloom. 
Wilt thou, blessM Jesus, calm these fean; 

Let praise our lips employ ; 
That we who here have sown in teara^ 

May reap in heaven with joy. 

000 MAfe ami DnUh eternal B. 11 

1 rXH^ where Ediall rest be ^)und, 
^^ Rest for the weary soul? 
^were vain the ocean-depths to soimd, 

Or pierce to either pole. 

2 The worH can never give 

The bliss for which we siffh ; 
*Tis not the whole of life to live. 
Nor all of death to die. 

3 Beyond tha»va\e<4>K«»> 

There ia ^\3£e «toi^ 
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Unmeasured by tlie flight of years — 
And all that life is love. 

4 There is a death whose pang 

Outlasts the fleeting breath ; 
Oh, what eternal horrors hang 
Around the second death. 

5 Lord God of truth and grace, 

Teach us that deatli to shun ; 
Lest we be banished from thy face, 
And evermore undone. 

%)yi 1 TAe Mourner eoi^forted, C. M. Doable. 

1 f\H. weep not for the joys that fade 
^^ Like evening lights away, 

For hopes, that, like the stars d3cayed, 

Have left thy mortal day ; 
The clouds of sorrow will depttrt. 

And brilliant skies be given ; 
For bliss awaits the holy heart. 

Amid the bowers of heaven. 

2 Oh ween not for the friends that pass 

Into tne lonely grave. 
As breezes sweep the withered grass 

Along the restless wave ; 
For though thy pleasures may depart, 

And mournful days be given. 
Yet bliss awaits the holy heart, 

When friends rejoin m heaven. 
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Tke Saints in Glory. 7s. Double. 



582 

1 TTIGH in yonder realms of light, 
"■ Dwell the raptured saints above ; 
Far beyond our feeble siffht, 

Happy in Jmmanuers love: 
Once they knew, like us below. 

Pilgrims in this vale of tears, 
Torturing pain, and heavy wo, 

Gloomy doubts, distressing fears. 

2 Oft the big unbidden tear. 

Stealing down the furrowed check, 
Told, in eloquence sincere. 

Tales of wo they could not speak. 
But these days of weeping o'er, 

PassM this scene of toil and pain. 
They shall feel distress no more — 

Never, never weep again. 

3 'Mid the chorus of the skies, 

*Mid til' angelic lyres above, 
Hark ! their songs melodious rise. 

Songs of praise to Jesus' love ! 
Happy spirits, ye are fled 

Where no grief can entrance find ; 
Lulled to rest the aching head. 

Soothed the anguish of the mind. 

4 All is tranquil and serene. 

Calm and undisturbed repose ; 
There no cVqwl^ c«Av*\nL\«ts«Qft^ 
There no axigrj Xjem^esX.X^^'^^N 




Tk« Fision <jf Christ. C. M. 



BKAVENLT JOT. 583, 584 

Every tear is wiped away, 

Sighs no more shall heave the breast, 
Nif ht is lost in endless day. 

Sorrow — ^in eternal rest 

83 

"C^ROM thee, my GJod, my joys shall rise, 
■^ And run eternal rounds, 
Beyond the limits of the skies. 

And all created bounds. 
The holy triumphs of my soul 

Shall death itself outbrave, 
Leave dull mortality behind. 

And fly beyond the grave. 
There, where my blessed Jesus reigns. 

In heaven^s unmeasured space, 
I'll spend a long eternity 

In pleasure and in praise. 
Millions of years my wondering eyes 

Shall o'er thy beauties rove ; 
And endless ages I'll adore 

The glories of thy love. 

04 Happiness cf Heaven. 8s. 

OH when shall we sweetly remove. 
And enter our heavenly rest ; 
Return to the Zion above. 

And join in the songs of the bless'd 1 
Oh when shall we dwell with our Kin^^ 
Where sorrow and pain are no tosst^^ 
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Where saints our Immanuel sing, 

And ciierub and seraph adore. 
2 Our Saviour, thou knowest our prayer; 

We long thy appearing to see ; 
Resigned to the burden we bear, 

But hoping to triumph with thee : 
To mourn for thy coming is sweet, 

To weep at thy longer delay ; 
But thou whom we hasten to meet. 

Wilt chase all our sorrows away. 



Heavenly Love, 8. M. 



585 

1 T OYE fills all heaven with light; 
•^ Love tunes the lyres above ; 
Angels and saints their songs unite, 

And every voice is love. 

2 That holy, happy throng 

In sweet accordance move ; 
Jesus their everlasting song, 
And every accent love. 

3 Soon will the church below 

Unite with that above ; 
The Saviour's blissful presence know, 
And sing redeeming love. 

586 

1 \A7'E speak of the realms of the blese'd, 
^^ That country so bright and so fidr; 
And oil axe \\s ^Vsi^aa cotifess'd. 
But wbal nwflX Vt\» Nft\» ^^^\ 



Happiness qf Heaven. 
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2 We speuk of its freedom from sin, 

From sorrow, temptation, and care, 
From trials without and within — 
But what must it be to be there ! 

3 We speak of its service of love, 

The robes which the glorified wear, 
The church of the first-bom above — 
But what must it be to be there ! 

4 Do thou, Lord, 'midst pleasure or wo. 

For heaven my spirit prepare ; 
And shortly I also shall know 
And feel what it is to be there. 



ne eoerlasiing Song. C. M. 
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1 T7 ARTH has engrossed my love too long ; 
-*-^ 'Tis time I lift my eyes 

Upward, dear Father, to thy throne, 
And to my native skies. 

2 There the blessM Man, my Saviour, sits ; 

The God ! how bright he shines ! 
And scatters infinite delights 
On all the happy minds. 

3 Seraphs, with elevated Strains, 

Circle the throne around ; 
And move and charm the starry plains 
With an immortal sound. 

4 Jesus, the Lord, their harps employs ; 

Jesus, thy love they sing ; 
Jesus, the life of all our joys, 
Sounds sweet frcnn every elimg. 
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5 Now let me mount and join their eong, 

And be an angel too ; 
My heart, my hand, mv ear, my tongue- 
Here's joyful work for you. 

6 I would begin the music here, 

And so my soul should rise : 
Oh for some heavenly notes to bear 
My passions to the skies ! 

7 There ye that love my Saviour sit, 

There I would fain have place. 
Among your thrones, or at your feet, 
So 1 might see his face. 

OoH The Saints in Heaven. 7. t 

1 npO their Lord believers ffo, 

-^ When from the flesh mey fly ; 
Glorious joys ordained to know, 

They mount above the sky ; 
In that bright, celestial place. 

They without a vail shall see 
Their Redeemer's heavenly fiwje, 

And with him ever be. 

2 When they once have entered there, 

Their mourning days are o'er ; 
Sin and pain and want and care 

And siffhing are no more : 
Subject then to no decay. 

Heavenly bodies they put on, 
Swifter lYvwi \]hft \\!^\:Kfli^'« wy^ 

And brigbtex >i)!QMi ^Ooa wx:^. 
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3 While eternal ages roll. 

Their anthems they shall raise ; 
Grod the portion of the soul, 

^nd its employment praise: 
Upward, Lord, our souls would rise, 

We would join that happy throng ; 
Swell the chorus of the skies. 

And praise in endless song. 

\iciJ Friendahip in Heaven, G. 8. 

1 T7RIEND after friend departs : 
-^ Who hath not lost a friend 1 
There is no union here of hearts. 

That finds not here an end : 
Were this frail world our final rest. 
Living or dying, n(Mie were blesa'd. 

2 Beyond the flight of time. 

Beyond the reign of death, 
There surely is some blessed clime 

Where life is not a breatli. 
Nor life's affections transient fire, 
Whose sparks fly upwards and expire. 

S There is a world above, 

Where parting is unknown ; 
A long eternity of love, 
Formed for the good alone ; 
And faith beholds the dying here, 
Translated to that glorious sphere. 

4 Thus star by star declines. 

Till all are passed away : 
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As morning high and higher shines^ 
To pure and perfect day : 
Nor sink those stars in empty ni^t, 
But hide themselves in heaven's own light 



Ths ChrisUan^t Hop9, L M. 



590 

1 TyHAT sinners value, I resign ; 

^* Lord, 'tis enough that thou art mine: 
I shall behold thy blissful face, 
And stand complete in righteousness. 

2 This life's a dream, an empty show ; 
But the bright world to which I go 
Hath joys substantial and sincere ; 
When shall I wake and find me there ? 

3 Oh, glorious hour ! Oh bless'd abode ! 
I shall be near and like my God ; 
And flesh and sin no more control 
The sacred pleasures of the souL 

4 My flesh shall slumber in the ground 
Till the last trumpet's joyfiil sound ; 
Then burst the chains wiUi sweet surprise, 
And in my Saviour's image ] ' 



t7 1 The Heavenig Jenualem. C V> 

1 JERUSALEM, my happy home— 
•^ Name ever dear to me, 

When shall my labors have an end. 
In joy and peace, in thee ? 

2 Oh when, lYwrai c\X:^ ol m^ Qoi^ 
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Where cangregations ne*er break up, 

And SabhatbB have no end 1 
There happier bowers than Eden's bloom, 

Nor sin nor sorrow know : 
BlessM seats, through rude and stormy 

I onward press to you. [scenes, 

Why should I shrink at pain and wo. 

Or feel, at death, disma)^ ? 
Fve Cana(lh*s goodly land in view, 

And realms of endless day. 
Apostles, martyrs, prophets there 

Around my Saviour stand ; 
And soou my friends in Christ below 

Will join the glorious band. 
Jerusalem, my happy home — 

My soul still pants for thee ; 
Then shall my labors have an end. 

When I thy joys shall see. 



92 



Hcactmly Olory. 7. 6. Iambic 



nPHERE is a holy city, 
■^ A happy world above. 
Beyond the starry regions, 

Built by the God of love : 
An everlasting temple ; 

And saints, arrayed in white. 
There serve their great Redeemer, 

And dwell with him in light 

The meanest child of glory 
Outshinea the radiant sun*, 
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But who can speak the splendor 
Of Jesus on the throne ! 

There now he sits exalted. 
Who hung upon the tree ; 

The elders tall before him, 
The angels bend the knee. 

3 Is this the man of sorrows. 

Who stood at Pilate's bar, 
Condemned by haughty Hmd, 

And by his men of war ? 
Lo ! now the mighty conquers 

Who spoiled the powers below, 
And ransomed many captives 

From everlasting wo. 

4 The hosts of saints around him 

Redeeming grace adore; 
Recount their toils and conflicts, 

And tell their sufferings o'er ; 
Then turn and bow to Jesus, 

Who brought them on their way, 
PVom earthly tribulation 

To everlasting day. 



TTie Heavenly Canaan. 



593 

1 'pHERE is a land of pure delight, 
-*■ Where saints immortal reign ; 

Where endless day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish pain. 

2 There evei\Tjs\Axvss^Vxv^%]fcwde8, 

And ne^vex-mmetm^^o^^n^'. 
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eath, like a narrow sea, divides 

This heavenly land -from ours, 
weet fields beyond the swelling flood 

Stand dressed in living green ; 
to the Jews old Canaan stood, 

While Jordan rolled between, 
ut timorous mortals start and shrink 

To cross this narrow sea ; 
nd linger shivering on the brink. 

And tear to launch away, 
►h, could we make our doubts remove, 

Those gloomy doubts that rise, 
nd see me Canaan that we love. 

With unbeclouded eyes ; 
buld we but climb where Moses stood. 

And view the landscape o'er ; 
Tot Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood. 

Should fright us from the shore. 

4: *• We shall see him as he is.'* C. M. 

RATHER, I long, I faint to see 
• The place of thine abode ; 
d leave the earthly courts, and flee 
Up to thy seat, my (rod. 

lere I behold thy distant face. 

And 'tis a pleasant sight ; 
lut to abide m thine embrace 

Is infinite delight 

'd part with all the joys of sense, 
To gsLze upon thy throne \ 
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Pleasure springs fresh fiir ever thence, 
Unspeakahle, unknown. 
4- There all the heavenly hosts are seen; 
In shining ranks they move ; 
And drink immortal vi^ in. 
With wonder and with love. 
6 Then at thy feet, with awful fear, 
Th* adormg armies fall ; 
With joy they shrink to nothing there, 
Before th' eternal All. 
6 The more thy glories strike my eyes. 
The humbler I shall lie ; 
Thus, while I sink, my joys shall rise 
Inmieasurably higL 



THE LORD'8 PRATER. &1 
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1 (^UR heavenly Father, hear 
^^ The prayer we offer now : 

Thy name be hallowed, far and near, 
To thee all nations bow. 

2 Thy kingdom come ; thy will 

On earth be done in love. 
As saints and seraphim fiilfiU 
Thy perfect law above. 

3 Our daily bread supply, .; ■ 

While by thy word w^^liye; 
The gu\\t o^ owT iniquity 
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From dark temptation's power, 

From Satan's wiles defend ; 
Deliver in the evil hour. 

And guide us to the end. 

Thine, then, for ever be 

Glory and power divine ; 
The sceptre, throne, and majesty 

Of heaven and earth are thine. 

Thus humbly taught to pray, 

By thy beloved Son, 
Through him we come to thee, and say — 

All for his sake be done. 



96 



DOXOLOGIES. 



Invoeatim qf the THnitf. 6. 4. 



pOME, thou Almighty King, 
^ Help us thy name to sing, 

Help us to praise : 
Father ail glorious, 
O'er all victorious. 
Come, and reign over as, 

Ancient~of days. 

Jesus, our Lord, arise, 
Scatter our enemies, 

And make them fall; 
Let thine almighty iiid 
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Our sure defence be made ; 
Our souls OB thee be stayed— 
Lord, hear our call. 

3 Come, thou incarnate Word, 
Gird on thy mighty sword ; 

Our prayer attend : 
Come, and thy people bless. 
And give thy word success; 
Spirit of holiness, 

On us descend. 

4 C(»ne, holy Comforter, 
Thy sacred witness bear. 

In this glad hour ; 
4rhou who almighty art. 
Now rule in every heart. 
And ne^er from us depart. 

Spirit of power. 

5 To the great One in Three, 
The hi^est praises be. 

Hence evermore : 
His sovereign majesty 
May wfe in glory see. 
And to eternity 

Love and adore. 

Ooi Praise U the THuttf. 

1 TJITE give immortal praise 

^^ To God the Father'fl low. 
For a\\ owT essm&a^a here. 
And \»\X«t \»^^ \i3K«^\ 
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He sent his own eternal Son 

To die for sins that man had done. 

2 To God the Son belongs 

Immortal glory too, 
A^o saved us b^ his blood 

From everlasting wo ; 
And now he lives, and now he reigns, 
And sees the fruit of all his pains. 

3 To God the Holy Ghost 

Immortal praise we give ; 
Whose new-creating power 

Makes the dead smner live ; 
His work completes the great design* 
And fills the soul with joy divine. 

4 Almighty God, to thee 

Be endless honors done ; 
The undivided Three, 

And the mvsterious One : 
Where reason mils, with all her powers, 
There faith prevails, and love adorea 

09o Praise to the Trinity. 7i. Double. 

1 TJOLY. holy, holy Lord, 
-tJ- God, the Father and the Word, 
God the Comforter, receive 
Bussing more than we can give ; 
Joining those beyond the sk^, 
Who Sdore the Lord most mgh. 
We our hearts am^ voices raise, 

Echoing thine eternal praise. 
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2 Happy thev who never rest. 
With thy heavenly presence bless'd; 
They the heights of glory see, 
Sound the depths of Deify. 
Fain with them our souls would vie ; 
Sink as low^ and mount as hi^ ; 
Fall, overwhelmed with love, or soar; 
Shout, or silently adore. 

tJUU •• Our Oodfor ever and ever.** &■ 

1 'pHIS God is the God we adore, 

-^ Our faithful, unchangeable Friend, 
Whose love is as large as his power. 
And neither knows measure nor end. 

2 Tis Jesus, the First and the lAst, 

Whose Spirit shall guide us safe home; 
We'll praise him for all tha^ is past. 
And trust him for all that's to come. 

OUU Praue to the Tnnity. &lf. 

1 T ET God the Father live 
^ For ever on our tongues : 

Sinners from his first love derive 
The ground of all their songsL 

2 Ye saints, employ your breath 

In honor of the Son, 
Who bought your souls from hell and dettbi 
By Senn^ up his own. 

3 Give to \Xi© ^^mX. -^jctm^ 

Of an immsJtVjBX ftew2Dk\ 
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light and power and grace conveys 
alvation down to men. 
/ the great One in Three, 
That seals the grace in heaven, 
.e Father, Son, and Spirit, be 
Eternal glory given. 

Jl L.M. 

TO God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be honor, praise, and glory given. 
By all on earth, and ail in heaven. 

602 L.M. 

PRAISE God, from Whom all blessings 
flow; 
Praise him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host. 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 

603 c. M. 

LET God, the Father uid the Son 
« And Spirit be adoreff. 

Where there are works to make him known, 
Or saints to love the Lord. 

604 CM. Double. 

J ^HE God of mercy \» bAot^^ 
•'• Who calls our bouXb fcsnv i.e»5^\ 
Who saves by his xodecnivttift^^:^ 
-And newK^reating inraoAlki. 
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2 To praise the Father and the Son 
And Spirit, all divine, 
The One in Three, and Three in One, 
Let saints and angels join. 

605 8 M. 

"yE anffels round the throne, 
^ Ana saints who dwell below, 
Worship the Father, praise the Son, 
And bless the Spirit too. 

606 H. M. 

'pO God the Father's throne 

•*• Perpetual honors raise ; 

Glory to God the Son, 
To God the Spirit praise : 
With all our powers, eternal King, 
Thy name we sing, while faith adores. 

607 cp.M. 

q^O Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
•*• Be praise amid the heavenly host, 

And in the church below ; 
From whom all creatures draw their breath. 
By whom redemption blessed the earth, 

From whom all comforts flow. 

608 

SING we to our God above. 
Praise eternal as his love : 
Praise him all ye \ica.\eT^^ \wsS^ 
fVither, Son, and Hd\y OYssjrX. 
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OUc7 7s. eUnes. 

"PATHER, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

•^ One in Three, and Three in One," 

As by the celestial host, 

Let thy will on earth be done : 
Praise by all to thee be given, 
Glorious Lord of earth and heaven. 

ulU ?■. Double. 

T^ATIIER, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
•^ One in Three, and Three in One, 
As by the celestial host. 

Let thy will on earth be done ; 
Sing we to our God above 

Praise eternal as his love ; 
Praise by all to thee be given. 

Glorious Lord of earth and heaven. 

611 7.. 

"PATHER, God, thy love we praise, 
•^ Which gave thy Son to die ; 
Jesus, full of truth and grace, 

Alike we glorify : 
Spirit, Comforter divine. 

Praise by all to thee be given, 
Till we in full chorus win, 

And earth is changed to heaven. 

612 

MAY the grace of CYoSA c««^^«;^ 
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With tlie Holy Spirit's favor, 
Rest upon us from above. 
2 Thus may we abide in union 
With each other and the Lord, 

And possess, in sweet communion, 
Joys which earth cannot afSbrd. 

613 8.7.4. 

rj.LORY be to God the Father, 
^^ Glory to tfi' eternal Son ; 
Sound aloud the Spirit's praises ; 

Join the elders round the throne; 
Hallelujah, 

Hail the glorious Three in One. 

614 

'pO the grreat One in Three 
•*• The highest praises be, 

Hence evermore ; 
His sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see, 
And to eternity 

Love and adore. 

615 5.6. 

TD Y angels in heaven 
•*^ Of every degree, 
And saints upon earth. 

All praise be addressed 

To God in Three persons, 

One God evei blessed*. 

Ab it has been, and no^v? *^ 

And always Bhall\)e. 



DOXOLOGIES. 61G— G18 

616 

Q FATHER Almighty, to thee be ad- 

^^ dressed, 

With Christ and the Spirit, one God ever 

bless'd, 
All glory and worship from earth and from 

heaven, 
As was, and is now, and shall ever be 

given. 

617 

A LL glory and praise to the Father be 
-^ given, 
The Son and the Spirit, from earth and 

from heaven ; 
As was, and is now, be supreme adoration, 
And ever shall be to the God of salvation. 

Ulo 7.6. Iambic. 

FROM all in earth and heaven, 
To God, the Three in One, 
Be boundless glory given, 

And ceaseless service done ; 
Co-equal praise to Father, 

To Son, to Spirit be ; 
One God they reiffn together, 
One Holy Trinity. 
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660-^75 


The Eternal State, . 


. 576-696 


Heavenly Rest, . 


. 676-581 


Heavenly Joy, 


. 682-591 


Heavenly Glory, 


. 692-^594 


The Load's Prayer, 


. , 695 


Doxdlogies, . 


• 696-618 
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ABBJi, Father, 70, 263. 350, 

3d4. 

Absence af CM fVom his 

church, 408. 

from the soul, 62, 31B. 

Accepted time, 166, 1{M), 192. 

Access to Ood, 140, 251, 341 

—343, 35-2. 
Activity, Christian, 359. 

See Christian. 
Adoption, 69, 70, 138, 364. 
.fiction, a blessing;, 379. 
hope in, 377,545.546,579. 
pleading under, 314, 344. 
submission, 282. 
trust, 306, 373, 374, 378, 
392. 
4friea, 438, 450. 
Alarm, 162, 184, 227. 
Ambition, holy, 270. 
Angels, guardian, 32, 545. 
praising the Saviour, 74, 
96, 133, 340, 445. 
Ark, 203. 
Ascension, 96— m. 
AsMamed of Chriat, not, 126, 

294,358. 
Assembling for worship,l-5. 
Assurance, 291. 

of pardon, 158. 
Atonement, 78-92, 107, 109, 

120, 212. See Christ, 
Autumn, 522. 

Avakaned sinner, 16i, 222— 
230,412, 
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BACKSLIDER in dark- 

ness, 62, 159, 313, 314, 

318—321,383. 
invited, 175. 
penitent, 312, 315, 333— 

327. 
Baptism of children, 506— 

501). 
adults. See Churehj join- 
ing the. 
Believer strong in Christ, 

111, 125, 261, 263, 291, 

293, 299, 335, 356, 303. 

See Saints. 
Believing in Christ, 83, 190, 

250—262. 
Joy in, 382. 
Benevolence, 311, 361. 

of Jesus, 360. 
Bethesda, 493. 
Blood of Christ, 83, 85, 107, 

114, 120, 207. 206, 212. 
Bondage of sin. 199, 226, 

234,254,325. 
Broad road, 185, 373. 
CALVARY, 79, 86, 114, 307. 

500. 
Canaan, 591, 593. 
Change of heart, 144—146, 

250. 
C&arity, 361. 
Chastening, 379. 
Children dedicaUd. Vo Qi^ 

506, 50ft, 5\5. 
fearing GoA, 5 
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included in the covenant, 

507. 
instructed, 534-^36. 
praising God, 530, 533. 
the Saviour blessing, 506. 
CkooatTig the good part, 272 

—274,365. 
CAmt, advent, 73—75, 429. 
advocate, 100—103. 
all-sufficiency, 51, 83, 112, 

139,164. 
anointed, 429. 
ascension, 96—08. 
atonement, 78—92, 107, 

109, 120, 212. 
blood of, (see Blood.) 
calls the sinner, 165, 167, 

174. 
church dear to, 381, 423. 
coming to judgment, 569 

—575. 
compassion, 77, 02, 103, 

104,362. 
condescension, 90—95, 

129,232. 
8 conqueror, 172, 428, 

430,433. 
consolation in, 89, 131, 

200, 279, 297, 545. 
covenant with, 265, 267. 
on the cross, 78, 82, 212, 

502. 
crowned, 132. 
a defender, 294, 378, 397. 
divinity, 78. 
dominion, 425, 435. 
equal with the Father, 

596-«00. 
exalted, 76, 99, 278, 424, 

433. 
example, 81, 105. 361, 360. 
excellence, 93, 113, 120, 

131, 279, 321. 
Du'thfijlnen, 394,290,77^^ 
381. 
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fleeing to, 231—249, 257, 

261, 279, 401. 
following, 254. 
forsaking all for, 263, 363, 

380. 
fountain, 112, 199, 208. 
friend, 124, 173, 262, 363. 
glorified, 96—09, 275, 430, 

592. 
glorying in, 130, 275. 

guide, 380, 398. 
ead of the church, 410. 
seen in heaven, 597, 592. 
humiliation, 75. 
incarnation, 74, 14D. 
intercession, 99— 103, 299, 
Joyin, 16,93, 100,108,111, 
119,123,130,202,252,967, 

279,280. 
the judge, 509. 
a king, 99, 133, 134, 378, 
424—438,446. 
kingdom of, 41&— 447. 
life on earth, 360, 300. 
love to his people, 103— 

106, 294, 418, 430. 
love to sinners, 00—45, 

109, 124, 137, 138, 136, 

232,500,505. 
mediator, 99, 136, 34& 
meekness, 868. 
miracles, 76, 77, 360. 
offices, 73, 117, 133. 
physician, 115, 118, 945. 
praise to, 7, 8, 15, 18, 91, 

96, 99, 106, 130—140. 

SOO, 378, 378, 880, 487, 

533. 
precious. 113, 131, 135, 

priest, 103, 103, 106. 
ransom, 190, 830. 
rafUfe, 80, 103, 118, 858, 
m^ttl-aOO, 888,363. 
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rejected, 99, 302. 
remembrance of, 500, 303, 
resurrection, 96—98. 
righteousness, 87, 111, 

353. 258, 2-60. 
rock of ages, 107, 291,298. 
wcrifice, H), M, 90, 101. 
salvation bv, 88, 92, 111, 

117, 202, 208. 
support f^om, 279, 335, 

Son of David, 171, 429. 
strength from, 103, 116, 

203, 296, 341), 377. 
■ufferiiiRs, 80, 110, 239, 

500,502. 
surety, JOG. 
titles, J22, 
in the tomb, 97, 554. 
triuDipU, 98, 424—430. 
trust in. See Tnut. 
the way, 117, 254, 348. 
weeping, 104. 
worthy of honor, 15, 133, 

340, 425, 429. 
OtHatian character, 81. 
courage, 2b3, 2()3, 294, 335, 

355— 358, 3j^. 
duty, 311, 3t>0, 384, 451. 
dying, 560—^08. 
effort, 217, 350, 431, 512. 
faithfulnc8t<,217,312,339, 

358, 3G5-371. 
fellowship, 16, 45, 40a- 

407. 
life, 370. 
pilgrimage, 292, 339, 371, 

389—399. 
race, 387. 
warfare, 103,339, 355,381, 

386, 3!)2. 
amrch afflicted, 422, 423. 
birth-place of souls, 491. 
huilt on Chriat, 418. 
dear to Christ, 381, 423. 
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dear to the believer, 416, 

417. 
defended by divine pow« 

er, 417, 420. 
glory of. 417, 419. 
joining the, 265, 968, 407. 
prosperity, 409. 410. 434. 
triumph, 421, 426, 467. 
aty, the heavenly, 305. 
Coldness, lamented. 141. 406, 

. 478. 
CoTufort, prayer for, 157, 

159, 321. 
CoTufoHer, the, 158, 277, 596, 
Communion with Christ, 
343, 352, 545. 
with God, 30—23, SOD, 

346,366. 
with saints, 399. 403. 
Compassion, 362. 
CoudemnatioH, state of. 229. 
OrnfersTue, Christian, 13. 
Cor{fession. 228. 232-335, 

240, 314, 344. 
Confidence in God. 55, 376. 

See Trust. 
Convict, spiritual, 356, 357, 

392, 306, 400-402. 
Conscience, awakened, 323, 
296. 
peace'of, 150, 198, 320. 
Consolation in Christ, 89, 
131, 200, 279, 297. 545. 
in God, 290, 298. 337, 345, 

374. 
in the Scriptures, 48. 
in sickness, 545. 
CoKtriU heart, 236—^342, 

314, 322, 331. 
Conversion, joy occasioned 
by. 411. 415. 
work of God, 325, 250, 

251.408. 
of the vf ot\&, «2a, «a&^«5& 
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Ont^ctjffi of Eja, 333, £i30. 

35(L 
OrttJilry, 19. 510. 

Ort^enftni w itU nor). 1S>5. 

Cr^Q-tion |] mi ding Goflt I9i 

CroAir, glory Lfij^ Ln llic, 8^^ 

Oown of the Saviour, 132. 
DAJ^GER, deliverance 

from, 513. 
of our pilgrimage, 380, 

385, 397. 
of Bclf-deccption, 333. 
Darkness, heathen, 449,451, 

454 4(i3. 
of sin, 108, 309, 230, 317, 

451 
spiritual, 159, 279, 313, 

318-321, 347, 383. 
Day of mercy, 183, 192, 542, 

570. 
of trial, 298. 
Death appointed to all, 537. 
contemplated, 481, 537— 

544. 
of Christ, 78-fl4, 548. 
courage in, 552, 559, 562. 
deliverance from, 310. 
desirable, 541, 543, 546. 
dreadful, 542. 
fear removed, 310, 548, 

503. 
of friends, 554, 581. 
gain, 336, 371, 484, 564, 

568. 
bappy, 560. 

of a minister, 558, 550. 
near, 34, 36, 488. 



pTvparatfon fbf, 5f4i 
or tilt? i^aihte, 5A0-M 
Buppt^rL in, 377, &il—S^ 
irimnpU in, 375, 55(M£P^ 
ujjprt^piiired tbr, t;35,M^ 
iof llii; youni;, J556f 

DtcepHo*^ syJA 333. 

DtzUntiffM, E<|>iritiiiiti 31^ 
3t27, 3f?e SfttJifiiiier. 

Dfrrrj^ of God, 53—55, 381. 

Di^itfitifrri 13 Til pi dec pf wor- 
Khip, 4EMJ— 4!}3^ 

Dffenct in Goa, 351, Bee 

BdQij. (Irtrijr'T nf. 1(51% 17f 

lt«7, iW, 545*, 070. 
Deliverance^ praise for, 310, 

513. 
from temptation, 103, 871. 

302, 377, .TSS. 
Depravity, 145, 146, 109. 
Dependence ou God. Bee 

Trust. 
Devotedness. See CkrUtian. 
Devotion, daily, 30—40. 
Dismission, 41-47, SV^ 

231, 596-«00. 
Disobedience, lamented, 00. 
I Distress of body, pity f6r, 

362. 
' of soul. See DarktUBS. 
Draught, 524. 
EAJSlY piety, 216. ffl6- 

529. 
. Earth, fruits of, 521. 
Election, divine, 501. 
Enemies of God, 194, 421, 

425,443. 
Eternity contemplated, SS3, 

540. 
Evening praise, 31—38. • 
Evidences of piety, 330, 331. 
Example of Christ, 81, 105, 

£x«usesA^A^AtV 
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ttion with sinners, 
IIVX 

II Christ, 83, 85,89, 
214, 23()— ati2. 
iisiod, 373, 37G, 378, 
«)3. 

25, 301, 331. 
251. 

371, 373, 302, 393. 
for, 1 15, m). 
h of, 251, 401. 
ess in the (^hris- 
lifi!, 312, 339, 35ci, 
371. 

an, 215. 
!, 15(), 333. 
the Christian, 39. 
t9, 403. 
[>, :w— 40. 
od a, G9, 155, 287, 



vodbv Christ, 140, 

82, 209, 2^1, 295. 

ving reproved, 

78. 

h, 227, 332, 571. 

pel, 1(33, 105, 212, 

', Christian, 13, 

3—407. 

ce of God, 186, 

.32, 324, 489. 

M. S(!e Pardon. 

themselves vain, 

57. 

Christ a, 112, 199, 

172, 177, 213, 444. 

all for Christ, 
•)3, 380. 

Christian, 355 — 



?, 163, 172, 179, 
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friend in God, 320. 
the sinner's, 124, 174, 202, 
325. 
Friends, death of, 554. 
in heaven, 43, 40, 541, 

581, 589. 
pariin?, 4-1—46- 
Funtrdl, :a\, 55h, SfSS-'^T. 
Q E TliStlM^J^K, Sin 5<M). 
GiM/.ttbsPDC[^Qf,C2,3ie,40a 
flll-Becirip, 351, TiAL 
C!i.n' uf hia pc-ople. 295* 
303, JB, 37(1, Ifcl, 417» 
420. 
condescension, 69. 
the creator, 64—68. 
confidence in, 376. See 

Trust. 
dealings, 282—289, 378. 
dcfunce in, 351. See 

i\i:\\\i\\i HI, ^4,40, 65, 7S, 
3\\, :\Tf. :ki3, 583. 

fuitlifulnf^fi^, Al, ^SOI^rUia 

351, a74^ 37(lt 4S0, 5rn», 
a father, U0» 155. 287, 3^. 
glory aa 8*jtn in Chrlet^ 

135, 140, aOJ, aCHJ,iS07 

438. 
glory of, in his works, 

04,67. 
gooilness, 56, 58, 67, 308, 

4«7. 
greatness, 529. 
our guide, 26, 152, 202. 

3rJ, 3^J. 
hi'avi'iijy glory, 5H3h 
Jir>ar« iptaynT^ 341—3501 
iUijye in. &.^u //ape, 
]»coRiprebi^iisil^^i 53-fifik 

JllMt it2^ 23U^ 

love to man, 67, 136, 186. 
majesty, 53, 

mercy, Wi, «»». ^b«^ 
JIferqi. 
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JlllVil7llC(^ ^£t4. 

purtlmi of Um? tirMiKGS^T), 

our lirt^iwrvei-, 27— 39» 37» 

protL'Ci.i the sajntv, 37. 

See Saints. 
provideiicu, 24,54, 58,373, 

5J1. 
reconciled in Christ, 140, 

240. 
safety in, 57, fil, 263, 284, 

295, 304, 373, 380, 420. 
scarchor of the heart, 329 

—331, 531. 
sovereignty, 53—55, 283. 
support from, 59, 62, 71, 

202, 290, 339, 351. 
terrible to the wicked, 

140, 229, 575. 
trust in. See Trust. 
truth of his promises, 204, 

291, 376, 422. 
walkiuK with, G2, 312, 

366, 370. 
wisdom, 55, 59, 283, 2P5, 

305. 
Gospel, consolations, 51, 

201, 402. 
glad tidings, 50, 139, 181, 

198, 211, 213, 439, 445. 
glorv of, 52, 1:J5, 201, 204 

—215. 279, 499. 
invitations, 163—182. 
mcsHage, 181. 
power of, 198, 210, 413. 
praise for, 202, 210. 
preaching of, 214—221, 

496, 499. 
rejected, 210. 
ipread of, 428, 434, 43ar- 

44r 



welf^imeij by tlMheatben^ 
4JE/. urn. 4<i7. 
Oract^cnKvt^nUiii, 123, lii 
325, a56. 41 J. 413. 
fr^f!, Iit3^ J7S, *J34. 
prfwrviiiiTn iS, i^r 9^f 

:ffla, SUt. 4<M. 
qiMckfEiiimr, 141— H3J51, 

317, 3^. Aiit. 
restoring, 149, 380, 396, 

489. 
salvation by, 305, 504. 
Oratitude far common Dier« 
cits, 24, 56, 58, 389, 307. 
for (ieliverauce fh)m evil, 
12, 310, 513. 
for redemption, 93, C5, 

127, 128, 272. 
for spiritual blessings, 58, 

69, 149, 309. 
tribute of, 272, 307, 311, 
361,375,489. 
Grar$, 539—568. 
Ouidanee, divine, 36, US, 

156, 349, 3rJ, 389. 
Guilt, and fear, 229, 358. 
removed by Christ, 18S, 
138, 208. 
IIJSPPJA'KSS of the be- 
li(!ver, 252. 382, 383. 
in God, 285, 288. 
Hardness of heart, 225, 833. 
Harvest, 521. 

spiritual, 461. 
Healing, 77, 115, 245. 
Heart, crui trite, 336—442, 
314, 322, 331. 
deceitful, 33:). 
hani, 325, 232. 
renewed, 147, 328. 349. 
sinful, 198, 309, 324, 330. 
searched of God, 3S9— 

ail. 

, HeotKen ^ cATtviuc to Zion, 
^ 4VA,«a. 
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receiving the gospel, 438 

—470. 
Bfove*^ abode of saints, 

334, 395, 541, 576. 
begun here, 14. 
blessedness of, S75, 281, 

410, 577, 579, 582-591. 
eontempiated, 371. 
glory, 275, 592-^94. 
hope of, 335, 357, 380, 

longed for, 135, 271, 334 
—340,392,539,541,584, 
594. 
presence of God in, 337, 

541, 583, 594. 
rest in, 576-^580. 
society of friends, 410, 
541, 564, 568, 578, 581. 
view of, 593. 
worship in, 6, 16, 172. 278, 
339, 375, 471-483. 
Heavy-laden invited, 164, 

170, 213. 
Hell, 184, 197. 
Heipleas pinner, 247, 260. 
Hiding-place, 88, 89. 
Holiness, desired, 147 — 157. 

of life, 367. 
H^y Spirit, absence mourn- 
ed, 312. 
the Ck)niforter, 158, 277, 

596. 
fear of grieving, 161. 
gift of, 452. 
invoked, 2 141—143. 
operations of, 144, 413. 
reviving influence, 142, 

151, 408, 414. 
return supplicated, 160. 
sanctifying power im- 
plored, 147—157. 
Heme, the saints*, 390. 
Hope, under affliction, 345, 

374, 545, 579. 
in darkaem, 376, 383. 



in God, 390, 393, 905,397, 

319 403. 
of heaven, 14, 16, 870, 364, 

396,577. 
of resurrection, 553. 
in the Saviour, SS7, 358, 
393,553. 
Hosanna of children, 530, 

533. 
JJoiwflofGod. SeeSsncCtt- 

ary. 
Humility, 594. 
Hypocrites, 373. 
IDOLS of the heart, 836, 
269, 312, 454. 
heathen, 71, 454. 
Immortality, SSO. 
/iiip07tttent, amultitude,185. 
Inconstancy feared, 316, 363, 
365. 
mourned, 149, 315, 336. 
punished, 373. 
Infants, 506-^509. 
Ingratitude lamented, 31, 

68, 232, 326, 489. 
Inspiration, 49, 
Installation, 404—499. 
Intemperance, 514. 
Intercession of Christ, 99— 

103,299. 
Invitations of the gospel, 
114, 137, 163-182, 212, 
254. 
Invocation, 1—11, 506. 
Israel, 457—460. 
JERUSALEM, 457. 
the heavenly, 591. 
Jesus, name precious, 121. 
123, 125, 120, 130, 137, 
247,2ci0. 
Jews, 457— 4fO. 
Joy, in believing, 251, 383. 
in the conversion of 8in> 

ners, 411. 
lieavetvW , \\, ^a!»r-^\. 
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JmHlee, 496, 439. 
Judgment, 184, 223, 332, 

540, 569—575. 
Jiwete0,9O,2O9 Qee Sinner. 
JtutificatUmy 111. See 

Christ. 
KIJfDJ^rESS to the dis- 
tressed, 362. 
King of glory, 425. 
Kingdom of Christ, 155,416 

—470. 
LJ3MB (^ God, 15, 83, 85, 

123, 133. 
Law of God, 223, 253. 
terrors of, 2^7, 250. • 
liberality, 311, 360, 431. 
Life the day of salvation, 
34, 183, 192, 222, 542. 
and death eternal, 222, 

580. 
holy, 367. 
prolonged, 27—29, 310, 

489. 
short, 395, 485, 522, 538. 
uncertain, 189, 544. 
Light flrora God, 143, 156, 
317 393. 
in the gospel, 209, 227, 
442, 456, 463. 
Long-avffering of God, 18G, 

190, 232, 324, 489. 
Looking to God, 297, 34G. 
to Jesus, 296, 297, 319, 
350. 
Lord's Day. See Sabbath. 
Lord's Supper, 500—505. 
Love, brotherly, 405, 406. 
of Christ, 129, 200. See 

Christ. 
to Christ, 139, 260, 275— 

281, 338, 502. 
to God, 69, 277, 320. 
in heaven, 281, 585. 
boly, J47, 151, 261. 
MajV, depraved. 145, 193. 
/hiJ, J4<>. 



feeble, 61. 

lost state, 229. 

shortlived, 537-^40. 
Marriage, 516. 
Mariner, 517. 
Maternal prayer-mMUMgt 

515. 
Mediator, 99. See CkrigL 
Meditation, 222. 
Meeting. See Worship. 
Jfercy implored, 115, 241-* 
249, 260, 317—327, 333, 
412. 

subduing power, 343. 

wonderful, 232, 234, 324, 

326, 489, 505. 
Mercy-seat, 9, 249, 341—343. 
Merit, in Chj^ist, 111, 190, 

258. 
Millennium, 422, 436, 433, 

447. 
Minister, 496—496. 
Miracles, 76, 360. 
Misery of the impenitent, 

193. 
of leaving Christ, 314— 

327, 352, 363. 
of the lost, 197. 

Missions, 461 — 470. 
Missionaries encouraged, 

465. 
sent forth, 461, 462, 465- 

470. 
Morning praise, 36 — 30. 
Mortality, 537. 
Mystery of Providence, 54, 

283. 
J\rJlTIOJf favored of God, 

19. 
guilty, 510. 
Jfature, sinful, 145, 199. 

speaks of God, 19, 64, 68. 
JSTeto heart, desired, 68, 144, 

A5a,9Aa,350,37B. 
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tho gospel.' Sec 

tiona. 

ID. 

(. See Worship^ 

, 494-499. 
;«2,13H,176, If^l. 
!, 3i, W3, 157, 319, 
27. 

3inmittiiig their 
Ml to God, 50G— 

prayer, 515. 
4. 
ithfulness, 496— 

ir, 495. 

d, 494. 

II the Christian 

If). 

inl8, 282, 396. 

conscience, 150, 

8. 

/real price, 105, 

238—242. See 
\ance. 
hid. See Church. 

1, 2«;3. 

icf,of saints, 300, 

the Great, 115, 
5. 

:«, 340, 389. 
c of the sainte, 
19, 371, 3K)— 399. 
I vat ion, 88, 205. 

:m. 

.'hristian's, 334, 

•9, 417. 590, 

i3, U5. 71,72, 2J'5, 

2, :W1, 3:J7, 487. 
ivioiir, 119, 154, 
53—274, 399, 503, 

ffht in, 14. 



for deliverance, 13. 
exhortation to, 17. 
in heaven, 6, 32, 308,375, 

425, 445, 582-588. 
for the gospel, 202—204, 

211,250. 
for life preserved, 11, 27 

—30, 310, 489. 
to tho Saviour, 7, 8, 18, 

lOH, 2G8, 272, 275, 278, 

280, 427, 5:^2. 
and thanksgiving, 19, 

289, 308. 375. 
to the Trinity, 596— 6ia 
univerKal, 133, 420, 436. 
Prayer in affliction, 314, 

374. 
answered, 513. 
of the awakened sinner, 

230—249. 
benefits, 9, 347. 
delight in, 21>0. 
in desertion, 318—^1, 

344. 
earnest, 110, 155, 247, 342. 

340. 
frequent, 353. 
iot success of the gospel, 

218, 408. 
invitation to, 341, 342, 

:J47, 353. 
inornin?, :{54. 
mother's, 515. 
lionrs, 5l»5. 
need of faith in, 25. 
power of, 251, 348. 
social, 3. 
watchincr unto, 296, 345, 

350, 386, 572. 
Preaching, 214—231, 496— 

499. 
Preservation 29, 489. 
Prize, heavenly, 270, 274, 

387. 
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FromUn of God, 904, 344, 
S94, 396. 398, 376, 423. 
Propk«ev, flilfiUment of,450. 
Protpantj/y danf^erouB, 380. 
PrUeetimt, divine, 33, 00. 

See&i^ety. 

ProvUence, 373, 511. 

kind, 34, 56. 

mysterious, 54. 

PunUhment, 184, 197. 

Purpotes of God, 53-^55, 

383. 
RACE, Christian, 387. 
Rain, prayer for, 511. 
Ranaom, 130, 339. 
Rtbel subdued. 343. 
Ruoneiliatian to God, 140, 

340.300. 
Redemption finished, 79, 
312. 
proclaimed, 439. 
wonderfljl, 88, 136, 139, 
302, 20C, 315, 375. 
R^ge in Christ, 391—306. 
in God. 60, 390. See 
TYust. 
Regeneration, 144—146. 
Reliance on God, 373—383. 
Religion, one thing need- 
ful, 316. 
Repentance commanded, 
173, 190. 
at the cross, 78, 83, 340, 

503,505. 
in view of the goodness 

of God, 336. 
and pardon, 83, 136, 176, 

181. 
and pleading for mercy, 



of the returning back- 
slider, 313, 333—337. 
», 34, 383-589, 



JUtoiuHent^ Mlf-contkdent, 



to go to Jeflos, S4B. 
Rest, in Christ, 170, SQ8. 
in heaven, 578—580. 
sought, 290, 346. 
Resurrection, 5S^ 55S, flS7, 

573. 
Rttiromemt, 90-423. 
Return of the backdider, 

313,333-337. 
Revival of religion, 406— 

415. 
Retoard, the saints*. 388, 

576-^594. 
Riches, 370. 
Righteous. See Saints. 
Robe of righteousness, 87, 

111, 120, 358, 960. 
Rock qf JIgea, 107, 99a 
SABBATli morning, 475. 
evening, 481, 483. 
of heaven, 483, 483. 
rest of, 474, 476. 
school. 534-536. 
welcomed, 473-— 475. 
worship, 11, 473, 479. 
Sacraments, 500-^500. 
Sacrifice of Christ, 80, 85, 

M, 101. 
Safety at the cross, 961. 
in God. 37, 57, 60, 384. 
392, 295. 304, 373, 380. 
SainU beloved of God, 60, 
113, 303, 364, 373, 370. 
410. 
blessedness of, 14, 130, 

252,336. 
character. See CkrietiaM, 
chastened, 379. 
communion of, 390, 403. 
death of, 560-568. 
defended ft-om enemies, 

376, 381, 300, 397. 
in glory. 111, 583-504. 
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love to, 403—407. 
portion of. See Portion. 
protected, 57, GO, 389. 
refuf^e in God, 60, 113, 

290. 
strengthened for conflict, 

293, 335, 350. 396. 
supplied with all good, 

303, 373, 376. 
united to Christ, 116, 340. 
Salvation by Christ, 88, 92, 

111, 117, 211. 
Sanctification implored, 22, 
147—157, 312, 328, 349. 
Sanctuary, delight in, 473 
"-JTO, 492. 
detention from, 480. 
praise in, 479, 490. 
presence of God, 11, 471, 
478, 490—493. 
Satan, & tyrant, 199. 
Saturday evening, 471, 472, 

477. 
Saved, few, 185, 372. 
Scqg^ers, 194. 
Scriptures, 48—52. 
excellence of, 50—52, 201. 
love of, 51, 58. 
precious, 49. 
Seamen, 517. 
Seasons, 520—522. 
Seed, gospel, 217. 
Seeking God, 346. 
Self-confidence, 380, 388. 
Se(fdedication, 243, 255, 263 

—268. 310, 365. 
Self-denial, 81, 185, 272, 372. 
Self-examination, 22, 329— 

3:». 

Self-knowledge, 156, 313. 
Self-righteousness 

renounced, 107,253,259. 
vain, 164, 257. 
Sermon, hymn after, 218— 

sai. 
ServatUs of God, 485, 496. 



Service of God, 365. 
Shepherd, the Great, 9, 309. 
SUkness, 310. 480, 543, 54S. 

restoration, 12, 310. 
Sin abhorred, ^4, 234, 239, 
312. 
burden of, 137, 170, 178, 

180, 246, 325, 349. 
distemper, 118, 245. 
feared, 329. 
iU-desert, 82, 223, S34, 

489.504. 
madness, 88L 
mourned, 31, 109, 336, 

312, 315, 320-327. 
none in heaven, 281. 
Sinai, 88, 207, 250. 
Sincenty, 10, 276, 373. 
Sinner, alarm to, 184, 543. 
awakened, 162, 223-249, 

412. 
blind. 88, 185. 
conversion desired, 4, 406. 
death of, 542. 
invited to the Saviour, 
164—182, 212, 249. 254. 
in judgment, 184, 196,570, 

573. 
lost state, 145, 229. 
portion in this life, 185. 
punishment of, 194—197. 
unhappy, 170, 193. 
Sleep, safety in, 37. 
Sloth, spiritual, 359. 
£Mdier, Christiau, 355—357. 
Sons of God, 364. 
Song of angels, 96, 368, 340, 
445,587. 
the New, 15. 
ofpraise, 14, 16,128,368, 

309. 
of the redeemed, 16, 340, 
587. 
Sommfuiy \nv\\ftd V^ v«a^ 
oonao\ftX\oti, <3»^^')^ 
Soul, dep«x\\u%^ ^KSU 
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value of, 315, 580. 
Sovereignty. Sc>o God. 
Spring, 520. 

Star of Betblchem, 75, 106, 
4(>3. . 

of the East, 75, 442. 
Strength, spiritual, 302, 351, 
385, 400, 402. 

from God. 297, 298. 

implored, 302. 
Submission to chastisement, 

374, 379. 

to Christ, IflO, 226, 249. 
to God's will, 154, 283— 
289, 305, 337. 
Sun of Righteousness, 26. 
Si^tpliant, 110, 115. 228, 231 

—249, 320, 346. 
Surrender to Christ, 78, 243. 
TjSBLE of the Lord, 501 

—505. 
Teaehera of children, 536. 
Demperance, 514. 
JTemptation, aid in, 103, 106, 
296, 302, 377, 385, 490. 
hope in, 30(3, 402. 
of Jesus, 103. 
overcome, 271. 
power deplored, 269, 503. 
prayer in, 400. 
watching against, 296, 

302. 
weakness under, 62, 385, 

388. 
of the young, 525. 
Thanltfulnesa: See Oratl' 

tude. Praise. 
TTianksgiving, personal, 12, 
27, 5t), 58, 307, 309, 310, 

375, 513. 
public, 19, 523. 

Throne of God, 594. 

of grace, 25, 341-343. 
Tidings. See Oosptl. 
Time fleeting, 4B4, 5'«. 
jireciouB, 34, 335. 
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To-day, 166. 

Trcxt distribution, 513. 

Treasure in heaven, 63, 

270, 275, 371. 
Trinity, praise to the, 5S6 

—618. 
Trust in Christ, 89, 100- 

103, 112, 116, 131, 359 

—261, 296, 306, 367, 

373-382.392. 
in God, 88, 57, 50-^ 

263, 284, 290—306, 320. 

339, 344, 351, 373-388, 

487, 545. 
UJ^BELIEF, 214. 
t/nion of saints, 404. 
VICTORY, spirilaal, 357. 
Vows, 12, 2(55. 
IVJiLKJjm^ by faith, 391. 
with God, 312, 366, 370. 
Wanderer from God, 62, 

175, 312-327, 363. 
Wants, spiritual, 260, 341— 

350. 
Warfare, Christian, 355— 

357. 
Warnings, 183-197, 542, 

544, 569, 570. 
WaU^fulncss, 296, 303, 350, 

383— 38«, 573. 
WaUhman, 448, 497. 
Weary souls, 114, .164, 170, 

178, JKO. 
Week, close of, 11. 
Welcome to ^ Christian 

friends, 13. 
to one joining theCburcb, 

407. 
Wicked. See Sin-ner. 
Wickedness. See Sin. 
Will qf God, 283-380, 305, 

306. 
Word of life, 168. 

Works ^ ^^'^TA^xtKA. ^^0^^ 
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World, banished from 

Uiousrht, i:). 
conversion of. Sec Oos- 

ftl. 
ensnaring, 335, 271, 315, 

401, 503. 
renounced, 84, 119, 363, 

960—274, 371. 
onsatisfying, (55, 84, 121, 

216, 273, 321, 580. 
Worship, divine presence, 

1—10, 141—143, 352. 
dose of, 218-221, 596— I 

618. 



delight in, 13, 473. 

family, 38—40. 

of heaven, 471—483, W7, 

order, 494. 

private, 20—37. 

public, 479. 

reverential, 10. 

social, 1—10, 13. 
YEARy close of, 484—489. 

new, 485, 486. 
Yoke, of Christ, 170. 
Youth, death of, 556. 

invited, 210, 525. 
ZIOJ^, 417, 419, 423, 499. 
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JLeeonlin^ tti th^ ^rarif)!!; word 

A ili-fttor lo mercy uloii^^ 
AjHicUiiii is a dtormy flucp. 
Ail, lioiv »haM Oilln-TrLiiiiE^ 
Ab. wb.-ij Hiioll £ nu'dlci^ 
AJi, whit bur aii*m\\l 1 ffo, 
Alu^^ and iti.l my Saviuur bleed 
Ali^^* Viiidt btiurly dmi^if^rs ria(<', 
Ail hull, ihti piiw<.'r of Jeiua' iii 

All j'P I hut jiiUsB l)y, 
AU'W'iaft. Hll-Kiighly, and all-fo 
ATEJiii'tjiy Fallit^f„ KmciiiMJi Iion 
Atm^^^Jjty Gud^ Uiy piurclug I'yii 
A mi' It £10^ tTacfi, (it>w tiwtiet thti 

All^ I it I^SklkT Uf tllU CTUEB^ 

AniJ Mill t l>i>rij ta *\ie t 

AjkI *rfl wr' wrflctiL^sytit alive' 

Ani) dill ilir- Huly mid ilm Ju^t^ 

Aiid ja ihcrrri Ltfnl, a rest, ii. 
And Ji-l thin fhable boily tail, 
Atid tniiitt I pan ^iUi nil l h&74 
Atn( miJ--t this iHvJy die- ? 
Ai>J i^rLall I ^lill liie Spijit grii!\ 
Aiiii wliiit Ant I, my suiil. aw Elk 
And ptlj thH ffwut f.'tt>rual Gud, 
A4ie| \4 ill tUc' Jud^e drKjrnds 
4/1/4? i*'V// ihtt l^ml thus cnrulcK 
Ajtjri'isi, rutt tits ttxk away; 
Aitof/t'P fix iiuys' w'orft ia dom 
-^PPtiutHi. iny i-udf. the tiiorcy 
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Come lot us anfw, C. IVi 

Coiiif.', lot us join our rhcorful sonars, // 

Come, let us j<-iu (»iir JVit-mls above, C. Jl'i' 
CoiiinLorJ.aii:! warinrafh IJiriL'iiiii h'-art. .Vrs.* 
Com«.*, my fomi H:ittcriii<r h 'art, Janr Tn 

Come, Oiy soul, thy suit prepare, JWa 

CoiUi>, shout aloii'l thi" Fath 'r'a grace, Heginboft 
Conie, thou Aimi&hty Kiiifr, MadaiCs 

Come, th;>u desini of all thy sainta, Mrs. i 
Come, thou fcHiut of every lilcssing, A)bh 
Come to Uethrsila't) pool, Mrs. J. L. Oray, (o 
Come, treiublinif sinner, in whose breast, Jt 
Come, weary ftouln with sin distressed, Mrs. SI 
Come, ye that lov* the Saviour's name, Mrs. Si 
Come, ye weary, heavy-laden, / 

* C(Hnc« ye weary sinners, come, C. TVt 

Come, ye weary souls oppressed, Decov 

Come, ye who love the Lord, H 

\ Daughter of Zion, awake from thy FUzgeraht. 

Daughter of Zion, from the dust, Mbntffo 
Day of Judffmnnt, day of wonders, iv> 

. ' Dearest of all the names above, 

^' * Dear refusfe of my weary soul, Mrs. 

S^- Dear Saviour, we are thine, Dod< 

JJ^ Depth of mercy— can there be C. I 

\L^1 Deacenri, Holy Spirit, the Dove, J 

^^^ Destniction*! dangerous road, J 

^^^ Did Christ o'er sinners weep, B 

^ ^ Didst thou, dear Jesus, suffer shame, H 
^T Dimniss us with thy blessing, Lord ; 
^^^ Do not I love thiHJ, O my Ijord, D( 

■^^ Dread Sovereisn, let m^ evening song, 

— ^_ JDy'ukg laiut, to glory rise, 

^a^ ^Earth lias engrossed my love too long, 
^^ ZKncompassed with clouds of distress, 
i^ Xttt broned in light, eternal God, C. M 
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Tkmr from my thoughts, vain world, be g( 
A.*- tirom the world, O Lotd^lftcc, 
«. ^ber, a weary heart, Jtfrs. C. H. W. I 
'^^lier, Jiow wide thy Rloty «b\ucft, 
/;o.«Aer, I lonjr, I mint to ane 
' * titer of all, thy care we b\eaa, 
"* -»«rciea, in thy woid. 
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Happy the child whose early years 
Happy the heart wh^re graces reign, 
Happy who in Jesus live, 

Hark, hark, tlie notes of joy, JEvan. Mag. 

Hark, ten thousand harps and voices, K*ih% 

Hark, the herald angels sing, C. Wesley, 

Hark, the song of Jubilee, Mnugomery, 

Hark, the voice of love and mercy, Evans^ 

Hark, what mean those holy voices, Cawood, 

Hark, what mean those lamentations^ Cawood, 
Hasten, sinner, to be wise, Scott, 

Heal us, Imma'nuel, here we are, Cowper, 

Hear, gracious God, my humble moan, Mrs. &eele, 390 
Hear what God, the Lord, hath spoken, Cowper, 422 
He li ws— the great Redeemer lives ; Mrs. Steele, 100 
Here, at thy cross, incarnate God, Waits, 201 

High in yonder realms of light, Rqffles, 5f^ 

Ho I every one that thirsts, draw nigh 
Holy, holy, holy liOrd, 
Holy Ghost, dispel our sadness; 
Holy Spirit, from on high, 

Hosaniias, by an infant train, B. H. P. {original^) 535 
How are thy servants bless'd, O Lord ; Jiddison, 57 
How beauteous are their feet. Watts, 499 

How bless'd the righteous, when Mrs. Barbauld, 560 
How condescending, and how kind^ Watts, 90 

How firm a foundation, ye saints Kirkham, 376 

How glorious is our heavenly King, Watts, 589 

How trentle God's commands, Doddridge, ^04 

How nappy are they, ""^ 

How heavy is the night 
How helpless guilty nature lies. 
How large the promise, bow divine, 
How long beneath the law I lay. 
How lost was my condition. 
How much the hearts of those revive. 
How ofl, alas, this wretched heart 
How oft have sin and Satan strove 
How precious is the book divine. 
How sad our state by nature is ! 
How sweet and awful is the place. 
How sweet, how heavenly is the sight, 
How sweet the melting lay. 
How sweet the name of Jesus sounds, 
Ifow tedious and tasteless the hours. 
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If life*8 pleasures chann thee, 

I know that my Bedceiner lives, 

I love thy kint^dom. Lord, 

Infinite excellence is thine, 

Infinite power, eternal Lord, 

Vm not ashamed to own my Lord, 

Inspircr and hearer of prayer, 

Interval of grateful shade. 

In thy great name, O Lord, we come, 

I saw One hanging on a tree, 

1 send the joys of earth away ; 

Is this the kind return f 

It is the Lord, enthroned in light, 

I would not live aiway, 



401 

C Wesleif, 399 

Dwigki, 416 

Fawcttt, 113 

WaiU, 08 

WaUs, S94 

Topladpt 32 

IhddridgOt 37 

J^ewUm^ 82 

Watts, S71 

fTotto, ^ 

Orten, S86 

Muhlcnkurg, 541 



JfnUU, 



Jerusalem, Jerusalem, 

Jerusalem, my happy home, 

Jesus, and didst thou condescend, 

Jesus, and shall it ever be, 

Jesus, at thy command, 2^A— ,, 

Jesus Christ, my Lord and Saviour, Jane Tajftor, 



457 
501 



BradUtft 77 



Oregg, 
•"vlady. 



19Q 
3ti0 
5^ 
«» 
S31 
S91 
191 

S63 
503 



Jesus comes, let earth and ocean, W. Peter, 

Jesus, full of all compassion, Turner, 

Jesus, I know, hath died for me ; Moravian, 

Jesus, I love thy charming name; Doddridga, 
Jesus, immortal King, arise, 
Jesus, I my cross liave taken, Qrant^ 

Jesus is gone above the skies, Watta, 

Jesus, let thy pitying eye C. fVealep, 

Jesus, lover of my soul, C. fVeslep. 

Jesus, make this heart thy own ; C. W. Thotneon (ori.) 3dS 
Jesus, my all, to heaven is gone, Oenniek^ S54 

Jesus, my Lord, how rich thy grace ; Deddridge, 
Jesus, my strength, my hope, C. fVeele^, 

Jesus shall reign where'er the sun, Watta, 

Jesus, still will I adolre thee ; J. J. Ournep, 

Jesus, the name high over all, C. fVestep, 

Jesus, thou fl-iend of sinners, C. WesUy, {alured,) 
Jesus, thy blood and righteousness, J, H'eeU^, 
Jesus, where'er thy people meet, Cowper, 

Join all the glorious names, Watt», 

Just o'er the grave I hung, Dwight, 

Jaat snatched tiom dan%ei vind (torn death, 
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301 
S9tf 
435 
100 
l!» 
3^ 
111 
9 
122 
543 
513 



Keep silence, aU cTeat«& \\\\\\i,«^ 
Kindred in Chriftl, for luft dcat <&^>&ft^ 
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Laden with cuilt, and full of fears, Watu, 51 

Lauib of Uod, whose bleedinjir love C. WetUjf^ 86 

Itearn of nie, the Saviour said, 105 

Let Christian faith and hope tfispel, 381 
Let earth and lieaven combine, C IVesley, (altered,) 130 

Let every mortal ear attend, fVatts^ 163 

Let God tiie Fath.r live, fVatts, COO 

Let ]icath(;ns to their idols haste, WaUs^ 71 

Let party names no more, Beddome^ 404 
Jjct the care8 of ttie week all be banisned far hence, 471 

Let us awake our joys ; Kingaburff^ 134 

Let worldly minds the world pursue, A^aoton, 

Let Zion*3 watchmen all awake, Doddridge, 

Jjifc is the time to serve the Lord, Watte, 

Light of life, seraphic fire, C. fVceley, 

Xjonii; did I seem to serve thee, Lord, C. Weeley, 

Jjong have I sat beneath the sound, Watte, 
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183 
151 
257 
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146 
223 
463 
248 
504 
41 
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Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye, Doddridge^ 
Lo, on a narrow neck of land, C. Weeley, 

Look up, the harvest fields are white, 
Lord, at thy feet we sinners lie, Browne, 

Ijord, at thy table we behold, Stennett, 

Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing; 
Lord, how delightful 'tis to see Watte, 

Lord, how secure my conscience was, Watte, 

Loni, I am thine, entirely thine, Daviee, 264 

Lord, I would now repent, C. Weeley, 237 

Lord of earth, thy forming hand 65 

Lord of glory, wiio didst honor 512 

Lord of my life, oh may thy praise Mre. Steele, 21) 

I^rd, teach us how to pray aright, Montgomery, 35*2 

Lord, to thy m<?rcy now 1 yield, Jfneton, 243 

Lord, we come before thee now, Hammond, 3 

Lord, when our raptured thought surveys, JUre. Steele, 64 

Lord, when we bend before thy throne, 10 

Lord, with our household C Wesley, (altered,) 40 

Lo, the prisoner is released, C Wesley, 564 

l^ove divine, all love excelling, C. Wesley, 147 

Love tills all heaven with light, B. IL P. {original,) 565 

Mnjcptic sweetness sits enthroned Stennett, 93 

May I resolve, with all my heart, Mrs. Steele, 365 

Men of God, go, take your stations, KeU%,, 4S& 
Morcy n lotto can meet lay ctise, Jtfoivtgomer^^ SLW. 
Mercy, O thou Son of David, Kwuto*, ^^^ 
'MidaccBCH ofcoufuaion, and crcatUTO totttyVw»V*> •*• 
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Mornine breaks upon the tomb, 
Mourn iur the thousands slain, 
My dear fiedeeiuer and my Lord, 
My drowsy powers, why sleep ye so ? 
My failli lfx>ks up to thee. 
My former hopes are fled, 
My God, my Father, blissful name. 
My God, the covenant of thy love 
My God, the spring of all my joys. 
My God, thy boundless love I praise. 
My God, thy service well demands 
My gracious Redeemer I love ; 
My Baviour, let me hear thy voice 
My sorrows, like a flood 
My soul, be on thy ^uard. 
My soul, come, meditate the day, 
My soul, triumphant in the Lord, 
My soul would fain indulge a hope, 
My times of sorruw and of joy, 

Nature may raise up all her strife, Luther^ 

Near me, O my Saviour, stand, C. fVealej/^ 3UU 

No more, my God, I boast no more, fValts, 2Ss) 

No, never shall my heart despond, 345 

Not all the blood of beasts, fTotts, 85 

Not all the outward forms on earth, fVattSy 144 

Now begin the heavenly theme, 90O 

Now, Christian brethren, ere we part, H. K. White, 43 

Now, gracious Lord, thine arm reveal, A^ton, 486 

Now is the accepted time, Dohell, 166 

Nuw is the time, th' accepted hour, Cmoper, 196 

Now let a true ambitii>n rise, Doddridge, S70 

Now let our cheerful eyes survey Doddridf^e, 103 

Now let our mourning hearts revive, DoddrUQe, 5S6 

Now let our souls, on wings sublime, CHbbinu, 371 

Now, Lord, the gospel seed is sown, Rippon, 218 

Now may the Lord of earth and skies Burder, 511 

Now to the Lord a noble song fVaUe, 135 



Colljfer, 97 

a (original,) 514 

IVatts, 36» 

fVatts, 350 

R. Palmer, S55 

Cetpper, 9^ 

Mre, Steele, S87 

Doddridge, S84 

fVatts, 73 

More, C7 

DoO^idge, 310 

Praneie, 375 

Doddridge, 138 

fVatU, 340 

Heath, 3tM 

fVatts, 53)1 

Doddridge, 339 

Steward, 333 

Beddome, 288 
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O'er the realms of pagan darkness, 
Of old did Jesus condescend 
Oft as the bell, with solemn toll. 
Of thy love some gTac\o\L« vqYl^w 
O God, by whom Ihc aceA la %\vcTi, 
O God of Bovereif n grace. 
Oh oeue, my wMwUi'mn »o\j\. 



Catoood, 454 

Jane Taylor, 517 

J^enton, 544 

Kelly, 231 

MitVrMft^ VC^ 
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Oh, could I find, from day to dny, 366 

Oil, could I speak tlic matchless worth. Medley^ 190 

Oh for a closer walk with God, Qtioper, 312 

Oh lor a glance of heavenly day, Hart^ 835 

Oh for an overcoming faith, WattSf 550 

Oil for a thousand tongues to sing, C. Wesley^ 137 

Oh for the happy hour, O. W. Betkune, (original,) 408 

Oh happy day that fixed my choice, Doddridge^ 265 

Oh, how divine, how sweet the Joy, AisedlAom, 411 

Oh, if my soul were formed for wo, Ifatto, 239 

Oh reveal thy lovely face, C. Wesley^ 317 

Oh, sweetly breathe the lyres R. Palmer, (orig.) 268 

Oh that I knew the secret place, fVatts, 346 

Oh that my load of sin were gone, C. Wesley, 246 

Oh that the Lord's salvation Lyte, 458 

Oh weep not for the joys that Aide, Oems, 581 

Oh, wliat amazing words of grace Medley, 213 

Oh, when shall I see Jesus, 3U2 

Oh, when shall we sweetly remove, C Wesley, (alt.) 534 

Oh, whore shall rest be found i Montgomery, 560 

Oh, why should Israel's sons Bickersteth, 4U0 

O Jesus, delight of my soul, 533 

O Lord, another day is flown, H. K. WhiU, 38 

O Lord, how vile am I, J^wton, 230 

O Lord, I would delight in thee, Ryland, 301 

O Lord, my host desire fulfill, Owper, 305 

O Lord, our languid souls inspire, Jfewton, 4 

O my sod, what means this sadness, Fawcett, 293 

Oucti I thought my mountain strong, J^teton, 313 

Once more my eyes bcdiold the day, Knight, 27 

OiiCii more, my soul, the rising day WaUa, 30 

One there is above all others JVWpton, 124 

On thee, each morning, O my God, S8 

On the mountain's top appearing, -^<stty« 4S3 

Oil what has now been sown, JtPnifUm, SdO 

On man's last sleep, in rending W. Colton, (arig.) 575 

O thou from whom all goodness flows, Juawris, S07 

O thou in whom thy saints arc one, 5 

O thou in whose presence my soul takes delight, 131 

O thou, my life, my joy, 50 

O thou that hearest prayer, Ani teachest, 85 

O thou to whose all-searching sight, MorofHan^ SOS 

O thou who hcarest prayer. Attend out "MSk 
O thou who hear'at tlie prayer of faWU, Tap\ofti|, *» 
O thou whoBu tender mercy hears, Mrt, Stwa», •■ 
Our cbildren, Lord, in faith ami prayei, Buteriuafc, « 
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Onr heavenly Father, hear, Montgnmerif^ 

Oar Journey is a thorny maze, IVattt^ 

Our Lord, whu knows full well, JVeaofon, 

Our sins an<i sorrows, how they rise, Watts^ 

Uur souls, by love together knit, Miller^ 

Out of the drptlis of wo, Montf ornery, 

O Zion, tunc thy voice, IJoddridge, 

Peace, troubled soul, whose plaintive moan, 
People of the livinj; God, Montffomerjf, 

Physician of the sin-sick soul, .Mleuto*^ 

Plunged in a gulf of dark despair, IVatts, 

Praise to the Lord on lii^h, Doddridge, 

Praise to the Lord, who bows his ear, Doddridge, 
Prayer is the soul's sincere desire, Montgomery^ 
Prince of Peace, the world is thine; C. M A. (on.) 
Prostrate, dear Jesus, at thy f^et, Stennett, 

Raise your triumphant songs, WaUt, 

Religion is the chief concern, Fawcett, 

Rejoice for a brother deceased, C. IVeeley^ 

Rejoice, the Lord is King, Rippon, 

Repent, the voice celestial cries, Doddridge, 
Retire, all meaner things, Mis* H. F. Gould, (ori.,) 

Return and conic to Gc^, Epis. Col., 

Return, my roving heart, return, Doddridge, 

Return, O wand'rer, now return, CoUyer, 
Rise, gracious God, and shine. 
Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings, ^Cennitk^ 
Rise, Sun of glory, rise. 

Rock of ages, cleft for me, Toplady, 
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Safely through another week, JVeaoton, 11 

Salvation, oil the joyful sound, iVatU, 311 

Saviour, visit thy uluntation, Jifewten, 414 

Saviour, when in dust to thee. Grant, 110 

Say not, sinner, in thy heart, C. Wesley, {altered,) ]G0 

See from Zion's sacred mountain, Kelly, 444 

See, gracious God, before thy throne, Mrs. Steele, 510 

See Israel's gcutlc Shepherd stand, Doddridge^ 506 

See sacred waters springing, 48 

Bee the /gospel church secure, C. Wesley, {altered,) 418 

See the leaves around ub (aWiuf,^ Bicker«t«6i, 522 
Bee the ransomed uiiUiona axaxid, OoivAwr^ Ki^ 

♦ Aflcribed by aome xo'WVmX^^^X^- 
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See the ripened, waving grain, Mrs. J. L. Gray, (or,) 461 

Servant of God, well <Ionc, Montgomery ^ 550 

Since from tliy f<;ct I dared to roam, 387 

Since Jpsus freely (iid appear, BerridffOy 516 

Sing, all ye ransomed of the Lord, DoddritQre^ 398 

Sinner, art thou still secure ? J^ewton, 105 

Sinner, can you slijrht the Saviour ? B. H. P. (jorig.) 197 

Sinner, rouse thee from thy sleep, Epis. Cb/., 191 

Sinners, the voice of God regard, Faiocett, 193 

Sinners, turn, why will ye die ? C. Wesley^ 186 

Sinners, wilt you scorn the message, LittleLon, 181 
Softly, now, the lisjht of day, Epis. Col, 35 

Soldiers of Christ, arise; C. WesUy, 356 

So let our lips and lives express WatU, 367 

Sometimes a light surprises Almton, 382 

Sound, sound tin; truth abroad, Evan. Mag,^ 465 

Bovi-roign of nil the worlds on high, Doddridge^ 70 

So\H»reign of worlds above, 458 

Sovereign of worl.is, display thy power, 455 

SovereiLMi Ruler, Lord of all. Raffles^ SS8 

Sow in the morn the seed, ^. 5. 51 Vmon Hymns, 817 
Stand up. and bless the Lord, Montgomery, 17 

Stand up my soul, shake oif thy fears. Watts, 357 

Stay, thou insulted Spirit, stay, C. Wesley, 360 

Stop, poor sinner, stop and think, J^ewton, 184 

StreU-h, O my soul, thine ardent wing, 443 

Sure, the bl 'ss*d Comforter is nigh, Mrs. Steele^ 277 
Sw(>li the anthem, raise the song, 19 

Sweet is the last, tlie parting ray, Gems, 473 

Sweet peace of conscience, Heginbotham, 150 

Sweet the moments, rich in bl)?8sing, Eohinson, 863 

Sweet was the time when first 1 felt, Jfetoton, 3S3 

Th.1t awful day will surely come, Watts, S74 

The day is past and gone, 36 

The icy chains, that bound the earth, Rippon, 520 

The once loved form, now cold and dead, Mrs. Steele, 557 

The light of Sabbath eve, J3. S. S. Union Hymns, 481 

The Lord into his (garden comes, 410 
The liord of life, the Saviour dies, Mrs. Steele, S5 

The Lord of earth and sky, C. Wesley, 489 

The Lord will happiness divino Cowper, 331 

The mcmiiMit a sinner believes. Hart, S51 

The morning lisht is breaking, 8. F. BmoXX^ MCl 

The promise c.f my Father's lov^, WaU*^ *» 

Tbero ia a culm for those who ytucv, Mj»*gw»«niN ^ 
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Tlioro \i a fountain, filled with blood, Cowper^ 206 

Thf'rc ii> a fflorious world of light, Jane TayUr^ 534 

Tlierc is a lh>ly city, 593 

Thoro is a [iiihl ^jf pur? delJriht, Watts, 593 

Thnre is hciur^f hallowed peace, IV. B. Thppan, 579 

There is hoi^r of ^icncufijl rest, IV. B. Tappan, 578 

The £«vioiir CdUs*— bl tvory ear, JIfrs. SleeU, 187 

Thel^vkmrpidi, wfi^tendli^fiBctuirms, Mrs. Steele, 139 

The Spiri br^athua upoq Ihti word, Cknoper, 53 

ThnapiritH iiiHur h^'am, Epis. Col., 1T7 

The ^un, that tiiin inter uf love, Oihhens, SS/i 

The tJma ahori — yc iiniii^rs^fcar Uoekina, ISft 

Tbc voiue nf fipo grace cries, eiH^iipe Tkomhif, 172 

Thi9 GotI i« tbe Qof9 we adore. //art, 509 

Tlioii an i^oiii? to tJie ^rnve, lint we^ will Heher, 565 

Thoo art mj^ hiding- pfttcc, O Lord, B^les, 80 

Thou urt thii way— to thqe alone, Epis. Col., 117 

Thnuj^h I rouble a ammil^ Mlnoton, 373 

Thou Jadgo of qujf^lE mid doad, C. Wesley, 572 

Thou lovoly BOUfce of true ikllErlif., Mrs. Steele, 279 

Thou only stiviiTtiifiTi nf my h*^art, Mrs. Steele, 363 

Thousaadp, O Ijorrl nf Iio^sU^in.rlay, Montgomery, 480 

Thr ic^^ happy r^ou Iff', w lio, ht>ni o f heavuji , JJoddridge, 37<l 

^'hriHi 1^ ii ^i trrt i w d o i (ud i L a ri li ita oj;n i "k //. K. White, 555 
TliiTH' cnrthly j^uIjITijuIih, Lnrij, iv'f JihV!', Doddridge, 
Thy jL^ ra c: j '-^ 1 1 H [in -i-^i' i in: , O my God, ' Mrs. Steele, 
Thy oj'jrtT, , ijiy Gud. is ttii^ theme of my song, 



Unvail thy bosom, faithful tomb, 

Fain, delusive world, adie\i. 
Vita] 0park of heavenly ftame^ 

"'•it, my loul, upon tlie liOiA, 
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203 
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Thy way, O Gnd, is in tht? eca, I\iv>eett, 

Time in winjiilnf uc away, Burton, 

^iaa pDin: I long to kiiow^ JV>tcro», 330 

*ri» by t ho faith of joy* la come. Watts, 301 

*Tia my happlTir^nji b^low Cowper, 379 

ToGoil thrMuily wise, | WaUs, GO 

To JiHBus, thf* crown of my hope, Cowper, 338 

Tn-EDorrr^w, IjuiIh 1,4 tliint?, Doddridge, 189 

To our Ef;duiirini?r'fl gJoriQEie name, Mrs. Steele, 128 

To tti«e, rny Shepherd ftiid iny Lord, Heginbotkam, 309 

To IJie hJII« I lift mv tyofl, C. ffM/ey, 351 

To Ibcir Lond belif^vcrti gOt C. Wesley, (aUered,) 588 

FFatto, 567 
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Wait, O my soul, tliy Wa leer's will, Beddome, 

Wake, IsleA «if ike l^biiih* fT. B. J\ippan, 

Wakf^ ilio snn^ of JabilMf, 

WntcttRinn, U'M lis of th*i nliJit^ 

W^ery «4auli^, that wander wide, 

Welcotn(\ dt^lUhrfbl mora^ 

Weicornr^, sacjr^ day of re et, 

Welcfloie iWt:i::i day nf rest, 

We bifi thet? welct>iiie id llie namQ 

We Ealher a I the inc^rcy-scat. 

We giv4i ]mmr}Tlal [iraisf!. 

We fleet a rfrfti hE^yand Ihe ikits, 

We apeak nf the realmA of Uic ttl^Mted, 

We 8laji^ ill i\pcp r'fpf-'nlancti, JS. Paimer, (o^vO 

We've no EibkliTi|E city liere, -^*Uyi 

What 14 the thins of grrateat price, Montgomerj, 



BowrvHg^ 

a IVesley, 

llayv>ard^ 

W. Brown, 

Watts, 

MoiUgOMtry, 

C (original,) 

Watts, 

Jiftioton, 



Watts, 
Watts, 
Watts, 
Cowper, 
JStdduon, 
M^ton, 
Collyer, 



Whtti RhaJl I TcnSer ta my God, 
Whfit BhalJ! the A\\ng nnavT do^ 
What filnn^rs valqe, I ri^BJg'n, 
What vnrioufi hihif rsrjcofl we meet. 
When ftU ihy mi'tTCJE^B, O my God, 
When ntiy lijth trmn ^ton'^ wny^ 

When bf?nrlin|? o'er thu brink of life, ^., , 

When heonminj^youth isvTtaicbp^awBy, Mrs. Steele, 
WhtMi d ij wn Yf ard to the ij at knojfi^ R. Palmer, (prig:) 
Whf^n EFiLh^rinit tjcsurlfl aroiiiid [ view, Grant, 
WiiETii \iti\if Qtid aiieu^ah prpva iner B. H. P. (orig.) 
When, his Bal vat ion hriaiiiint^, 
Whm^ I can reaiJ my title clear^ Watts, 

When I can trust my aU with God. Conder, 

When I ^urvpy th<" woiKTroiiu crtifti,^ Watts, 

When Jf>Ru«i dwelt in mortal clayn CHbhons, 

When lan^aor and rtJEcaFie JnvaSft Ibplady, 

When, nian.h«l led on the nightly plain, H. K. WMts, 
^Vben jnueinp sorrow wep]i!i the past, Mel, 

Wlipn, tiiySarinur^ ehall I be C. Wesley, 

When ^n Siimi's top I nee Montgomery, 

When «ii the crosi my Lor*l I ace, Newton, 

Wht'ti, vipitkg from the bed of dt'Qtb, Jiddison, 

When fhall we moct Again, 

When, ^ttrcamlM^ fVom the eastern akk^s, Grant, 
When tir eternal Judge desfciidiiatt, Jinon.{aWd^ 
When the worn a^jirit wafit« repose, EdmesUm^ 
When the luJc «r fjciub npjv?ait, CKCberl, 

H7fe/i thou, my ri^hl«>oiiB ii;idi^i;i,mha\\cx>TSk!&^ 
Where high ibe Aeavenly temple vtanAi^ Ijngw 




480 INDEX. 

Where is the Baviniir iio«v I Raffles, 318 

While life prolonga itH precious light, Dtoight, 192 

While thee I seek, protecting Power, Williams, 24. 

While the heralds of salvation, Francis, 431 

While to the grave our friends are borne, Mrs.StesU^ 566 

While, with ceaseless course, the sun JVeirton, 488 

Who kuoweth of his safety, Mrs. Siffoumey, (orig.) 63 

Why do we mourn departing friends. Waits, 554 

Why is my heart so far from thee. Watts, 315 

Why should the children of a King Watts, 158 

Why should we start and foar to die 7 Watts, 547 

Why wilt thou cast thy care Mrs. Siffoumey, {orig.) 61 

With heavenly power, O Lord, defend, 405 

With joy we meditate the grace, Watts, 103 

With tears of anguish I lament, Stennett, 2Xr 

With thankful hearts our songs we raise, Btc^rstetA, 508 

Wretched, helpless, and distressed, C. Wesley, {alt'd,) 260 

Ye angels who stand round the throne, De Fleury, 340 

Ye Christian heroes, go proclaim, 469 

Ye dying sons of men, Boden, 168 

Ye glittc!riug toys of earth, adieu ; Mrs. Steele, 274 

Ye hearts with youthful vigor warm, Doddrids^e, 525 

Ye messengers of Christ, Voke, 498 

Ye pilgrims, partners in distress, C. Wesley, (ait'd,) 3!)6 

Ye scoffers, your expiring breath. Watts, 194 

Ye servants of God, 18 

Ye servants of th(; Lord, Doddridge, 490 

Yes, I will bh'Ks thee, O my God, Heginhothavt, 308 

Yes, mighty Jesus, thou shalt reign. More, 425 

Yes, we trust the day is breaking, Kelly, 443 

Ye trembling souls, dismiss your fears, Beddome, 303 

Ye who in his courts are found, 176 

Ye wretched, hungry, starving poor, Mrs. Steele, 165 

Your harps, ye trembling saints, Ibplady, 393 



Zion stands, by hills surrounded, 



KeUy, 420 
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